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And made fair Britain 


ka 992 Seri at La Hogue. 


hon BRIT. AI N's mighty Ge 

Who with new Warmth didſt thy raw v 

t fopply, 1 

And drive the G allick Demon l 4 
the Sky: 5, 

My Breaſt with that immortal Fury fire, + - 

Which did thy Godlike Combatants inſpire. . 

Bold as their Fight, and happy be my Song, 

. As fierce, as great, as ſounding, and as ſtrong : 

Then might my Verſe be heard on ey'ry Shore, 

And in its Sound expreſs the PR Can- 
nons . 


We 


, — 


N 0 w while their Line th impatient 1. 
- lib form, 

On comes proud Toarville DE like a St 
Sent by ſome Devil to diſſolye (ip vain) ** 
The two vaſt Empires of the Land and a w; 
Whoſe tranſitory Rage the Globe annoys, | 
And to diſturb Men it ſelf ane, ” 


vi 0 


1. 
e 
# 


m ler Empire, and the Luſt of Ban, 
Does High and Low to Godlike Courage raiſe; 


On 7 8 64. Egbe. 4 La 41 


While Victory AY o'er their Pendants 
flies; 


All bravely bent the laſt Extremes to try, 
And conquer, enn 


now che Flews Join, and wich heir hot 
Ficd Shocks 5 
Britaunia's Shores reſound, and daes Rocks ; 

The more Reſiſtance the brave Exgliſb meet, 
They their Broadſides more furiouſly repeat: 
As th' Elm which of its Arms the Axe bereayes, 


ww 


New Strength and Vigour from its Wounds re · | 


 ceives; 
Their Rage by ef Limbs is 8 
And with their Guns like Hurricanes they roar: 
Like Hurricanes the knotted Oak they tear, 
Scourge the vex'd Ocean, and rorment the Air; 
While Earth, Air, Sea, in wild Confuſion hurPd, 
Wirh univerſal Wrack and Chaos threat the 
World. „ 
>. a. 


With deafning Shouts the Engliſh rend the Skies, 
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4 On the aaf gk at La . 


i such would the Noiſe bey ſhould this 

mighty All 

Cruſtid and confounded into Atoms all: 
Bullets amairi, unſeen by mortal Eye, 
Flying in Legions thro the darkned Sky, 

Kill like deſtroying Angels as they fly. 
Here a Granado falls, and blazing burns 
Whils rant eee 

And now it burſts, and with eee, 
Decals horrible Deſtruction all around 


THERE a red Bullet from our Canon 
blown, | 
Into a Firſt-Rate's Powder-Room is chrown : 
Toft by a Whirlwind of rempeſtuous Fire, 
A thouſand Wretches in the Air expire; 
From whence tranſported to the World below, 
Howling, an W er 50. 


* 3 6 


4 . 1425.2: Loom 


On the Ser. Fit at La Hogue. 7 


THERE a chaind Shot, 1 ies 


Rage, deprives Tar 

More than one Ship of nz, Linbs, and. 
Lives; 5 

Death, who ſet out wich i it, oi gs , 


K enen 


A N D now * the bie in «Crond, | 


./ 


When brandiſh'd by he God, i in \ Duſt —— — laid - 

Thoſe Sons of Earth who 1 his Heay'n in- 
vade : MO 

Enceladus on ofſe Pelion * 3 

When, lol all three tlyavenging Thunder blaſts, 

And the Britannia like Deſtruction hurPd | 

On the Invaders of its floating World: 

By her they with their moving Mountains fell, 


Like vaſt ine flaming fax: to Hell. 
53 GRBAT 


6 On W at La Hogue, - i 
GREAT Ru $SELL does their Admitals 
aſſail, 

With Thunder Aa and with Iron Hail; 
T have ſeen th* amazing _ one would . 
buavye ſworn, : 
Valcanian Iſlands from their Seats were torn : 

That Strombolo afloat did thund'ring ruſh, 

And the inferiour Ifles—— 


With ene r cruſh 


0 WOULD that Fury animate my 1 | 
That Godlike 215 which is both wiſe and b 
ä 
That Rage which in FE | Fight inpied ty : 
Breaſt, ö 
Then might thy Praiſe be TEE expe?! 
Thy noble Acts in equal Numbers ſhown, - 


Which thou mightſt then, riumphanc Rus 
SELL, own. 


But who could cer cot Celeſtial Fire? 
The God does — and when he * ape, | 


o 


Now 


or the Sea-Fight at Li Hogue. 
Now down he ruſhes, and my Breaſt he ſhakes, 


deren ann 


THE French, at laſt, of OMe eB as 11 : 


4 * , 8 4 
> i 


deceiv'd, 
By londeft Storms would gladly b be herd: 
But Joſt before did their proud m an 
And ſeem d with War and Deſtiny to play; 
Now from our Rage, deſpoil'd ef Rigging, tow, 
VOY ot up into the pn: blow. 


"THUS vgs Row of On don lng 


The Oe and Shelter of che Plain; | 

With their aſpiring Heads they reach the Sky, 

Their huge extended Arms the Winds defy, 

The Tempeſt 3 and bgh 
andplſes by: 


When Jove concern d ak hey fy bigh aire, : 


Among them ſends his own gy Fire; 
4; Wich 


183 
4 7 in \ 
: 5 
, t 
5 | ; 


— g Flight he takes. 
Then l me and my 3 4 
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Which does with diſmal Havoc on them fall, 

Burns ſome, and tears up . 2 
them all. 7 

From their dead Trunks their * Arms 
are torn, 759 
And from their Heads 1 ſeatter d Glories ö 
borne; _ IP; 
Upon the Heath they blaſted ſtand and bare, 

And thoſe, whom once they n now 
* ſcare. 


i 


; of 4 
"Ap 
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ieee 


Part of id the TE Drum — 
in Pindarick _ 1 


A £ 
A 


LONG Adieu to mortal Lays, 
Our Voice t immortal Heights we raiſe, | 
And ſing the Great Creator's Praiſe : 


Thy Praiſe, O God, thy boundleſs Praiſe, ./ 
x in | 


O for an Papa. - = A 
ole ee, 9140 U 
10 Each matchleſs Strain, 
That it may reach eternal debe 
And in its lofty daring Flights, 
The Heaw'n of Heay*ns may __ | 
Raiſe all your Voices, ſtrike nn 
'Tis God, tis God we ſing: N 
Sound all, e 85 
Hail, Thou Supreme of N 
The World's great Author, hail! 
Hail infinite eternal King! I 7 efo ny FFP 
Thee God above all Heights ador'd, 
We all confeſs, and all obey ; CENTS 
Proſtrate, and low, and trembling all, 
Before thy dreadful Majeſty we fall, 
 Acknowledging * boundleſs e 
, ih 
SUCH Wee ei Ein Kings, 
The Indien _ the Perſian — 


* 


\ . 
3 j | 
5 | | ST 


R 


7 — Pf 
Bur Eeferw Kings alas! The, 
Vain Phantoms are of Royaley, 
That with a falſe mne 
Appear and vaniſh in an Hour. 

For Thes, whar Homage ſhall we find 
Infinite independent Mind ! e 
What Homage worthy of the God, 

That can unmake us with a Nod? 
Look nee ee : 


And with thy Omnipreſent Eye: 
Into our Souls Receſſes pry; 


There ſee a Homage worthy Thy, + 
Worthy Eternal Majeſty, 
See profound Hamility ! 

See Souls entirely mortify*d, 
Down ſenſleſs Vanity and Pride! 
Vile as thou art, vain Man appear, 
Behold Omnipotence is here; 

When He who only Is, when He 

Appears, what Worms, what Mites are we! 2 

Nay, we are not, we only ſeem, "7 7 

Wo re ſcarce a Shadow, ſearce a Dream; 


of the Te Den m = 


A ſenſleſs Dream of what isnor, © 
Thar paſſes, and is ſtrait forgot. 
Thou only art, for whar thou art, 
Thou always wilt be, always wert; 
For Thou art permanent worthy Is; 
Uncreated and unmix d- N 
The radiant Heav'ns and rolling arch, 
Owe to Thee their wond'rous Birth: 
Thou of ten onfind Worlds art Lord, 
And art by every World ador'd; 
They all confeſs thy Pow'r Divine, 

For Thee they move, for Thee they ſhine, 
And every! World's for ever thine. | 


"OR 


AND this great Planet Earth, which rolls 
Inceſſantly around its Poles ; | 
And till the end of Time alas 5 
Its Giant Race about the Sun; 

And moving round the Lamp of Day, 
 Ofertake the Seaſons in its way; 
While ſlanting in its oblique Flight, 
"Ir ſhortens or n fe Night : 


Thee, 


4-5 
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12 A Parapbraſe on Part 
Thee, Motion's Fountain, and its Source, | 


It worſhips in its endleſs Courſe: _ 
Thee, while it turns abour the Sphere, 
Accompliſhing the mighty Year; 

Its great Creator Thee it ſerves, | 

And thy eternal Laws obſerves. 

Creatures, to whom great Mo ther Earth, | 
Fermented by thy Flame, gave Birth ; 

All that on Lybias Mountains roar, 

Or flounder on the Indian Shore; 


All thatin airy Carayans on high, ? 


Intelligent of Seaſons fly, 

Thro the vaſt Deſarts of ; Aerial Sky : 

All to their Maker Adoration pay, . | 
All conſtantly the ſeveral Laws obey, 
Which their diſtinguiſh'd Tribes and different 0 

Nations ſway: | 
Their Seaſons pre-ordain'd by Thee they 
I 
At thy Command they come, at . Com, | 

mand they go. 6 


* j 
1 Fa 2 
Fs 
AIV. 


ef the Te Deum. 13 


NONE. but irregular lan thy; rightful 


Sway, 
. Impious irregular Man, Ae Adis 
Yet Impious Man too Thee adores, 
Thee from Cathaian to Fru : 
With nameleſs Rites, unnum 
| He every Hour implores ; / | 
| Before hy Fon walls Gp Wy 
doms all, FF 
Before thy Feet a icant Monarchs fall, ( 
And Thee their everlaſting Father call. 


And thus they cry, Thy potent Breath 


* great mung more ous” 


Death: 
| Whenthou Gian, Let pet een 
Drew bim wondring from the Ground. 
| To Thee, o wejthe World's great Rulers,bow, 
Thou fon dſt us the firſ and Thou ae 


* us now. 
| ; | V 


— : 
— 


1 A Paraphraſe i Part 


- No. let us Berth and Earn Things i: 
din, 
Now ker us fing a leser Strain ; 
rt ee 
To Fields of uncreated Light, 
And dare to draw Empyreal Air. 
Tis done, O Place divinely brighe ! 
O Sons of God divinely m_ 
O Sight! mien Bite! 
O unconceivable Delight ! 
O Joy which only Gods can bear! 
Hark how their bliſsful Notes they raiſe, 
And nun, . N 
Ho in extatick Song they cry, 
Lowe the glorious Sons of Light, | 
Ss great, ſo beantifil, ſo bright, 
Lo we the brighteſt of n ; 
Who are all Flame, all Force, all —_ and all 
__ Eye, | 
Are yet but * and nothing; in ty Sight! 
Before 


of the Te Deum. 
Before thy Feet, O mighty King of Kings, 
Thus lowly reverent we fall. 
eee 
To lowelt Shame, and loweſt Hell- W 
But 2 Thou, O Lord, 


* 
1 


af * * 


Ante ahaielts 
Holy,. they cry} 1 
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 434 > 0 
Of facred Sabbath God adord | 
From them Domciaiazs catch the bliſdful Song, 
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16 A Parapbraſe on Part 

The vaſt Iareligences all on fre, My 

re wn 0. 5 

peter s 

To fing Thee, GreatCredtve; — 

All Ranks divinely touch the * Lyre: 
O Holy, Holy, Hely Lord, 
Of facred Sahbath God adorid!. 


Holy the Empyreal Spirits cry, 


Holy the Regents of the 8 
To the great Strain they tune their Spheres 


And raviſh &en immortal Ears; 4 
And all th? harmonious Worlds on high 


| Accompany the Song Divine, 
And in th eternal Chorus join. 


| THUS Thee they always worſhip all, 
Thee God of dy: : 
For Thou haſt been of holy * 
From vaſt Eternity poſſeſt; Kg FL 
When all in ee Mas, 


Bur Thee ata — Mover Thee 


Evn we are mov d, eva wears toſt, 


port nene e Jilin 
Whieh eee. never could ſuſtain. 
Thou moy'ſt us all, yet ever bleſt, 
Alone enjoyiſt perpetual Reſt; 
Thy great all. ſeeing Eyes ne er 
And y_ for r N 


ii 7 


1 


18 4 ure on . Te Deum. | 
But who, tho mounted on an Angel's Wing, | 
Can ever hope to raiſe his Flight 
To ſuch a tow'ritg, ſuch a Godlike ee 
As Thee with equal Song to ſing, © 
Thee God over all Worlds Supreme? 
Who muſt not flag beneath ch'AlmightyTheme? 
Wher&er at utmoſtſtretch we caſt our Eyes, 
| Thro the vaſt frightful Spaces of the Skies, 
Evn there we find thy Glory, there we gazc 
On thy bright Majeſty's unbounded Blaze. 
Ten thouſand Suns, nne * of 
| Light, ; 
At once in broad Dimenſions ftike out eight 
Millions behind in the remoter Skies, 
Appear bur Spangles ro our wearied Eyes: | 
And when our wearied _— want further 
Strength, | e 
To pierce the Void's 2 u 
Our vigorous tow? ring TER * further 
fl 
And l; remoter PRE Worlds delay. 
But ev'n an Angel's comprehenſive Thought, 
Cannot extend ſo far as thou haſt wrought: 
92 Ou 
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To Mr. Dryden, upon his 3 of the 
Third Book of Virgil's Georgicks. 
x ROY with expanded 


The Mantuan 3 a Hear' ex- 


Tille to „ Divinity * 5 3 fo 
ds wond'ring at his i light, 


i 


Charm /d with his M ſick and his Height, 
Which both tranſcend our Praiſe ; 


On Mr. Dryden's Tranſlation; &c. 19 


Our vaſt Conceptions are by ſwelling brought, 
Swallow / d and loſt in Infinite, to nought, 


— — - 
1 
PPP ˙ - r p — 
l 
— 
” 
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1 05 V.. Dryder s T e of 


In middle Air with vitied Narkbets 1 


Commands which mam gires, ſhe ftill 


Thou, Dryden, carift his Notes aue 
in modern Numbers, wHith'cieptels 
Their Muſick and their utmoſt Might ; 7 
Thou wond'rous Poet, with Succeſs, 
Canſt emulate His Flight. n 


SOMETIMES of table ral Things 
Thy _— which keeps great Maro . in 


And ſometimes her ſonorous . 
To Heawn ſüblimely wings: 
But firſt takes time with Majeſty to 5 
Then without Pride divinely great, 
She mounts her native Skies; 
And Goddeſs- like retains her Sate, 
When down again ſhe flies: 


bobeys, 
Both to depreſs ber Flight aud talſe, 
Thus Mercury from Hleavn deſcends, | 
And to this — * Journy FR 
When 


the third Bookof Vugils Georgicks. 21 


Wen Fave his dread Con 
But ſtill deſcending Di j 


As much a God upon our bi Plains, 


As when he; tow' ring enn, to Hear'n, | 


m. 
BU T when thy Goddeſs takes her Flight, 
* fo much Majeſty, to ſuch a H eight, 
As can alone ſuffice to prove, _ 
That ſhe deſcends from mighty Jove : 
Gods! bow thy Thoughts then riſe, and ſoap 
and thing, 
1 Spirit animates each Ine | 
Fach with bright Flame that f fires our K is 


And Harmony Divine. 8. . 
Thus the firſt Orbs in their high Rounds, | 


With ſhining Pomp advance, 
And to their own — Sounds | 
Majeſtically dance : * 
On with eternal Sympho y they roll. 
Fach umd in its Darmonious Coulh 


"k +. And | 


i 
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on the Battel of Act. : 1 


Ant inform d by the prodigious 
Of an Empyreal Soul, 


£4.65 
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Abende ODE on | the KING: | 


| Written in the beginning of Auguſt, 1691. 
| Occaſion ion d U the Vi oth. at A G H RIM bo 


I, 
TOW at great Jove O fupreme Con: 

mand, | 
Fortune, his Slave, with threat ning Hari, 
Furiouſly whirls about her Wheel; 
Which turning like a vaſt Machine, 1 
Changes the World's great Stage, unſeen, 
White with the Morion giddy Nations reel. 


_ 21g 
A L EC 70 has ropsd from Hell, 
11 0 pants a flagitious Age; 


J 


0. the Battel of Aghrim. 23 3 
mh humar in Breaſts her Serpents dwell, Free UE. 
And ſting the guilty World to Rage. *F 
The Fury ſtalks about and rayes, 
Germania trembles at her horrid Yell; 
She rates the backward French, La on ch? " 
bandon'd Slaves 
To execute the black Contrivances of Hel. 
On to prodigious Villanies they go, 
Till they want Senſe their n * 
to'know : - | 
Thro the Palatinate ſhe with . oY 
And while the Native by his Murderer dies, 
She her infernal Torch to ev * Houſe * 
plies. : 
A Town ſhe * for each vaſt Fuc'ral 1 Pile 
And (grinning horribly a ghaſtful Smile) = |, 
Upon the Flames, asterribly they blaze, 
Thi abominable Fiend withdiſmal Joy doth ſigns is 


s 


ME 
As $ Delages whale Kingdoms ſais, 
bd by fierce ce Texlpetl and ths Duc 1 
© 4 War's T | 


24 On the Bittel of Aghrim. . 


Wars dreadful Inundation ſwells, © 
| Fermented by Heaven's Wrath and ners, 
Nor Art nor Nature has the Force 
To ſtop its noily Courſe, $ 
1 Nerz eee nee 4b 57 
Nor fortify'd Redoubt. 
IN vain the Iriſb Straw- built Huts forſake, 
And to their Bogs in vain they make, 
There ſoon does Fate her Fugitives o ertake: 
And as with Horror and with Fear, 
Fer grim Attendants ſhe draws near, 
The Bogs and Men with one Convulfion 
ſhake. one Ne abet . 


MN vain to the Etherial A 
Climbing his Alps, th? amaz d Sabeudian flies; 
The bloody French the Wyetch purſue, 
Who pants with Toil and DADE | 
And near to Heay'n, deaf to his piercing Crics 
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N ME: Fo 
IN pes Plains, whe eee u. 
| See how bi deadly lifted Paw, | i 
Keeps couchant Luxemburg in awe. „ 
At WILLI IAu's mighty Name, 
W1LL14an's bright ſounding Fame, 


N. e when from un ie * 
breaks, 


| Trogble the great OſewdecaSight, - 
And does his conſcious Inſtrumants age; 


And by its Brightneſt and its Noiſe, 1 ; 
— Confounds them c er his Arm, War's Thoader | 
TOON © 


GLITT®RING in glorious Arms he | To 
Like the fifth Neri ade. pit - 308 
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16 On the Battel of Aghrim. 
Whoſe influential Pow'r decides, 

And over fatal Fields preſides, 
Like the refulgent Moon's o'er raging Tides; 
Till by conjunction deadlier grown, 
By its confederate Force ſome rr State's ; 
0 *erthrown. 


8 VIII. Fr... +B 

TO WI LLIAM s Virtue . Rebellion 
yields ö | 

In Agbrim's N Fields: £,, M6 

WILLIAM, when As Sn | 

The Shannon and the Sac to paſs his fierce . 

ions taught: N 

His Bravery kindled in their Breaſts the Fire, a 

Which does to Glory by great Acts aſpire, 

And on to Aghrim hurry'd them net 1 155 

to retire. 


SHOULD 1 0 as Man pres 
4 „ ol; | 
| Who could condemn ring thing ſo fl? 1 
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The Univerſe has not a Creature, 

Whom the Condition of its Nature | 
Subjects to more internal Accidents, | 

Or outward caſual Events; 

| The leaſt of which has often Pow'r 

To antedate his fatal Hour, © 
WILLIAM not only ſubject is to thoſe; 
* Power, yas Worth, him ev'ry Hour ex- 

poſe | _ (Gallick Foes, 


To the Perfidiouſacks and Strength of all his 


Domeſtick Villains, who ſurround him too, 
In his Deſtruction wiſh the World t undo; 


Vet ſee him in this dangerous State, 
Dee eee, 


— > > 4 
THE numerous Squadrons of his Foes, 
| Thaccurſed Troublers of the World's Repoſe, 
He with heroick Rage defies ; 
Surveying them, his ſparkling Eyes | 
With Godlike Tranſports roll, 


And his brave Warriors ſecond his great Soul, . 
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28 Onthe Battel of Aghring. 
And (tho retrench'd, old wary Bogteville lies) 
Each for the Onſet cries; oy 
He, wiſe in Fury, keeps them back, 
Conduct profound defers t the wiſh'd * 
Thus often when ſome deſperare Offence 
Does Heay? n's Almighty Pow'r incenſe, 
Its Vengeance i it delays, expecting fatal Times, | 
By high Forcknowledge pre-ordain'd co Puniſh 


* Crimes. 
„ (Hour, 
WHEN eee the .predeſtin'd 
T o *erthrow that formidable Pow” „ : 
Struck by the dire Alarum comes, h 
Struck by loud Cannon and rempeſtnous 
| Drums : 


When Gods the Buſineſs of the Words 
To be Spectators of the fierce Debate; 3 
Pleasd to behold the ſanguinary Shaw, | 
The tragick Play of Fortune and of Fate: 
In that great Hour controul thy noble Fire. 


nt 


On the Battel of Aghrim. 
Already thy immortal Name 
Is ſure of everlaſting Fame, 
Already haſt thou charm d &f eternal Dame, 
To whom Thou do ſt ſo furiouſſy Aire; 
For Thee the lo Goddeſs leaves che Skies, 
Thou all her hundred rs rot had 
And all het huhdfed Eyes. 
For ever ſhall thy glotiois ine ende, 
For what remains, our Happineſs ſecure.” 
Let ſome Concern be for our Safety mewn 
By Thee, who dauntleſs for "Op felf haſt 
none; | 
Be not profuſe of Life Artbey own. 
Thon liv'ſt not for thy ſelf; thou livſt for all, 
Wikh Thee the 1 World would _ 
Think when the Cannon firſt the Welkin 
Think thar en Thee thy County ad thy 
Feen, —_ 
on Thee the dreadf "Bay and an Rent de- ; 


oi RIEL . 
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5 WW 
TH O on the Byyze victorious Troops you 
And half the Rebels were already fled; 
Vet when the fatal an nid mr on j 
Head, | 4 
But Schomberg Deſtiny aa: 
Fair Liberty ſhriek'd out aloud, aloud Rui 
grad; (look! 
How did they on their champion s Danger 
En England's Genius was withTerror truck, 


And of the whole Confederate Pow'r the 


n CS 


_ - (defign'd 
MENAGE, thy Royal Life by Heayv'n 
17 enſure Great Britain and Mankind, 
Thy Safety for their own all neceſſary, find. 
Had Heav'n thy Death made neceſſary too, 
Does not thy former Conduct ſhew, , 
That thou would'ſt, raviſh'd with thy glo- 
| rious Doom, 
Do · for the World what Curtius did for Rome ? 
XIV. 
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Y E Britiſh Muſes celebrate his Fame; 
Where can you find a nobler Theme, 
 T illuſtrate yours or Britain's Name? 

In Valour Sovereign, and in Senſe. Supreme 3 
He's over all his Subjects ſound, 
His Subjects, thro the World renovwd, { 

For lofty Spirit, and for Thought 3 

To Him your Britain owes, | 

Thar nothing but the Sound of eee; 

Ev*ry where elſe Death andDeſtruQtionreign, 

| Our happy Iſle does Peace within retain, 

Defended by a double Guard, its Monarch and 

the Main. 
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To 4 3 2 4 | Lady s Pile : W Epi 
gram written in 1682, and e 4 1 
in 2 2. 


| | H E whogrear Jove's Artillery apa well, | 
By real Thunder and true Lightning fell; 
How then dar ſt thou with equal Danger * 
To counterfeit the Lightning of her Eye? 
Painter, defift, or ſoon th Event may prove, | | 
That Love's as ITY his 8 | 


"OE Pa the King' s Safery i in te Santee 5 
Expedition of 1692. Epigram. 5 


E Pow'rs who watch o'er ſublunary things, | 

Ye Guardian Bowe's of Em — 10 | 

Abend Gene Empyreal Kind, „ 
Who Chriſtendom ſo near Deſtruction find, { . 

Each trembling for the Crown to his "my 


Charge ry 


On the Death of Meen Mary. 
Now leave your Poſts, to WiLLIAan all repair, 


Him guard alone, guard him with all your Care; 


While he, by your Protection, ſtands ſecure,” - 


His Conduct and his Bravery will the Meſſina . 


World enſure. N 23.2 Feb 
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The Court 7 D Death : 4 ndert Poem, de- 15 
dicated to the Memory of her 2 S. acred | 
Majeſy Queen Man. „ 


* * 
- F - 4 


| Na 0 etwas! no 3 now too clear, 
No Dream could ever thus deceive; 
Then let th attentive World give %. 
And thou poſterity believe. 
I faw about the dead of Night, 
I faw a Form divinely bright ; 1 
I did, by Earth and Heay'n I fivear, 
A Form beyond all mortal * fair! 


33 
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II. 
As the came on e Did 
From her there flow'd immortal 1 
5 guild the ſecret Horrors of the Night, 
And on ill Spirits and the Damn d with dreadful I 
| Glory ſhine; _. 
Whea ſtrait the ſtruck ber Eyre yt, 
And ina melting Strain, 
Did with enchanting Harmony apm 
| Silence was tavilld as ſhe ſung! | 
That Song might dead Indiſßerenre inſpire: . 
Firſt in my Breaſt a pleaſing Sorrow ſprung, 
Then thr6 each Nerve there flew celeſtial Fire; 
Convulſive Tranſports did my Vitals tear, 
_ "twas too mach, too much for * fo cad 


m.. 25 
THE Goddeſs with a melancholy gane, 
A Glance, that Fiends of Malice might beguile, 
And to the Damm d might Pleafure reconcile; ; 
Thus the high Meanit of her Meſſage broke, 
And in Amnbroſial Accents — 1 
„„ * vago 


On the Death of Nue 
| Behold O Mortal, I, 0 
Even I whom thou wert wont t invoke; 
One of the nobleſt Natives of the Sky, - 
And not the meaneſt of th Immortal Nine, 
Who Flacens a lacred ON IRR 


And m_ Subs! Pinday eee 

Which the ſonorous Bard tranſported to the Skies; 
I by Command Divine deſcend to thee, - 

A ang AI OP ev — 


ene 


* ; 


DOWN, v, downl fell mme 
The Sovereign Beauty 1 adore; 

The Goddeſs wav d her pleckrum mel 
And gently ſtruck the ſacred Ground; 
And cry'd, My faithful Servant riſe, 
With ſuch an efficacious Sound, =" — 
| A TO. my Nerves reſtor'd, Ln 
Ws e b 
„ Da - n 


36 On the Death of Queen Mary. 
I roſe, bur ſtill Amazement kept medumb, 
; When ſhewent on: To thee I come, 
In the deep Silence of this ſtill Retreat, | 
Remoy'd from all that wretched Men cal 
| Great. ä WP 
For chat Majeſtick, Royal God, TE NOTE, 
Who ſhakes his whole Creation with a Nod, | 
Commanded me to leave the ſtarry Pole ſorthee, 
AS thou haſt left the Pomp of . _— for 
me. 
| Then take immortal Spicir to Ay Bt: 
Drive from it ev'ry meaner Gueſt; 
For thou ſhalr ſing in wondrous Rhyme | 
Of Things tranſcendently ſublime ; © 
Shalt to the liſt ning Globe relate, 
What Gods determine in a dire Debate : - 
But firſt with me (ſo Fove commanded) go 
To Deaths moſt dreadful Court below, 
And ſee the dark Deſi * of Fate. 


THE Goddeſs faid, and with a dreadful Sound, 
The trembling Earth dividing, gap 'd around; 
a Then 


On the Death of Queen Mary. 77M 37 a 

Then down by en e | 
po horrible Deſcent | - bas bes 
Ar lengeh we reach vaſtnfrn Rooms 5 

Where here and there a winking Lamp, 


That ſeem d expiring,ſtruggled with the Damp, 5 
And to illuſtrate n n * the | 


Gloom. 

. Thither the Miniſters of bon Wi * 
Were ſummon d on Affairs of their dread State. 
More monſtrous, more abominable Sights 
Than ever Fancy magnify d in Frights; 

In their moſt execrable Shapes were there 
Diſcord, Revenge, and grinding Care, 
Grief, Terrors, Furies, Horrors, and Deſpair : 5 
A thouſand pale Diſtempers d 


Wich e en of he Min, brought 1p 
With fudden Trembling I was NA 
But the bright Muſe, with one immortal Look, . 
Could all the Pow s of Death controul, 


wh And thro my Ryes: dart Courage en Soul,” 


*. 
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38 On the Death of Queen Mary. 
Grim Death, the Giant Terror, roſe ar laſt, | 
Onall tyaccurſt Divan aghaſtful Smile he caſt ; | 
Tho all th accurſt Divan a frightful Murmur ran, 
When thus their formidable mY MY Our 


"Ra Beg” 


N e 5 | 
CHIEF of thePow'rs which in theſe Man- 
Grief, Fury, Diſcord, and thou black Deſpair ! 
Ye W. of che hery _ OE TON 
eee | 
Terrors and Horrors, Natives all of Hell. 1 
Whom roaring in its fierceſt Flames I Sound, . 
Buy cruel Deſtiny ſeverely bound 15 
With Adamantine Chains, p 
Wbo at my Inſtance were reliev d, 
And for my Service, for a time, mY 
From everlaſting Pains! | 
Dire Spirits all! ro my Command confign'd, | 
T obtain the Empire of the arp ark to en- 
ſlave Mankind; | 
All ye who wrack the wretched Links, and 
who plague the Mind! 


« 
_ * 
* 
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Full Parliament of Gods thus calPd by Ns. 1 


In this ſtupendous Council to debate 
Th important Buſineſs of our mighty b 
From Day they bring freſtTidings ev ry hour, 


That we're contemn'd there, nd ve loſt 


| our Pow'r. 
We wbo the Fan of the World ſabaue, | 


you W604 11.2 5 
Will youno Zeal to ſerve — ſhow, 
In juſt return for the vaſt Debt you owe? 
Know, if we periſh, you muſt ſurely fall, 
And our Diſgrace reflects upon you all. 
What, do you ſtand unmoy'd at theſe Alarms? 
And muſt we tamely fall? To Arms, to Arms! 
Ry Force our Credit with the World reſtore, 
Per we the King * are no e. 


VII. 
| THIS $ faid ths Tyr, wich ha Voie Look; 
f War I ments, k 1 


ne whir'd bora dreadful Dar, 


. D 4 With 
U g 
l 


— — . 
—— — 


0 , On the Death of Queen Mary. 
Ez * which the . ne, he 
ſtruck, | 
The Ground een to hs Center ſhook, | 

And frighted all in Hell. . 
With! horrid Strides he marching dend, 
The fierceſt Spirits round him ſtar d, 
And trembled as he ſtrode, *- 7 
And all the others never dar dd 
| To view tb outrageous God, 
At laſt a Spectre, dreadfully deform' 4. 
Reſuming Vigour, Silence broke, 
And to th' inexorable Kg the wot Tertor 
(habe 2 5 


bo 56 vm. . (and Main, a 
0 T H OU who govern'ſt Land, and Als, 
By Fate ſubjected to thy rigid Reign; 
Where all that Mortals ſweet and loveſome ſee, ] 
God has created purpoſely for the: 
For whom, with one hand, Time the F ield of 


Nature lows, 
And w irh his other ſtill A bending Harveſt mows. 


"1 


| Thoy 


On. the Death of Queen Mary. 41 

Thou whoſe impartial Scepter injures none, 

The juſteſt Poranrers that Mine hoon, 1 

Supremely juſt and merciful alone: 

Wo e 

The Wretches that in thee their urmoſt Refuge 

place; , Gway, 

And tam ſt proud Monarchs with an Iron 
Whom ſoon or late the Imperial Slaves obey : 

What can the fearful Sounds we heardintend ? 

Hoy ſhould thy formidable Empire end! 
ls Jove about to rend the World's high-flming 

Wall. Call? 

And cruſh thy Kingdoins with its hideous 
From what dire Cauſe can thy Deſpondence 

on TT OO 

While we are Terrors, thou ſhalt be our 

Who dares rebellious Armsagainſt thee take? 

Ev'n we who terrify the World, at 47 dread 

n as 

THIS fad the Phantoms, wits difinal Sound, 

Confirm d by thouſand hideous Roars around, 
Which from the vaulted Caverns horribly re- | 


42 On the Death of Queen Mary. 
Then Silence thrice aloud was cry'd, 
And the grim Monarch ſternly thus reply d: : 
| Afpiring Miniſters of Fate! {| 

High Officers of Deaths unbounded state! 

In vain our Pow'r with * Words we 
grace, Wk 

One Mortal all our Glories will ah. 

One Morral ey ry Moment dares, wo ors 
me to my Face. 

In Battels till heroically brave, 

Bur Trumpets can give Courage to a Slave; 
Ew n Bouteville could intrepid ſeem, - 
While mad Bellona in him ray'ds 1 

But WI I LI AM till with Infolence extreme, 
Evn in his cool and thoughtful ow, 
Has all my Horrors, all my Pow'rs, | 

Deliberately brav d. 


i 


YE Terrors, and ye Hoſts of Horrors fay, | 
For ye were by on Landen's fatal Day; 
When Diſcord by her helliſh Serpents ſtung, 
About the deadly Field in frightful Poſtures 
| flung : ee 


On the Death of Queen Mary. | 


Theo all er eg Moyth an r a6 
Foam nid ar them ll, nd Veda a, ind bel 
Abr uſhingly dire, 
When the ſonorous Trumpet blew, 
And Ruin in a flaming Tempeſt flew, e 
And all the World appear d on fi | 
Did ought in WWIIAN then that im Fear, 
Nay ev'n that argued mortal Man, appear? 
While for the' Freed dom of the World he 
- fought, (Action, Thought? 
Was he not WI II IAN ſtill in Voice, Look, 
Did he not, calmly brave, the raving reh engage, 
And deal Dee mung ithour che 
help of Rage? e Log "Þ. 


| Did he not fay, while ptaſtfilly ye aa; 
While Thunderbolts around him roar, and 


Lightning round him blaz'd: * 
Dis A 


4 1 
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44 On the Death of Queen Mary. 


But what! The Hope of Conqueſt gave 


5 | That Godlike Spirit which could. thus appear, 


Cautious and provident as Fear, | 4 
And yet as Fury brave! 4 


No; when at length, tho late, tho wondrom | 


late, 
8 by Odds of Numbers * Ef be 
His Prudence urg d him loudly to retire, 
Did he not ſtill appear the ne, 
Retreating greatly in tempeſtuous F lame, 
Which made us Gods the Worth we bate al 
mie? 
Have ye forgot? In that det Hour | 
I charg'd ye all the Hero to aſſail, 


55 And mingling with the Storm of Iron Hail | 


To preſs him wich your utmoſt Pow'r ; . 


Y? e d thy Event! ? Hell! How ye all 


, miſtook! ay" | N 
For, eng him bebind his Rk. Rear, | 
With ſuch a dauntleſs Look de, 
The Charge ye inſtantly forſook. 
Returning, he the Conqueror w 
Yes, Fools, o'er us s triumphant he was more: 


Vin. 


* 


a 


s, ye 9 | 


0 de Death * Queen Mary. 
rn, ow d Dr not, ing 
| France, þ pow 

To the baſe Odds of Numbers, . of 
Storming I ſent you once again, 
Aſham d, enrag d, and mad ye eee 
Yepierc'd the very Souls of all his weaker Men: 
Tb undaunted Hero mock'd your vain Eſſay, 
„ Hero met you half the way. 


For marching o'er the Dying and the 22 
He, while the reſt ſecurely fled, 


With the brave Choſen Few inſpir dby W 


With ſuch divine Aſſurance toward you rode, 
Ve baſely from him flew, „„ N ths 
4 * p 


r 007 

YE Powrs who fought ro propagate my 
Ye Gods who own Subjection to me, fay, | 
Did ever he ſo much deſerve our Hate | al wat 


bee SOAR 1 


46 On the Death of Queen Mary. 
Did it not palpably appear 
That his great Mind was ſo averſe from Fear, 
That ſhould the World from off its Axle mh, | 
; Torn off by Jove, on purpoſe that the Fall - 
| Should Wir t1 4am's mighty Soul appall, | 
Fove could not daunt him, he could only cruſh? 
Why name 1 Fear? in his undaunted Mein, | 
Was there the leaſt Dejection ſeen? | 
Did he not perfectly diſdain 
Of Fortune's Malice barely to — ? 
Did he nor looks as who ſhould ay, 
Tis true, we've loſt th uncertain Day, 
But wedeſerv'd to win: *TisFortyne's Blame 
| That we have loſt, then Forme's wh the 
= Shame; 

1 | Empire is bers, cones la _" 

The Greatneſs of my Soul is mine, and that's 

above Diſtreſs: «+ 

_ 8 — wy Glory ta 
| _ dilate, | 

And ow the wond'ring World a Mind he 

. triumphsoyer Fate. 5 


; xl 


On the Death of Queen Mary. 
And wich his very Looks blſphenra our ride 
Which ful each —— | 
Nay, Thouſands ſpirited by Wr 
Hourly victorious over Fear, | 
Who ſhew'd before the Minds of es 
All Europe rous d reſlects bis noble Fire, 
Whoſe wond'rous WR like the Sun's, 
Thro diſtant Regions 
And n * World wich maria Warm 
Of vaſt Confederate Members he, bh + Sed 
Vaitesthe mighty Parts,and animates rheWhol e. 
Wa nene 


48 On the Death of Queen Mary. 
Ve Terrors who your ſelves reſiſtleſs call, 


One Man buoys Europe up againſt \ you all: 
Dread Spirits, whom Mankind could en 99 60 


before, 
Go frighten Women 8 and chink of Menn no 


more. 
x. T 
THUS ended the eee King ond 
now 


He rolls his formidable Brow | : hy 
Into a dreadful Sco wol. 
While thrice Revenge his reſtleſs Subjects bowl | 
As when the Northern Tyrant of the Waves 
Upon the Polar Main in black September raves, 
The Billows, vex'd to madneſs, roar, 
And foaming ſcourge the gloomy diſmal Shore; 
While frantick Seas, with frightful Fury roll'd, 
As they run madder, grow by Frenzy cold; 
Till to prodigious Rocks congeal'd they ſtand, 
And render hideous, Tembla's horrid Strand: 
© So the dire Subjects of the Tyrant Death, 
Buy the bleak Fury of his ſtormy Breath * 


Troubled, and into frantick Motions caſt, 
Fluctua- 


On the Death of and Mary: 40 
Fluduating roll'd, and foam'd,. and? roar'd, and 
bellow'd to the Blaſt; 
Till wih Exceſs of Rage at laſt, | 4 5 
All became fix'd againſt their will; 15 a 
All ſtupidly benumb'd and ſtill, af 
Were doubly ghaſtful grow, 


And Horror in th' amazing 1 of al its 


Pomp was ſhown. 
Diſcord, of all the Crew the moſt ant, 


From her lethargick Plight recover firſt; 


Grew mad afreſh, and with her recking Hands | 
From off her ſnaky Curls ſhe wrung the bloody 


Bands: 
| Then terribly the baleful Hoſt hte 8 
And to the formidable Monarch faid. | 
1 XIV. _ 
| RULER of Kings, whom this great Cour 


Whom Hell afſecks, and Earth, and Ocean 
Canſt thou to me extend thy dread Deſpiglt? ? wh 


| Becauſe thy Terrors are contend, 
"Muſt Diſcord | be condema'd 25 


vol. 1. e E Shall 


— i 
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30 Onate Death of Queen Mary. 


Shall not the King of all che World do righe? 

To ſerve thee, have 1 bes attempted more 

Than ever deſperate Fugy dard beste? | 

Has not my Spirit 3 all vl Gauls pe a 
Has it not rolbd in ev'ty Eye, and re 50 evg 

. Breaſt? ; 

Have I not looſen'd d Fury from her cha? 


fs HE e 


Who now flies roaring over Land and Main. 


ML 


And art thou not thro me in us 
. ſeen, 1 
Maj eftical with horrid Mien, i 
Stalking to new Deſtrudtion o Wah Pd? 
wih a profuſer purple Pom did nejerMonarc 
reign. 5 
| Whar if one ic Man contemns cy ro 
Is there a Day, is there an Hour, 
In which I fail ra have recourſe ' 
To all my Skill, and All my Force, Force, ce, 
hat hated Hero to undo? : | 
Whom I with Treaſon, or with Rage, ita 7 
purſue. 3 
Can there be any one among 1 us FN 


Whom it concerns, like me, to ker bye 


on the Death of Queen Mary: N 

| The reſt he ſughts, bur me he Ioaths, dereſts, 

And wenge Life and CN t expel me from 

ahoxve: 5 7 

Ind in my roam deſigns to e Breaſts * 
Perpetual Concord, and Fratemual Love. # 


Soon ſhould he feel the Vengeancy o __ 
Hands, 


: Bur Ae Granite: 
And Fates ,nmyuable Decree yirhll 
But yet ſagpaſe this mortal Dar 
Were ey n this mo plunging in his Hear: 
Believe, ( Soap! bim yell) Al emen 
Death, 
He would er thee with his lareſt Breath. 
True!:We thould triumph o'er his mortal part; 
Rare Copquelt for our Univerſal King? 
A Congueſt which would. Duſt. to thy Sybjec- , 
_ ee eee 
has his thing foul ** aun | irs e t 
NV. 1 7 
O cov: LD'ST thou Wr chat ee 2 9 
1? Soul deſpend, to bend: Wn 
Wl Could but thy Terrors force that Godlike Soul | 1 
e E 2 Whoſe 


Ss 


$2 On the Death of Queen Mary. 


| Whoſe Influence rouzes a degenerate 495 
Warms it to juſt Revenge and martial Rage; 
And with exalted Thoughts ev'n Kings inſpires, 
And to magnanimous Acts the ee Na- 
* tions fires; | "WP (choſe | 
Which now for twenty rolling Yeats bas 
Still to be reſtleſs for the World's Repoſe 3 
And would its Body for Mankind devove, 
To ſtand the Vidim of offended Jove? 45 
If you this wondrous Soul could move, 
It might a Triumph prove, 
Deſerving of the loudeſt Boaſt 
Of thy Great Self and thy Victorious Hoſt. 
But to diſmay that dauntleſs Mind, 
We muſt no vulgar Method find: 
For ſhould'ſt thou to his Face draw near, 
And in thy moſt amazing Shape appeat, 
Unterrify'd he would thy Front , * 
Nay, unconcern'd perhaps, and gay; 
He knows his Soul is ſet above thy Sway, 
And that ſecures him from ignoble Fear, 
Fear often makes immortal Souls vain er 
to thee pay; | 
But 


But Valiam looks from ſo ſublime a Sphere, 


It can look down with Scorn | 
On Life, on Fortune, and on Regal . 
But there are Qualit ies fo truly great, 

As can ev'n Heav'n adorn. 
' Wiſdom and Vertue are divine, 
He thoſe ineſtimable knows; 


_.. Whom ſuch Perfections grace, 

That her highVertues, and her heav'nly Mien, 

Might make it be preſum' d, 

His Godlike Genius had that Shape aſſum d, 

1 T aſſiſt him in his Royal Place. 
Attack but her, endanger her, and then 


tro, (his Soul; 


Grief will prevail, and anxious Care, 
And baleful Horror and Deſpair ; 1 


i 
j 
1 


That while his Vertues there with Glory ſhine, 


To terrify him then, aſfault hs ev'n in thoſe, | 
Thoſe of his Queen are his, that lovely Queen, 


This Demi-God will ſhake like common Men | | 
Thele Spirits then will his great Mind © con- 


Theſe T errors with their Plagues will pierce 


fear will be ſeen rriumphane i in his Eye, . 
"WE His 
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54 Onthe Death of Queen Mary. 
His noble, his undaunted Heart 
Will Hint, will fink, will ate, 
Wich apprehenfion of thy Da; 

And all whom that great 52 25 with on can 

* 1 

Sinking With him, will dont On aw ful Pow'rs 
And then the conquer d World i bills. 


xv1 ' *{know, 
o 1H 46h il har Oels perſe 
Had y you approach d ber All like me, 
Stie wou'd appear as dangerous 4 Foe, | 
As worthy your Immortal Hate as He. 
A Queen, the Wonder of an envious Age, 
Whom, thatT may your potent Rage 
To her Deſtruction raiſe, 
Thus with malicious J ultnels let b 
If wil Lia can contemn frail Breath 
: For Everlaſting Fame, 
She lives : as > undiſimay'd, Victorious peath 
|. 0 if the never heard thy Name. 
4s one Who climbs th Ethereal cf 
Of Alles or of Teneriff, 8 


45 


Se in 6 Ses a Seb 
Below him fees the Wayes infull the Shoup, ore, 
Below him ſees the Clouds their Fury pour; 
Nay, and below him ran d Skar Phar 
derer rgar, Lo 
While all around him's always calm and al 
aboye him's a always clear, 
So on the loudeſt, herceſt Storms of Fare, 
Which threaten both her Life and State, 


This Queen looks down Som: th the Neon 


_ Height 
ot her exalted Soul, ; 
Below her hears the Thundring roar, and ſees 
the my" Billows roll, 


. 
AN D a8 not only Tempeſts neyer beat 


£477 


Thoſe Movaraj-tops, but neither 2 nor 


Heat 


Ae (Fete ings) 12 Nature n dere; 5 


"ISS. 
* 


1 ir, ö 
ad © = net 


E 4 


L 7 . 
'@ -/ , 


7 


Combin'djn d rrip [ Lopes to pur atop ro to me; 


56 On the Death of Queen __ 
And odoriferons Breezes entertain 
Perpetual Spring upon the balmy Plain; 
So on MAR IAS lofty Mien, Fa 
As no rude Paſſions i in her Mind have "+ 
No ſign of Fear, or Grief, or Rage was ever r ſeen: 
MARIA keeps up eaſy State, 
In ſpight of me ſtill gayly great, 
And cheerfully ſerene. 
And as theſe Spirits ſtill are beaten back, 
As oſt as WI IL LIAN they attack, 
MARIA in their progreſs they decline, 
And, as they paſs, reſpect her Form Divine 
And Dangers, which the Hero ne er could 
fright, | a 85 ö 
The Heroine ſtill * with aclight. 2h 
When Lewi thunder d on her Southern Shore, 
. And made Great Britain tremble at the Roar; 
= When thro it all the Loyal Blood ran cold 
| And all my Britiſh Sons grew warm and bold; 
While WII LIAN onthe Bone was ſeen, 
Victorious with a thoughtful Mien, 
His charming Queen ſuſtain'd her ſinking Iſle, 
7 Suſtain'd her ſinking Britain with a Smile 
5 His 


On the Death f Queen Mary. 


His charming Queen could gayly wile appear, 
And all things like avenging Heav'n * 
For the Confuſion of her Galict Foes, | 
Without Perplexity or Fear. 
Her very Looks my Britiſb Offspring d | 
Aer very Looks their Rage reſtrain'd ; 
Struck them with irreſiſtible Delight, 5 
| My Britiſb Oey for a while turn'd 2” at 
that Sight; 8 
That Sight my Fury could ſo aſt & aſſtage, 
En mine, whoſe Eſſence is all Rage, 
That &er Thad the power to 805 my Station, 
And fly for Preſervation, © wy 
I grew (in vain infernal Spight abe 
Senſeleſſy ſatisfy d, ſtupidly good, 
And fear d —— 1 


: = XVIIL 
NOT the fiſt Woman kar dus leſs than the, | 
| Before the mortal Taſte , __ 
of th? interdicted Tree | | 
Made thee great Maſter of he aſl Bal, 


ww Independent Lord 101 all, 


58 On the Deatb of Queen Mary, 
Ang Ocan, Land, and Air, thy mighty Waſte. | 
From Guilt and yr Weaknaſs flea, 
From Dread of Danger free, | 
She lives as if ker high Peſert deuten her 
_ #omghee: 
Nay more, Gaſt her Vinves n, 
Aſpiring to their native Skies, 
That I conld almoſt fear, 
That as one Woman by her C ime 
Involy d ſucceeding Ages in her Fall, 
Aud to thybonndleſs Sway ſubjected 4 
So che immortal Graces of her Mind., 
Growiug ſo faſt, ſhould riſe in time 
To that ſublime Degree, DIO 
As to reſtore all Human King. 
Top Immortality. 


XIX. 
SOMETHING Divine adorns her nd 


and Mien; | (the, 
Mankind extols the King, the King 2 
The Queen whom Thowy' n has form d ſo truly 


Great, | (Reach of Fate. 
To keep the King's aſpiring Mind within the 


f * 
That 


On the Death of Queen Mary. 39 
The een Maxin's 
William and Farr tn nb — 
That Blow will his undaunted Genius ſhake, 

That will perhaps his matchleſs Spirit break; ; 

That is &-extremeft Trya we can me., 

If then he finks not, Jove fnſtains\his Mind, 

And he is certainly deſign d 

To vindicate the Freedom of Mankind: 

And let this Good, this Great Ma x Cie 

Take what ſhe has of thine, and let her Saul 

Deſert her Lover ſar the Starry Pole. 

She faid, and · ſtrait the univerſal Cry 

Was, Let this Good, this Great M ABA die. 
Trembling I waken d with the mortal Fright; | 

And all the ghaſtly Shapes diſſoly'd to gloomy 


The Paſſion of BYBLIS; made Engliſh 
from the ninth Book f Ovid s Nrn. : 
phi Lehre 


RIG HT jj the Objetof Mas 
' kind's Defires, RAS 
From Byblis learn t avoid inceſtuous mess- 

She Caunus lov'd, with Tenderneſs above 
The cold Endearments of a Siſter's Love. 

At firſt ſhe knew it not, unhappy Maid! | : 
To impious Flames by Piety betray'd: 
She frequently would kiſs the beauteous Boy, _ 
And thought her Duty what ſhe found her Joy. 
Her Love for Duty ſhe miſtook with Eaſe, 

Yet was ſurpriz'd that Duty thus ſhould pleaſe : 
Her twining Arms his lovely Neck would claſp, 
Fierce was each * and furious my Gras ; 


* 


9 


 Inſenſibly 


De Paſſon F Byblis. 61 
lnſenſibly her Paſſion gathers Force, 
Farc 1 
About to viſit Canas, c er ſhe goes, 885 
Her $kilful Maids her wanton 3 J 
Andall the Ornaments of Art prepare, 
To fer forth al that Hevn has gir'n th 
Fair, 1 (in her Air. 
Ten thouſand 50 in her 170 and Graces 
Then in her Go { _ what r there 
bes (Eyes; 
Ina Majeſtick caly Mien, 20 lovely fg a 
Practiſes Smiles, ſuch by which Souls are caught, 
Great Godlike Spirits to Dependanc brought, 1 


mmmh 


She envies every Face char md to pleals; 
| And wonders why, not knowing her Diſeaſe :: 
So Men in Hecticks, waſting for their Utn, 
Hourly conſume, yet feel not that they bum. | 
Pent in her inmoſt Breaſt, the raging Fire 
Had not as yet flam d up to high Deſire, - | 
Her Brother, now her Lord, her Dear ene vg 
And Kindred, Love thus tenderly diſclaims 3 \ 


62 The Paſſon of Byblis. 


Her Paſſion now the doubts,yer doas c | 
No gailty Thought yet ſtain'dhermaking Saul; 
On it, with Night, the black Pollution ale, 8 
A pleaſing Dream t' her Side her Brother brings, 
With panting W W 50 n 
clings: * n 
Strait in her Face offended Nane lis, 
She wales, bur -buſt'd a; a axfiak( 
Wonder lies. 725 
| — berandcomnent, 
The airy-Qmew hoads {ſome diccRyent,;; 
N long-time mute ſhe all her Soul farvays, = 
And chen its Grief in thaſe avild Woadlobys: 
What means the Viſion of the guilty Night 
Ah Wretch'! 32 mix d michavlu 
| Delight . 
Why did char lovely Shape break ane 
Sight ! ; 
Tis true, evn Envy m e find, . 
Or in che nn, . or. Graces a 


* 2 F 2 7 
| | E v 


The Pug of bl. 1% 
EVn Envy can contetitel on Hike ate, þl 
By liking fultenly it fel 3 xze, 
And fearn to ſpeak à freign i 
The Gods habe — — 
Have ade im by Bea Be ange: 
But Oh! a Brother's once enden 
Is now the Foe thars fftal to my kane; 
Vet whilſt awake Tan cutrine chafte, 
May &v'ry golden Biel de Medehk: 
For what vain Fop, the Spbrr bf — 
Cin idly blab? rwe Al! Libelfpreat? 
Honoiwr's ſecure, While Pleaſute I purfue, 
And this falſe Bliſs is ſürely Worth the true. 
W of Lobe! d e 
Ys | 
Soft; Feet, and fox ws ay lcing Joy; 


By dying is a Sees, "yl $ 
Whenabſent mourn'd,and when 7 =da"2g 
The Viſion did fuchquick —̃ 3 
I sin es doubt if Fancy were not Seiſe: 


64 The Paſſion of, ” 17 2 
1 felt, perfectly felt, what I adore; <S 
The Godlike Touch gave Bliſs unknown before; 4 
Th immortal Pleaſure ran thro all my Frame,) 
Thro all my Bones, and inmoſt Marrow came, 
That melted, and ran pouring down befogs th 
impetuous Flame. | a) 
For ever ſhall the charming Memory aſt. 
0 Tranſports, which, alas! 700 quickly of 
For the malignant Goddeſs of the Night, 
Envying my Bliſs, urg d on her headlong Flight 
O] could we but diſſolve great Nature's Tie, 
How well we linke d in ſtricter Bonds might lie 5; 
Who could be fitlier pair d than thou and 1? J 
As thou no Maid caſt Cer tranſport like Ll { | 
Who ſuch high Happineſs can give to thee ? 
Ah Caunus! that we ey*ry Night like this, 
Might lie entranc'd in vaſt extatick Bliſs! 5 
Curs d be the Time when my great Father did 
The Deed for me, which Pm with thee forbid; 5 
Would 1 had been (d from ſome Poor | 
Swain) | : 
But the moſt loveſome She upon the Plain; "Ras 
What Nature muſt deny me now, che God 
might then obtain. | 


. The Paſſon of Byblis, 
Ah! who in thoſe dear Arms muſt raviſh'd lie! 
Arms in which eee gs el.” 
Inever can that full Content enjoy, þ 
Thou, Brother ! Thou! too n 
ing Boy! 
By being thus far mine, doſt all my Hopesde- 
But what import, or what are then my Dreams, 
The fond Reſults of Hypochondriack Steams ? 
Or do they as divinely inſpir d preſage ? ] 
The Gods forbid! The Gods rẽpel this Rage x 
The Gods this Fever of my Soul aſſuage! 
Yet Saturn uf his Siſter made Ris Bride, 
And Love laid Juno by the Thunderer's ſide : 
But Gods have high Prerogarives, and they 
Who rule the World with arbitrary Sway, 
Are unconfin'd by Laws which we. obey. 
Laws by thoſe happy Beings are diſdain d, 
Who would b imperfect, if, like us, reſtrain'd: 
Then from thy Breaſt expel theſe impious Fires 
Tho, with thy Love's Life's "_ Fg ex- 
| bus. 5 BY 


vals 


(boy 


yi 
_— 5 


| 
SD 


; 
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66 De Pa on of Byblis. 
Yes; if all other Methods fail, PII Mc 


Caunus will kiſs me as I panting be, 
To his fweet Lips, as to its Heav Dy my p Pa ting 
Soul will fly. 


Yet ſay thou ſhould'ſt indulge thy wild Deſire 


T' accompliſh it, does his Conſent require j 
Whar  youthus wiſh, and your chief Good 0 teen 
To him may black and execrable ſem ; 6 : 
vet formerly, to quench a Siſter's Flame, 
 Macareus Conſcience did contemn, and Fame. 
Ah Wretch! haſt thou reſoly'd upon the Deed! 
Whence can theſe Thoughts, my. curs d * 
marks proceed? 
Oh whither am I driv'n ! O whithir rſt! 1. 
How in tempeſtuous Thought my Reaſon? 8 loſt ? 
Hence ye obſcene Flames, ye Farſes beneny 95 
dwell 
In your own native Soil, profoundeſt Hell. 
Lovetheſweet Youth, bur lovewithour a Fauk, 
And love him as the kindeſt Siſter ought : 8 
But yet did he thus rave for Byblis, „ | 
— ne er relolve to {ee my Cannus die. 


* 


„ 


2 


0 


6 0 


Et. 
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x 
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I ſhould Compaſſion have of him; Lure _ | 9 | 
Should him, by humouring his Frenzy, cure. by 
. if thou ſhoulqſt that caly Creature e be, 

anſt thou abandon'd be to that 4 5 de 
1 to ſpeak firſt? Canſt thou for Favour hue? e? 5 
Thot art a Virgin, great, and modeſt too. Ls - 
Ah! we are modeſt ; bur becauſe we re frail, 


O'er whont does not d Alrigley Love prevail? 2 


Brünn TENTS. . 
Shall both with Baſhfulneſs and Love comply ; - : 
A Letter wall m my troubled Thoughts convey, 1 
And byi its black Contents my ſecrer Fires betray. 


THI 8 Reſolution fix'd] her Sobel Mind, 
Then on her Arm ber lovely Head reclin'd ; 
Yes, he ſhall know what torturing Pains 1 fee, 
can no more my deſperate Caſe conceal, 
Such Frenzy ſoon would its own Cauſe reveal. 
O what infernal Flame ! what Fury 8 this! ls i 
Gods! from what Height I plunge, to ) wha Ef i 


Abyſs! £ ( F 
| 1 + frewel Sas, Virtue, Eli '\ 13 | 
be 2 Then 


* 


68 He Pai on ff eybl. 
Then with ſad Looks, and trembling Hand, 
ſl? indites, 7M - (writes: I 
Begins and doubrs, nay daining what (hae ſhe 
Yet to what now ſhe blames, ſhe ſtrait returns, 
With Rapture now by inyents, what now ſhe 
burns. | . (dooms 
Then what this Moment to the Flames the 
The next ſhe with a Whirl of Thought reſumes: 
| Inceſſantly ſhe turns her few riſn Mind, ? 5 
Too ee ey'n her own Will to find. | 


YOUR Siſter ( Canin) a at firſt te wrote, 
35 Ah no! his Lover! Siſter thus I blar : i | = 
1 \ Your Lover ſends that Health ſhe wants, for „ 
Vnleſs you give me Health, muſt ſurely dic. 
As for my Name, O let it not be told, 
Till promis'd Happineſs makes Byblir bold 1 
'Tis ſhe who for you hourly waſtes away, yy 
Heeding you might have ſeen this ev ry Day. 
Love ev'ry Day ſtill languiſt'd in my Look, 
Which Colour, Health, andſprightly Joy forſook: ; 
How often, when tio Cauſe of Grief was known, 
Have I ſome inward deep Diſturbance ſhown? Ml. 
1 e 


f 


The raf „ Byblis. 69 
How oft did Tears ſteal from my mourn Eyes, 


And in my Breaſt convulſive Heaving riſe? | 
Then on a ſadden Sadneſß rum dito Rage, | 
And my wild Arms did your ſoft Limbs engage 
As the luxuriant Tendrils of the Vine . 
Around the Elm with wanton Windings twine . 


thine. 


And when thyLips to mine they fiercely brought, 


My burning Lips at thine for Moiſture ſought. 
No Siſter's faint Salute ! no taſteleſs Kiſs !. 

Bur piercing like a Doye's, and — at 

=_ 

Bur yet tho deep, ah deep! the flaming Dart, 

Piercing my burning Breaſt, transfix'd1 my! Heart; 
Alarm'd, like Wrerches by nocturnal Fi ire, | 

And trembling at the terrible Deſire, A 5 

Long time I ſtrove its Fury to aſſuage, 

And long time ſtruggling, Virtue ſtopt its Rage. 

This Truth, O all ye chaſter Powers atteſt! | 

Ye ſaw the fearful Conflict i in my Breaſt ;, | 

When Honour, Piety, Remorſe, and Shame, 
My very Vigels to tore t᷑ expel my Flame, 


Ex 


My ſpringing Arms flew round and lock'd Ly 


70 
In Miſery grown obſtinare, 1 bore, 
What never tender Virgin did bebe: 160 
When what! ſuffer'd, other Maids buch . 
"Twill wound their gentle Hearts, and force a 
Retreating, * I fought eb'anequal Fi W 
But now I turn to conquering Love, andy ield.. 
1 here my ſelf his Slave and yours conf, , 
And cry for Mercy i in extreme Diſtreſs; 4 
But vou alone can my ſad State redreſs. 17 3 
Her Life who loves you, hangs upon your prey 
And upon that, alas depends her Death: 
I love to that degree, that neither Gods aa Fate, | 
If you pronounce my Doom, have POV, r tex 
tend my Date. Ee. 
My Life or Death determine by your vob 1 
Can you deliberate i in ſuch a Choice: 5 by 
Can you be proof againf ſuch Words 2s theſe! 
Theſe from the Perſon whom you, hate e 
| pleaſe : 
Me Nature has begun to make your Fend; 
What Nature has begun, a God I. Me; 


Vn 


4 


A 


The 2 on of bie. 


Unlatisfy d, unbleſt by Nature's Tie, 
All Night I languiſh, and all Day I die, 
Till riveted by Love to your dear Breat 1 le. 
Let Dotards Slaves to muſty Morals be, 
Auſterities and Impotence __— 
But in us two, hor Youth and fierce Defire, | 
To ſublimeRaprures furiouſly aſpire, | 7 7 
And into Right and Wrong want Leine t 
enquire. 5 
Thus young, we yet may n pretend; 
Or grant we know we : Nature's Bounds tran. s 
name "og offend. 
By great Examples of our Gods we gloriouſly 
All Letts t Enjoy ment are remoy'd by Fare, 
Unleſs it be (forbid it Heav'n 1 thy Hate; 
No rigorous Parents interpoſe to break 
The Aſſignations we may hourly make: Th | 
Our frequent Mectings need no Scandal far, 
For Intimacy's honourable Re. 
What Spy can our delicious Thefts detect? 5 
Who « can n diſcloſe what none can er = þ, 


\ E 
x . 5 . Should | 


* 
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72 Nie Paſſon of Byblis. 
Should ſame bold Cenſurer our Conduct blame, 
A Brother's and a Siſter's awful Name \ 
Wouldanſw'ringſtopthe faucyMouths of Hes) 
We in publick kiſs embrace, and whiſp ring walk, 
And hand-in-hand ſoft melting things we oY 
When two like us in cloſe Embraces kiſs, | 

Does there not ſomething uſe to follow this: "i 
Upon that ſomething (ab how very mall 9 
Depends my Bap my Hl my 4 1 


rrrr⸗ Wretchyho chus mach dares TU re 
Who wrack d by mortal Pangs, cha * con- 


a G 
Which, while hes MY my . Pow? rs co 


Tear forth the Secret of my tortur'd Soul. 


If Nature's Lay n hooks whilſt this Tu} 
read, | 

Think that for Happiness, for Life I . 

Here Nature's ſelf her Law muſt ſuperſede. | 

You furely þ kill me, if unkind you prove, 

O barbarous Return of boundleſs Love! 

Think how upon my Sepulchre twill ſound, 

| How ev” 15 Heart thro ey * ** 'ewill wound: 

CM Here 


* 
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« Here Byblis lies, — 
4 By n with Death re A 


TBUellnp eee cl 


Till ey'ry Page and Margent's full, ſhe writes: 
Then thn nut . ane Foc 8 


Sight, 1 ' 
And ſealing, ſhurs the ee. Birth 7.5 
Now ſhe an old Domeſtick calls by Name, 

With Accents more than half ſuppreſt by — 
Thou art my very faithful Servant ſtill, 
With Secrecy and Speed perform my Will. OY” 
Of this important Letter, here, take care, 5 
On it my Life and Fame depend, go bear 
Here Grief 4nd conſcious Shame her Accents” 
| Then after a lag Pauſe 14; 
Go, nene Ah Gods —my Broker, 


Now. as he from the 60 a Wing pans, 


74 Ne Pajion of Byblis. 


To Cit#yns's Apa ttment he repair . 
And tothe noble Yourlithe dreaded Secter 62 


RAGE, Horror, Woudes, wiothin TY 
ß fl 
Fromehiek PAT f y yes! 
Storming, his Hand upon his Sword he lays, 
And to'the trembling Meſſenger he 2 
Flagitious Pander to inceſtuons Fires? 
Slave! thou, ſhould'ſf die, as thy bat Crime 
roqulith ifs 
Did not the Honour of my Ficufs Ki Nane 
Tell me, thy nig if 2. wocläſpr cad our 
Shame. 1 
Bur quickly from my juſt Reſentment ay; 
Or that ſhall yer prevail, and thou ſhalt die. 
This to the Slave, with a ſtern Brow he ald; 1 
He pale ar itiſtanr Death, and ſhudd rig lea, ( * 
And with the mortal News ſtruck dy ing — 5 


| AN icy Damp cd — Dat 
ThrilPd thro her throbbing — and ſtopd' 
ber Breath: 1 Life's 


| The Puſhin of Byblis. (4: BE 


Life's Flames o!er-powr din evsyother-Part, 
But ſill Love's Fire maigenins eee 


| Wk ende 
And foftly 8800 out e nee, 
1 
REPBLL'D | diſlain'd! x y, : loa! 
derne, bee en 
Thy Conduct and thy Crime deſerve W 
For why haſt thou, © Wreech, coMadneſs bold! 
Thus raſhly.thy 2rodigiot 


To a fond Letter in-Confuſion writ?” 
Thou fhouldft in dabei ens —_ 14. 
. ed ofhis Bre 
Fool! thus prefumptuouſly to ehe nee, 
And not the Winds, nor the new Seas e. 
I 
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76 m ü = 155 
| Thoſe Winds now roar, andthe mad Seas ru | 


f A raging Main, and black rempeſtuous Sky !' 
To Death I thro ſurrounding Horrors go, 

5 Now, now the Billows on che Rocks the bound. 

ing Veſſel throw! 45 
And yet by Omens certain and divine, 15 05 

Thou wert forbid to urge thy dire Deſign, | | 
In the pronquncing, how the Meſſage bing, | 

Foreboding Ruin on thy fault ring Tongue! 

Thy Genius whiſper'd thee within, beware * 

And from without ſome God cry d out, fo! bear? rt) 

Thuy Letter by immortal Impulſe fell, 
As thou deliver'eſt i it (thou faw'ſt it wa” 

| The Paper, mov'd by ſome eternal _ 
Tb accurſed Errant by its Flight declin'd ; 

O had thy Hope together fled ! bur Fare thy 
Doom deſign c. 

Thy Purpoſe elſe, by Porteats thus Gerd, 

unn er; givao? er, ah no! 


fer'd; (thou hac?ſt been h 
Who knows? ? 1 ſome happier Day 


A 


73 


wHY 2 
take, 


When Life, and Soul, and All thus lay at flake? - 
He from thy Lines nor Balf thy | Seals. could 


know, .x ES EY 

Thy Eyes thy Love i in all 1 fame 

H' hadſeen them r eee 
As might have ſhaken a Barbarian's Soul. 

H had heard the tender ſt bing andin Tons, 

That's fit t' expreſs a dying Lover's Moan ; "I 
Round his reluctant Neck my Arms I'd fang, 
And to his Breaſt with ſtrangeConvulfions clung: 
Then- proſtrate at his Feet h had ſeen me lying, 
There groaning, cembling, hinting aided 


dying. ys 
If one of theſe to move his Hee bed ard, 


ribbons Hear they ll a fe pct, 


* 4 SY 


PERHAPS thy ron Ka thy ill Su 


By haſty Management without Addreſs; | 
He might abſurdly chuſe ſome buſy Hour, - 


Too rude and harſh for Love" ſoft tender penn: 


T 


The Paſſion e Byblis. 1 20, Us 


Type. Paſſon of Byblis. 
| Therefore he faiPd the noble Youth to move, 5 
Can one who has thoſt Eyes ifiexofable ou 
His Breaſts of no impenetrable Mold, 
No Adamantine Bars his Heart infold; 
He did not from a Tygreſs ſpring; no, * 
Sprung from the ſame ſoſt yielding wen 
with me. 
come, he muſt * be mine, PI ey abet d; 
Once more ? athottſind gs Tunger give ve. 


TR ,, tcould with — 
By empty Wiſhes were to be undorie; 
Then could Iwiſh, I never had indug d 
This luckleſs Love, at teat kad nꝰ er nag: 
Bur fince-what's paſt, em Fate can ne er recal, 

I now muſt thro, whate'er Extremes befãl. 
He'll chink-if Þ rhus/lightly" could hw 
I. — entertaitſid ci inceſtuous Flame. 
Perhaps he may ſuſpect ſome cloſe Deſign, ' | 
His Int reſt witki his Fame to undermine; 
That ſpeciousBaity were for his Virtue . 


To e n of 


SQ Hand 


The Paſſion of Byblis. 29 

He'll fancy this ſome common baſe Deſire 

Where the God, the God, theſs _— 

His ums, Breach eee a Bed.” - F 

Drives on the liquid Fire, WH rolls the Rory 
Flood, : 4 


| 17 8 — 
sHourp'sT thou deſiſt; the horrid 
And Innocence can never, never be retrievd: 
Thy Guilt has reach d a very dreadful Height. 
What! fo much Guilt ? and for it no Delight? 
| Advancing, little can thy Guilt inhance, 
And to the vaſt Delight of Gods it _ may 
advance. 


THU Sas . a 
Her lab'ring Fancy to DiſtraQtion wrought, 
Toſſing, ſhe fluctuates in tempeſtuous Thought. 3 
Her fickly Mind oppos d Deſigns revolves, = 
What it repents of to repeat reſolves. | wa 
Her Brother obſtinately ſhe purſues ; | ll 
Often repuls'd, th off ſſl renew: 4 


i \s N 
$1 
| Her 
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But at the laſt to mere Diſtraction turn'd. | 


POOR hapleſs Beauty! once thy con- 
qu'ring Eyes N N 


CcCaouuldd boaſt the nobleſt Carian Hearts their, 
3 | | Prize; 5 1 5 a 


3 


| | Now mad be ls i Slitle,on ca rave 
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The MO N een 7: 


P O. E 


Sacred to the An Manon r 
of the Beſt and Greateſt of Kings, 


WILLIAM the Third, 
King of Great Britain, &c. 


Quo nbi majus melinſue Terris 


Fata donavere, bonique Divi; „ «4 
Nec dalunt, quamvis redeant in Aurum _ 4 
* Priſcum. | 


. 


Wee eee 


l 6 


To the moſt Noble and Mighty ” 
'WiLL1aM Duke of Devonſhire, Lord 
Steward of her Majeſty's 
and Knight of the moſt Noble Order 


of the Garcer, &c. 


Mr Lo AD, 

I F the following Poem had been written by 

a Perſon who 6 had a Genius equal to the 
Subjeft, it would in a peculiar manner have 
belong d to Your Grace: For to whom ſhould 
a Poet ſooner addreſs the Prat 1 of a, King, 
who will be eternally Glorious for the Reſtoring 
and Maintaining our Liberties, and the com- 
mon Liberties of Europe, than to Your Grace, 
who has always appear 1 fo Great 4 Defender 
b ry and has ventur d, and done, aud 
| uffer d for them, more than any SubjeB in | 


England ? The ardent Love 7 . 


4 Jour Country, are * of the many He- : 
8 2 roick 
| 


84 The Dedication. 


Mie Qualities which You have inherited from 
Your Noble Anceſtors, and ſome of the many 
which Your Grace bas the Happineſs to ſee de- 
rivd from Your Noble Self by the other Hope 
of Your Auguſt Family. The Wiſdom, Fore- 
fight, Reſolution, and Greatneſs of Soul that 
the Brave Lord Candiſh ſo conſtant oops 
in the laſt Parliaments of King Charles the 
Second, will never be forgotten ſo long as an 
Engliſhman remains alive. Even then when 
it was eſteem d by ſome an unpardonable Crime 
to be thought one, even then Jour Grace and 
that Tlluſtrious Friend, whoſe Memory ſhall 
always be Dear to all the faithful Lovers of 
their Country, both of You heroically dar d to 
appear at the Head of Engliſhmen reſolv d 
to aſſert their Privileges. He gloriouſly 
ſeal d the Love of his. Country with his Blood; 
but even after the Loſs of the beſt of Friends, 
Jour Grace perſever d with an undaunted Spi- 
rit in the Noble Cauſe of Liberty. Nor could 
the juſt Grief which You paid to his Memory, 
binder You from paying that Duty which Ion 
om d to Your Country, which has always de- 
Jiervedhy been Jour firſt Affection. If ſome 
other Perſons at that time would have entred 

| b into 


The Dedication. : 


into the Wiſdom of both Your Counſels, Toll” 
your ſelves had ſav d us without the Help of be 
the King ; Your Noble Friend, as your Graces 
Self, had been one of the living Ornaments of 
Your deliver d Country, and there had been no 


. 


need of the Revolution, nor perhaps of tbe 


long War that ſucceeded it. It was neither 
His nor Your Grace s Fault that You were not 
then ſufFciently ſeconded, and conſequently 
that You did not ſave theſe Nations all that 
Blood and Treaſure which the War has coſt 
them. But when afterwards things were 
brought to that Extremity that a Revolution 
was abſolutely neceſſary, no Man did more 
than Your Grace towards the bringing it about, 
and working our Deliverance that way. Nour 
Grace was then the moſt Glorious Inſtrument 
of eſtabliſhing the beſt of Kings upon the 
Throne of England, and defending ber pre- 
ſent Majeſty at ſo dangerous a Functure as 
that of the Revolution. She wiſely thought 
that She could have no where recourſe to a 
better Place for her Safety, than where Your 
Grace was known to direct by Your Counſels, 
and to animate by Your Courage the Brave A- 
ſertors of Liberty. iy: \ 
e 1 
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.T HAVE a long time deſugnd to lay 
ſomething of mine at Your Grace's Feet, that 
it might live, and grow and flouriſh under ſo 
Wuftrious a Patronage. But the Awe that I 
' flood in, of the Force of Your Judgment, and 
the Fineneſs of Your Diſcernment, made me 
wait for this Opportunity: For J know: very 
well, that J either ought never to approach 
Jou this way at all, or to do it when I can 
be moſt ſecure of my ſelf. And tho what 1 
offer You now is far from meriting ſo'bigh a 
Protection, yet I have leſs Miſftruſt. of it 
than of any thing 1 have done in Poetry, 
Beſides, the Deſign and the Immortal Sub- 
| Jet may ſupply in ſome meaſure the Weakneſs 
of my Performance: For I am confident 
that Your Grace will not refuſe to grant that 
Protection to the Vindication of the King's 
Memory, which the Ring, at your Grace s Re: 
queſt, granted to the Rights and Privileges, of 


every Engliſhman. I am, 
Mr Loxn, . 
Tour Grace s moſt Humble, 
5 moſt Dutiful, and . 
mot Obedient Servant, 
Joan Dennis. 


1 
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my Soul? 

why are my Spirits child, my Wat unbent? ? 
Why am I ſad, as is the mournful Grave? 

As if I never ſhould know Comfort moro. oh 
Sure conſcious Nature gives preſige that Death, 
The Tyrant whom ſhe moſt abhors, draws near. 
Ah woe ! *tis now too plain ; for a worſe Death 
Has happen'd than, alas! thou fondly thought'ſt, 
A Death in whichthe ruin'd World's concern'd, 
A Death attended with the Fate of Nations.” 
Too plain, alas! I hear the doleful Sound, 


The Good, the Great, the Godlike Wi LL As. 


dead“ Lat 
Gone is his mighty Mind, for ever flown, 
ee Immortal Name remains: 
G4, Gone 


1 
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88 On the Death of King William. 
Gone is great Providence's watchful Viceroy, 
Gone the Great Soul that wirck d the/Chriſtian 


: World, 
As the good faithful Shepherd does his Sheep - 


Againſt the Prowlings of the nightly Wolf. 


Who ſhall now guard us from the bloody Foe? ? 
Mourn then, my Soul, th' irreparable Lodh, 


And with thee ſummon Human Kind tor 


With them too ſummon even th? mn 
Powers. 
Thou firſt and chief, a Britannia, mourn, 
And with thee let thy faithful Sons keep time; ; 
For thou, and they, and all have loſt in him + 


A Sata n. F e Friend. ig, tt ; 


8 H OU- next ne fan lumen mourd, 
O let thy Eyes diſſolve into a Stream; 


For thou haſt loſt (O what haſt thou 3 
Thuy Bulwark, thy Defence, thy lofty Mound 


With ds dreadful Inundation threat'ning all. 


That kept out lawleſs arbitrary Pow'r ; 


Which, like the Ocean, now furronnds 2, 


Tow ro. 


EUROPA 


? 


on tze Death of King William. $9 


EUROPA beautiful, in Sadneſs mourn! . 
Thy Father, thy Defender's from thee rorn, 
And now the luſtful Beſtial God once more 
Has loudly threaten'd thee with ſhameful Rape. 
With thee let all thy Royal Sons lament, 

"Thoſe martial Sons that) were with Wir 1 I A M 
| - join'd e 
In the great Cauſe of Godlike Libevy :'* 

Who ſhall your ſeveral Intereſts now unite? | 


| AND thou, Celeſtial Charmer, Liberty, 
Daughter of Wiſdom, and of Supreme Jove ! 
Siſter of Reaſon, and of Sovercign Law; _ 
Now Goddels won thy beauteous * and 
rend 
The flowing Ringlets of hy golden Fair 
To mourn thy mighty Benefactor's F. ate; 


For WILL IA M's Fate, O Liberty, was thine : 


Thaw mw Rexgion here haye room no more. 
| £2 


AND thouthe darling n of the Skies | 
Dirige Religion, thou whoſe melting Eyes 
Have 


BE... 


3 
f 


90 On the Death of King William. 


Have always like perpetual Fountains ſtream? d 
To mourn th* Offences of a ſinful World: 


O let them pour a Deluge now of Tears, 
Io wail the diſmal Conſequence of Sin, 


To mourn Great WI II IAS and thy Fig 
to Heav'n, 

He was thy Lover, and thy Beſt-belov'd, | 

He was thy Champion, and thy ſole ener 

Againſt the Tyrants both of Earth and Hell; 

His flaming Zeal,O Goddeſs, rouz'd thy Friends, 

His charming Accents gain'd thy very Foes 


To fight, O Goddeſs, and to dic for thee, | 


' AND ye, O Angels and Archangels all, 
Guardians of mighty Kingdoms, and of Ko 


| Who could your Cares on WiLLIAM'S Breſt 


pos... 2-5 = 
Who could your ſeyeral 3 all to n 1 
Reſign, while happily aloft ye tower d, 


And cut with golden Wings your bliſsful 3 7 


Now mourn his Flight to the pure Realms of Day, 


And mourn your own Return to a bad World; 


A #5 8 N 
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On the Death of K King William. '9 ' 


For He is to your upper Regions flown, . 
Who equal to your nee 


mu 


THEN mourn, 0 Bah, ad mon, ye. 
Heav'ns; your Spheres . 


To melting Airs y eee 
His Godlike SouPs for ever from us flown, 


Whoſe Zeal could the divided Earth unite, 
Whoſe wondrous Zeal RAY Earth and Tay a, 


Bur lerthere be fucks Landis thi 
As ne er was known for any Fate before, 
Andlet the Grief be as the Loſs; 
For Human Kind has loſt by ps meg 
His People maſt, bis firſt and ebieſeſt Care. 
He was the tender Father to his People, 
A Friend and Brother to the reſt of Kings; 
been 
A Benefactor to the Race of Men. 


Sure *ewas ſome Angel who fodok the Skies, | | 
And out of wondrous Love to wretched Men | | 


Vouchſaf d to dwell n. below. + 2 
| Far 


* 


92 : On the Death 57 Ring William: 


my all his Life-time, he from place to place 
emov d, diſpenſing Benefits to all; 
4 Ne from their Gates the grand Deſtroyer drove. 
For that alone he moy'd, he ſpoke, he thought ; 
As if th important Buſineſs of his Life 
lad been to ſacrifice his own Felicity 
To that of wretched Men: his great Deſgn | 
Extended to his moſt inveterate Foes; 
Hebleſt ev*n them, and would have done them 
e 
Becauſe his Foes were ful his — 
From one Divine Original deriy d. 
His Foes his Juſtice and his Mercy knew, 
And his inviolable Faith as fim Fees 
As are th unchangeable Decrees of Fate: 
For tho the wondrous Goodneſs of his Soul 
Made him ſtill ſympathize i in all our Joys, 
And mourn and ſuffer in the Woes we feel 
Tho He found ſomething i in his Godlike 15585 
That anſwerd to the Cries of the Diſtreſ#d, 
And gave him Anguiſh till they found Relief, 
| Which was the Source of all his wondrous Deeds, 
And which diſtinguiſh'd his Heroick Life, 


Ba | An 


on the Death of King William, 9 * 


And ſet him far above all vulgar Heroes; 
Vet was his Word fo ſacred and fo fure, _ 


He would not break it to preſerye a World. | 


BUT when e eee e. 
We find them the abhor d Reverſe of this: 
They, by the Fever of Ambition fir d, 

Run frantickly about the frighted World, 
And think to grow by mighty Miſchiefs great, 
While Horror marches in their dreadful Van, 


And Death and Slaughter in their bloody Rear. 


Whole Towns they plunder, lay whole Coun- 
tries waſte, * | (doms pi e, 
With grinding Want they make vaſt ing 
But their own Kingdoms into Deſerts turn, 
Where Famine lords it in its wild Domain: 
For their qwn Kingdoms loudeſt cry to Heav'o, 
And loudeſt under their Oppreſſion groan. 
If they make doubtful Peace or hollow Truce, © 
'Tis but for time to wage more dangerous, War, 


To weaken and divide their rhoughtleſs Foes,| is; | 
And lull them y Security „„ 41 | 


To Friends deceitful, faithleſs to Allies, 


6 Peron, 


94 On the Death of King William. 
perſidious, perjur'd to their inborn Slaves ; „ 
Revengeful, cruel, bloody ro Mankind: Tee] 

A Sea of guiltleſs Blood they ſpill, a Sea 
Of helpleſs Widows and of Orphans Tears, 
Deſtroy their Enemies, their Subjects more: 
Their Subjects chiefly feel theitbarbarousHands; | 
For mad with Rage, their Enemies they tes „ e 
Bur their poor Subjects coolly they —_— | 
O fruitleſs Labour of fantaſtick Pride! 

For while they thus would more than Men * | 


pear, (hour 
Their Breach of Faith, the Wrongs 90 do each 


Their hateful Violences make them leſs; 


Only by Fools and impious Men admir d, 


Abhord by God, by alt good Men deſpis d. 


Too faithful Copies of their 8 
The great Deſtroyer, and the Foe of _ 


The firſt and grand Artificer of Fratid; 
The powerful Prince of all th infernal Paws; 
Mighty to act, ſagacious to contrive, = : 


Who with capacious comprehenſive Thought, 
Sits brooding o'er his dark and damt d M—_ 


Of captivating all the Race of Men, | 


On the Death of King william. 95 


And fixing Univerſal Monarch, 
"hich ie ere e "I 
Sometimes withLyesand Hell-born Arts purſues: | 
men 
But moſt with ſecrer Fractice undermines, 
And fows Difſenfions to divide their Strengt! 
A dreadful and a dangerous Foe to all; 

Bur ſure Perdition to his faſteſt Friends: 
And his Allies are loſt, as are his Slaves; 0 Fi 
Who in infernal Pains for ever how. 


T HUS earthly Heroes copy him of Hell, 

Thoſe Tyrants whom the p ue Workd 
calls Heroes 

Such was not happy WI LTA N, bur a fend 
To Men, and Servant of the moſt Supreme. 
The chief and godlike Purpoſe of his Sou, 
Was the reſtoring Quiet, Order, Mane 9 
And Univerfal Happineſs to Men; | 0 
And like a faithful Servant to odor \ 66517 ! 
Hig,Maſter's univerſal great Deſign. | Hi 
His Maſter would have all bs Creatures bien, 
He loves the miſerable Sons of Men; 05 3 
1 And 


96 On the Death of King Willi. | 
And with a Love ſo ardent and ſo-high,. - 

As never can be thought by finite Pan. 
Next his was WII LIAN's Love to all bis Kind, 
For Fiends and Tyrants only were his Foes ; 55 
And Tyrants he eſteem d no longer Men, 
As curſed Fiends are Angels now no more, 
Falbn kann their Natures and their Names 
He hated both, to both a mortal han.” 

Becauſe they dar d t impeach his — 


. (Slayes; 
For they make a all whom wie * | 
For what can be ſo diſmal as to ſee 


Our Lives, our Fortunes, nay our ev ry 7 Aion 

Nay ey'n our Virtue and Divine Religion, + 11 
All in a feyeriſh frantick Tyrant's pow's, © 

And to his boundleſs Paſſions all exposd?ꝰ 
He look d with Indignation and Difdain- - - 
Upon. th aſpiring, vain, preſumptuous Wach . 
Who thought it ö r enſlaye his Felloy- : 
Ke Dogs w were not nary to be control byL: Dogs, 
Nor Horſes over Horſes to inſult, - 


On the Death of King William: ” 


They rule not one another; nor ought Man 
To controul Man; be ede e command, 
Who governs ſtill by Reaſon and by LW. 
He loves the Sons of ace, 
As free as is his own Almighty Power. 
For he himſelf makes Reaſon ſtill his Gude, 

And ſwerves not from his own Erernal Ln 
Since our Great Maker then has left * 

On whom we ſo immediately depend, 

| In whom we live, and move, awd; 

Kings who are God's Vicegerents too muſt leave 
Thoſe who are under their SubjeCtion, free; 
And govern them by Reaſon and by Law. 1 
For tho like Gods they r honour d, they are Men, 
And they 2n 4 like Men: ee 
And 1ook'd with FAR ww with juſt Diſtlain 
Upon the vain, the mortal, dying Wretch, 

Who dares to Lata yen: N my 
makes free; | 


—_—, ˖˙ — 
„ n_—_ 


Who by his lawleſs boundleſs Paſſions a 171 


98 On the Death of King William. . 
For ſuch are all the Good and truly Wiſe) 
Which is renouncing Reaſon's ſacred Rule, 
Subverting th awful Government of God, 


Depoſing ev'n the World's perpetual King, | 


As far as lies within a MortaPs Power, 

J affert the direful Government of Hel. 
For if good Kings are God's Vicegerents, fare 
A Tyrant is HelPs Viceroy, and as ſuch * 

A Chriſtian” s bound by his Baptiſmal Vow 

| Againſt him to denounce perpetual War. 


So WILLIAM did, andſcenr deſign'd by Fate 


T aſſert the awful Government of God, 
And Liberty of Man; and ne' er did Heavn 
Nor Fate do more for thorral Man thas H 
In giving him the Will to undertake, 
ould Power to execute the val Deſign. 


AND never was it labs W FP 
More noble, more heroick Deeds perform d, 
Than WII IIA M in the Cauſe of God and Liberty. 


From Paſſion chiefly, not from Virtue flow; , 
4 of al Paſſions from nm, 


- "Pride 


Theglaring Actions which the World calls Great, 


— MB) an — — 


Ly * 


- On the Death of N William. | 99 | 
Pride, which ſuch dangerous Ravage i in "OY 


Heavy n 
Among tt immortal Spur its of the net, 
May well deſtroy dur frail Felicity, - 
May well cauſe dreadful Revolutions 


To Pride tb iliuſtrious Romans ow'd their Fame, 


Their Quartels ſtill were ſpecious, ſeldom juſt; 
Yet not the greareſt, firlt of Romans, C ar, 
Darling of Story, Paramour of Fame, 
Of whom ſhie doating talks and ne er is tir d 
To fatisfy Attibition cer perſormd | 
Deeds which diſplay d ſuch Greatneſs in chedlan 
As what Gear Wir LLIAM | did! for e 
METHINKS, ye Friends to daes 
Sway, ; i 
At this great Paradox I de you iſmile; 8 \ | | 
But hear, ye wretched Slaves © Opinion, * 


. * 40 a 


(4 EY) 1 of Fame 


Foes: 
| Hs But 


| 


| - 


And then determine hs W EIT Cauſe, | og 


Againſt the Gaui hp v were our WI LT IAN * % \ 


is ” 
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But C eſar fought with them divided, weak, | 
Doubtful in Counſel, and in Action flow, 
Falſe to each other, Traitors to „ 
And the great Cauſe of dying Liberty. 
No Captain at their Head like mighty e, 
Vers d in the noble Science of the Field, 
The dextrous Art of fortify ing Camps, 
Or ranging numerous Armies in Array; 
No brave experienc'd Officers to form 
Their Troops, undiſciplin'd and rude to War; A 
Their Soldiers and Commanders all grown fine? 
Dejected, ſpiritleſs with frequent Routs; 
All dead and ſenſleſs to that noble Fire , 
That to illuſtrious Ads inflames the be. 


- UNDER theſe Diſadvantages be hens 
In what Condition was great Ceſar then? 
Mature in Years, by long Experience with,” 4 
Awful for Eloquence and martial Deeds; 
Leading the Flower of Rome's eee 
Back d and ſuppckted by the conquer 'd World; 
| Valiant his Soldiers, $kilful, diſciplin d; 
Experienꝰ d their Commanders, wile and brave ; 
And 
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And Soldiers and commanders, Romans all : 

Inurd to Dangers, made by Caſtom , 

Exalted, ſpirited with long Succeſs, - 

All eager in the burning Chaſe of Fame, oY 

All faithful and united under Ceſar, LC 

And He Supreme and Abſolute ofer all. 

Yet with all theſe Advantages Great Ca” 

Ten tedious Years confum d in conquering 
France; 

And now the Glory of his Conqueſt ſhares, 

I the Diſtributors of Fame are Juſt, | 

With his wile, valiant, his victorious Friends, | 

Nay and with Fortune, with his very Foes. 

For Falſe and Traitors to the Common Cauſe, © 

Their Country of they betray*d and old. | 


8 4 


WB ee ſhews what Cr dl or Pe. be. 
bild 
What WII IIA for fair Liberty 0 
And el Actions in an equal b wer hay. | 


TWAS as fad at ett Yu, ö 1 
In which Batavia, the Defence and Mound |. 
"= 
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Of Faith, of Right, of ſinking e 3 
Batavia like the native Land of Jeut 
Proud of a hundred formidable = emi 
Whoſe lofty Bulwarks, and whoſe ſtarely Tow rs 
Are to the Storms of arbitrary Pow „ 
What its Digues are to the tempeſtuous Naip: 
For the wild roaring Torrent they reſtr : 
Which elle woulddelyge all the Chriſtian World 
And leave the Earth depopulate and bare. 
*Twas in the Year in which forlorn Betevis 
| Invaded Was, defenceleſs and ſurpriz d, 
And by two potent Enemies attack d, 
Britannia thumd ring on them from the Main, . 
And faithleſs Gels lightning on the Shore; 
While at the Horror of the Noiſe and Sight, 
The Belgick Lion trembling and aghaſt, - 
Faint in his Rogs, and with unſinew d Pays, | 
Flew for Protection to the ſtormy Main, 
Whoſe unrelenting Rage he moſt abhots: 
Twas i in that fatal Vear in which the dae y 
(Their Country loſt to the inſulting French, L 
| TheirflrongetPubracks Gre or el hy) | 7 
þ Wereranyd irreſolute, diſtracted, wild; A 


+ { 
e . 
. 


The 
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The Croud deſponding all, divided, faint, 
Aftoniſh'd'and amaz d, and ſtupid grown,” 

In dreadful Expectation of heir Fate. a 
'Twas at this fatal Juncture chat the prince, 2 
Like th Offspring of the Gods, a Hero born, 


Without th Advantage of a long peer 
Without the e ber nene. an cog I 


With nonht on which be could n but 
| His vaſt ee Soul, 
Magnanimouſly undertook to fave 

His _—_ OP —_ ng N 


HERETurkiReptare dieses d 
What ſhall I firſt admire, his dauntleſs ona 
In that amazing Hurricane of Fare, 
Berman, ” Youtls prohintd him 

ROOT : (che Main 
When i-th e look black, and al! 
Loohd diſinah, when the frantick Billows rag d, 
The Tempeſt roar, the forky Thunder en „ 
And loudly bellow!d o'er the dreadful Deep; 

H 4 9 The 
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The skilfuſt Mariners confounded, foiPd, * 
The boldeſt trembling, dying with the Fright: 
The ſinking Veſſel motionleſs and dead., 
Thoſe at the Helm deſponding, deſperate, © 
Abandoning to Winds and Waves their Care; 
He who had never plough'd the Deep Pe 9 
Alone unterrify' d, and undiſmay d, 
And dauntleſs in that dangerous th os 
| As is a God by Deſtiny ſecur'd; {ap 
As is the God of the tempeſtuous Deep, - 
When in ſame .Storm that threatens e 
Wrack, | | 
He lifts above the Waves his is ſacred Head 
To calm his troubled Empire of the Main, 
And give the lab'r ring Univerſe NN 43 


3 
«4 
z 4 


OR bis — Conduct ſhall [firſt admire, - 
Without thy Advantage of Experience, wie, C | 

Exact, profound, unfathomably deep, = 1 

Deſign'd him by Foreknowledge, giv'n by Fate 
To countermine the dark Deſigns of Hell? 


8 — AY 


* ; 
% A aa 
* 
* 
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CAN ene 5 genere 


8 n. dd Pande; - 
When ye diſcern bim in that dreadful How, | 


ATR of ſhar 


Ruſty with * and liſtleſs with Diſuſe, 
The reſt a vile tumultuous Croud, in 8 
By ſad Neceſſity, not Choice, -enrolPd, * 
Rude and untaught, and barbarous to Wan, 
Unfit by Nature, and untrain'd by Art; 

By num rous ill Succeſſes abject made, 
Dejected, drooping, infamouſly baſe, ' 
The mere Reverſcof all that's Great and Brave: 
Their Leaders the baſe Scum of all the reſt; | 
And for that only Reaſon uppermoſt; i 
Rais d by the boiling Ferment of OR 
Only for factious Diſcontent advanced, '- '\ | 
Andinbrod Hard her cena, * 
Can you behold him at the Head of theſe, 


Informing, moving, animating all, uw 
"IN their "_ Natures like a God; ds 


e 
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His Bravery kindling thouſands with its Fire, 
His Spirit working like the World's Great Soul, 
And ſpreading beauteous Order thro Wees 
Trouble, Confuſion, Chaos reign'd before? 

Can you ſee this, and not be rapt with Wonder? > 
Can you behold the conqu ring Gauls at bay © 
In their precipitated wild Career, e, 
Already meditating their Retreat? e 
Can ev n his moſt inveterare Foes ſee this, 
And not exalt ſuch wond rous nen 


H AT «Manixtobearen fainting ens, 

To rouze their Vigour on the lifeleſs Chalt, 

That to his drooping Countrymen was He; 
5 Something between Divinity and them; Wy. 

Their Guardian Genius, and their God of Mon: 
His vaſt Capacity ſupply'd their Heads, 

His martial Bravery inflam'd their Hearts, 

And rais d their abject and their groy'ling Souls. 


To noble * and ta immortal Deeds, | 
Above 


Above the Fear of Death, or foul Retreat. 
So Pall to the faiuting Greeks appeartd; /); 
Shaok her invincible, har dreadful Shield, 

And . S min thro nn 


BER OLD ) him by aCantd, which fir 
pid. 0 b 
The moſt Sette 
The moſt experienc'd in the Art of War; 
Like the young Raman Hera fo renown'd, | 
And faverhe ſinking Froedam of the World. 
The Guardian Angels of a hundred Forts, 
A hundred Towns ſit gazing to receive, 


And . . 


For Bon e ſr nee fee, | 


That — him wich fack A pr Oc, 
He owes thi lpuyortal Glory to Himfels | 


Not to the Valour of his fainting Troops, TN 
Not 


| 
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Not to the Skill of their unwarlike Leaders: 
Their Bravery was his, for he inſpird it, 
And his their C which from wink ry 

. 
Nor owes his Eame to Weakneſs of his abe 
Or their Diviſions, or their Want of Skill; 
But the Profoundneſs of his vaſt Deſigns, 
And his —_ * misd above Compare. 


THE Guals had all th Advantage o'er Ne, 
That Cæſar manifeſtly had o'er Gaul: 
Behold them ſtrong, united, numberleſ; 
Their warlike Chiefs  experienc'd and renown'd; 
Their well-provided Squadrons, skilful, er. 
All fluſh'd and ſpirited with long Succeſs, 
All eager in the burning Chaſe of Glory. 
Vet WILLIAM at the Head of Pieched 

_ Troops, © 2517 . hd 

Wretched at leaſt, till rais'd and fir'd 170 Fim, 
In little more than one revolving Vear, 
Foro d his dread Foes to leave his Country free: 


When Cæſar with the Flow'r of Rowan Legions, - 


— 
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In the large Compaſs of ten rolling — | 
Scarce conquer'd barbarous divided Gau. 


EV'N Fortune claims no nt in his 3 
Fortune that bears ſo viſible a part 
In Human Actions, ruling all belo -:: 
Which Providence has wiſely order d, leſt 
Frail Duſt ſhould grow intolerably vain, 
And cry, upon Succeſs, Tis due to me. 
But He ſo highly favour'd was of Heay*n, 
That ſtill He brought about his vaſt Deſigns, 
While ſhe was known t aſſiſt his mortal Foes. 
The great Diſcerner of all Human Hearts 
| Knew that his Noble Soul was truly Great, | 
As far above preſumptuous Pride as Fear; 
So conſcious of its Origin Divine, 
It n&er could ought but its Grear Maker fear, 
Neꝰ er own a Man ſuperiour to it ſelf. 
But then fo mindful of its frail Condition, 
And its Creator's high Omnipotence, -— | 
Thar its Dependence it could neer forget, 
That him it would with trembling ſtill bee 
And with proſound Humility adore, 8 


* 
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And by that Lowlineſs and aweful Fedt 
Confirm its Greatneſs, and its dauntleſs Rouge 


TH us Fortune and the Gaals wete w L- 
L1AM's Foes, 
Both He reſiſted, and He conquer d both, . 
And brought abour his great and juſt Deſigns; 
But cruel was the Conflict fitſt, and long, 
And oft the Goddeſs ſeemingly prevail'd, 
And oft at once collecting her whole e, 
Took all Advantages of Time and Place, 
Prepar'd to cruſh him at a Blow; when He 
With wondrous Art eludes that dreatifil Blow, 
And with freſh Force diſputes the doubtful Day: 
While Heav'n ſerene look'd un with all its 
Charm'd with the greateſt, nobleſt A that 
Can offer to the Skies; and that's a Man, 5 
A mortal Man, a Match for Fortune's POW r. 
Her Pow'r, great Arbitreß of all below, BY 
Till his invincible, unſnaken Soul, ET 
With Wiſdom, Patience, Reſignariot wits, 
And with a thouſand Virtues that have Fotce - 
| To 
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To conquer Gods, compelPd her to ſubmit, 
And own her glorious C. at . 15 


NOR wade! Smiles more ; pow rl o'er 
For upon him tin faichleſs Goddeſs {mild 
Ev'n in the worſt of Times, that dreadful Hour, 
| When raving as a Bacchanal, and wild, 
she to new Slaughter laſh'd on limping Fate, 
And led the Gauls O extirpate Joſt Batavia. 

| She offer'd him a Kingdom for a Bribe, 

A Kingdom with a hundred pow'rful Towns, 
In Wealth exhauſtleſs, numberleſs in Men; 
Which he rejected with a brave Diſdain, | 
And choſe to periſh with his Country free, 
Rather than found an Empire on its Bonds. 

O Greatneſs, to be found on Earth no more! 
Exalted far above all Royalty, 

And far above the Rule of Fortune's Pow. f 
For when long after he embrac d a Crown, _- 
Juſtly conferr'd by free Conſent of thoſe _ 


Oer whom Fey wat — 
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And for the World b'embrac'd it, not himſelf, 
To him 'twas all Increaſe of Toil and Care: 
He wanted not a Crown to make him Gregr i 
His Soul poſſeſsd a Greatneſs of its own, 
Not like the ſhort- lv d Pomp of * Pow'r, 
” durable, immortal as it ſelf ; ws 
Pad like it ſelf above the Force of Bare. 
a tow'ring Soul it ſelf was Greatneſs all, | 
All vaſt Intelligence and ſolid Virtue, 
The things which make ev'n God and eg 
Great. Ys 


A FALSE and borrow'd Luſtre He deſpisd, 

Deriv'd from Scepters and Imperial Crowns; 
His Soul with native Luſtre, native Flame 

Shone out, as glorious as th Eternal Fire, 
Which rolls his n. Globe along: the 

| Sphere, FE 
Rapid, yet firm in the refulgerit Courſe, 

That the Great Mover taught him at the firſt, 
And whoſe Exceſs of Glory darkens all 
The reſt of God's Vicegerents in the Skies. 


Thus while vain * and tinſel Glory ſerve | 
| 1 amuſe 
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T” amuſe the gazing and inconſtant Croud, 

He charm d the braveſt, wiſeſt Men on . They 

Angels look'd wond'ring on his Virtue down, 

And the Great W 3 his "FOO: 
. 


THUS He, ne ed = 
A more extended and a nobler Power. 
Imperial Crowns, who faw to what a Height 
Above all Human Greatneſs He was raigd, 
How far above all little ſelfiſh Thoughts, 
Acting as if he thought he had been born 
For all the World except himſelf alone; 
Anxious about the Safety of the World, Mp 
But utterly regardleſs of his own, 
And hazarding his own for that of al 
Imperial Crowns convinc'd of-this, confeſt | 
An Excellence ſuperiour to their own; | 
And Kings themſelves grew ſubject to his Sway. 5 
Him with Eſteem and Wonder they beheld, 
Champion of God and his moſt Sacred Truth, | 
Defender of the Liberties of Men, | . 
And Great Protector of the Rights of Kings: * 
vol. 1 Au. 25 


| YE 
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And they who gave to mighty Nations Laws, 

| Receiy'd them firſt from him, and juſtly thought 
That only He who of Mankind took care, 
By Nature was deſign'd the Lord of All; - 
What but the Head takes care of every Pare? ? 
What but the Soul? What but ch" informing Soul, 
That runs thro all, that animates them all, 
And in continuous Union all maintains ; - 
Union, their Cauſe of Spirir, Health, and Force, 
And which — to all vita Fate c or r Woe? 


NOW He the Councils of woe Ee. col. 
lects, 5 
And all their different Intereſts reconeiles'; ; 
Of all their thwarting, ſelfiſh,” low Deſigns, 
One common, noble, vaſt Deſign he _ 
That ſeem'd impoſſible to all but Him. 
But his rare Genius fure Expedicncy finds 1 
To calm their] ealouſies, and ſooth theie Pride; 
And all at leaſt are ſatisfied in him, — 
The Tie and Bond of Union to them all. 
And now behold him marching at the Head 
Of all their Squadrons, German, Spaniſb, Dutch ; 
| Now 
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Now fee them filing thro thy narrow Ways, 
Till then inglorious and obſcure Szneffs; 
| Now ſhining in the bright Records of Fame, 
Among the Glories of th Eternal Roll: 
And lo! the Germans and the Datch have paſsd, 
And the proud Spaniard now prepares to pals, 
When lo! Great Conde, with his headlong Troops, 
Comes pouring on them like a ſounding Flood, 
That by Deſtruction males its noiſy way. 
Upon the Wings of Fear the Spaniards fly, 
And many a Furlong leave their Pride behind 
For Conde's Image haunts them in their Flight, 
His awful Form ſtill urging on their Speed, = 
More dreadful to them than his numerous Hoſt 
His awful Form preſented to their View, | 
To their Remembrance calls his glorious Acts, 
Their Friends e and Themſelves Oer. 
thrown. 8 

When &er Great Conde's Image they behold,” 
The bloody Plains of Lens are in their View TH 
And thou, O Friburg, with thy diſinal wa 
And the dire Fields of Norlingue and 

A thouſand Victories and high Exploits 


Is — 
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Encompaſs him with dreadful Glory round; 

Abour him like a Guard of Terrors march, 

And arm him with Eternal Majeſty, 

| Theſe Fantoms goad the Spaniards in their Flight, 

And now the Fury of that ſhameful Flight 

Proves fatal to the Forces of their Friends, 

And the Battalions breaks and overwhelms. 

That WII L IAM ſwiftly ſends to their Relief, 

The French drive on, and no Reſiſtance find, 

Or elſe Triumphant force their way thro all: 

Outrageous as a Flame that's drivn by Winds, 

And fiercer, ſtronger by Obſtruction grown. 

But now Heroick WI IL L IAM thund' ring comes 

To turn the Fortune of the bloody Day; 

Behold with what a noble Rage h attempts 9 

T? arreſt his Squadrons in their headlong Flight: 

For his own Squadrons firſt He's ford Pattack. 
With what a matchleſs Bravery he meets 

Routed Battalions panting o'er the Plain ! 
Then with his flaming Sword in their Cnr : 
He ſtands, his Perſon to them all expogd, _ 

His thundring Arm oppoſing to them all. A 

Now by the Torrent overborne, o erhela'd,, A 

Now 


— 
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Now ſtemming with a dauntleſs Breaſt the Tide, | 
And now with deſperate Vehemence rurning all, 
The Baſe with Blows ns with Words the 
Brave; 

And ſome the ſparkling Glories of his non 
And ſome his Looks, and ſome hisVoiceinflames; 
O whither run ye? O return, return! 
O ye who had the Looks of Soldiers once, 
I ſee ye always had the Hearts of Slaves, 

The worſt of Slaves, from Slaves themſelves he 
You > Cowends! in Akai ab | 
They in augmenting their own Thraldom brave: 
For me my own right Hand, or elſe my Foes, 
My Freedom and my Glory ſhall ſecure; 
For Death or Victory bring both alike. 
Ye few Great Souls, who Liberty and Fame 
Prefer to wretched, ſhameful, ſlaviſh _ ; 
Come my be — or Haar the 8 1 


T H IS faid, he ls an Heroick Ai 
As great as if Eternal Fame appear d, 5 
And to High Actions calPd her darling Sons. 
1 * And 
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And now their Shame prevails upon their Fear, 
Andno he leads them furious to the Charge, 
Firmly refoly'd to die a thouſand Deaths, ' 

And to forſake the World, &er ſuch a Leader. 
Now at their Head, with a reſiſtleſs Rage, 
He thro the firmeſt Feuch Battalions breaks, 
And charging thro and thro their Squadrons 
mows, , Clone: 
Their Squadrons now aids v6, ſmoky 
And now revea[d in blazing Sheets of Fire, 
And now the French grow fiercer by Deſpair: 
And with redoubled Voice Bellons raves 
With ſhriller Notes the Corners vex the Air, 
| Death's Bugles in the diſmal Chaſe of Blood, 
The Trumpets kindle Mars with fiercer Sounds, 
And the tempeſtuous Drums with thicker Strokes 
Alarm the Foe of Nature. All the Heavens, 
And all the Air appears conflicting Fire, 
And now the joining Squadrons rend the Skies, 
And riding at full . upon the Plain, 
With hideous Outeries on each other ruſh, 
And make one ghaſtful Charnel of the F ield ; 
The rattling Plain with * volles g. 
And 


\ 
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| And to the thund ring Cannons mortal Roa 
The Hills rebellow with a dreadful Sound, 
That the dire Conſort ſeems to deaf the Works. 
WILLIAM, theglorious Spirit of the War, 
Is every where, where Danger moſt prevails, | 
Correcting Fortune, and confronting Fate. 
Like Mars himſelf, fierce, valiant, raging, young, 
Among the thickeſt Foes his thun@'ring Steed 
Ne ſpurs, then brandiſhes his fatal Sword; 
Terror ſeverely ſparkling in his Eyes, | 
Death like a Faulcon perch'd upon his Arm, 
Watching the certain Signal of his Blow, | 
And then like Lightning darting at his Prey. Fw 
WILIA the deſperat'ſt Champion of the Field, 
In Fears of Arms and mortal Rage _— | 
Surpaſſing in amazing Actions all 
Whom Glory urges, or whom dire Deſpair, 
The meaneſt Sentry leſs expos d than be. 
Frequent amidſt the hotreſt of the Fire, | 
And oft furrounded, cover d o'er with Flames; 
And yet in Conduct oldeſt Chiefs excels, 
To beſt Advantage ev'ry Motion makes, 
| =—_ exactly on himſelf | 
I 4 Spice | 
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Spite of his furious executing Arm, St bs 
Spite of the Smoke, the Tumult, and the Noiſe: 
The raging Trumpet and the ſtorming Drum, 
The Muſquets Pin, and thundring Cannons Roar, 
Nay ſpite of Death, whom all his dreadful Guard 
Of purple Terrors thro the Field attends, _ | 
Who painting hideouſly his ghaſtful Face 


With Duſt and Blood, and leaping his pale Steed, | 
O'er laughter Howes diſmal thro chePlain 


TH US all the Day the God of Bate af 
And the Sun fat in Horror and in Blood : 
And then the lab ring Moon beheld a Sight 

That troubled her above Theſſalian Charms, 

And made old Night look hideous to her View. 


NOW in their turns the mangled French recoil, 
And doubt the Fortune of the dreadful Day; 
And well they may recoil, and well may doubt, 
When their Great Chief th*heroick Conde doubts. 
Now Rage, Diſdain, and Grief to Madneſs 

_ wrought, -— 
And the rormenting Conſcicnes of his Worth, 
5 N Piſturb 
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Diſturb his generous Breaſt, and ich his Soul: 
He raves, he cannot bear the ſtabbing men 
Of yielding to a beardleſs Chief the Field; 
But this is what torments and ſtings him moſt; 
That he, who now for thirty Glorious Years 
Has with ſucceſſive Victories been crowd, 
Been us d to all the Wonders of the Field, 
Himſelf the Nobleſt Wonder of them al, 
Should ſee this Godlike Youth ' perform ſuch 
As force ev'n him Y admire; O mortal Shame 
He cries aloud, O Death to my Renown ! 
Twas He, *tis manifeſt, *twas none but He 
That turn'dthe Fortune of the wondrous Day. 
Thou my Divinity, Eternal Fame, 

And Victory, thou Darling of my Soul: 
My Miſtreſs, that for thirty Glorious Vears 
Has ſtill been conſtant to my Noble Fire! 

Will ye deſert me for a Boy at laſt? 

Is not my Deathleſs Paſſion ſtill the ſame ? 

Is not my Great Aſpiring Soul the fame ? N 
The ſame my Conduct, and my nervous am? ? 
Have I for Ne courted youthus long? 


1 


For 
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For him were all the deſperate Fields I ce 
For him my accumulated Triumphs all; 
Wirhwhich my Loſs of Quiet, and of Blood, | 
With reſtleſs Days, andſlcepleſs Nights I won? 
O never, never let it be pronounc'd ! | 
Firſt let me periſh, let me periſh all 44-5; 
The very Name of Conde be forgot ! 
Be the curſt Syllables ne'er mention'd more! 
And ye vain Monuments of my Renown, 
Lens, Norlingue, Fribarg, St. Antoine, — E 
O let Senefſe compleat th' 1 

Or may ye all neglected be by Fame, 

And never ſhine in ber Ecernal Roll! 


THIS $ ſaid, He leads the Hee ws: certain 
VVG EN 
For now th' Allies Invincible are grown, |. _ + 
Dauntleſs their Minds, impregnable their Poſts, - 
Such is their Hero's Conduct and his Fire: 
And now they pour a Storm of Iron Hail, 
Whoſe Fury makes whole n fall, while 
| they , 
Cover — hocrd a wich Blodd; 
% 


And take new Spirit from that diſmal 3 
Conde reſolves his Men ſhall periſh all, 

_ Refolves himſelf to periſn at wer a; 
And all had fafn a Victim to Deſpair, 
If the deſcending Goddeſs of the NMgHnHỹ: 
Had not juſt then ————— is 
And ET 
. Nor Noiſe nos Silence in the Field . Mon 

| But a low, hoarſe, and undiftingit Sound, | 
A ſullen hollow grumbling ſtrikes their Bars; 
The dreadful Murmurs of declining Rage, Pg 
And the laſt doleſul Accents of Deſpair. | 
And now the French conceald in Night retire, 


And in the Height of Anguiſh and Deſpair © 
Praiſe his emen 


HERE meanly ais ung 


What if they were not? they deſerv'dit all, | 


And that was mare chan Vidory to hm: 
He 


Were all his Baelsthuswith Conqueltcromn'dÞ 


And to Victorious WI IIIA hare the Field; 2-1 


. E 
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The ſlaughter d French in ghaſtful | Heaps n 


„124 On the Death of King William. 
He nobly choſe to merit Victory, by 
Rather than have it poorly undeſery'd: + 
And from the Height of his exalted Soul, 
Deſcend to triumph by inglorious Ways: 
Greater and more exalted in Diſtreſs _ 
Than the great Monarch in his happier Hours, 
Looking with Scorn on Fortune and his Foes, 
And all who proſper d by ignoble Arts. 
„ Conqueſts all were Glorious, all were Juſt, 
All fairly gain di in the broad Eye of Heav'n, ® 
; And _ while Heav'n _ — lou won. 
. ee nid not Robberies: nor F bnd, 
Nor Purchaſes nor Thefts, a Conqueror he! 
No Trafficker for Countries and for Oy 
Nor double Dealer in the Trade of. War, | 
Nor ſordid Turner of his Gold for Gain. 
He conquer'd at Seneffe ; had Cer his Foes Ry 
A braver Army, or a nobler Chief? 
A Chief with ſuch Experience, ſuch Renown, 
And ſo much Conduct Join'd with ſo much Fire ; 
So wondrous when the "God of Battel rag'd? 


1255 e who againſt wo Conde found Succeſs, - 
814 Could 


Could ne er have miſs d it againſt meaner Chiefs; 
Had he not by their Numbers been oppreſt, 
Or by the Falſeneſs of his own betrayd; 
For to himſelf he always ow d Succeſs, ' - 
To his high Conduct, and eee ba 
His Loſſes to the Falſhood, or the Sloth, 
Or Impotence, or Factions of his Friends. 
But yet whene'er he loſt th? incertain Day, © 
He loſt but what was Fortune's, not his own. 
The tow'ring Greatneſs of his Soul was His, 
And that he never loſt, that was Himſelf, - 


But never He, He gain'd by their Defeat. 


Of deeper Conduct, and more tow'ring Mind, 
More watchful Care, and more mer r Toil; 
Of Reſolution never to be broke, 
Of Conſtancy that triumph'd over F , 3 
And kept proud Fortune in ſevereſt A we. 
T was this that terrify d his happier Foes,  /- 


Poorly the Glorious proffer'd Fight reſuſe, 
Afraid to ruſt his far more numerous Troops, + 
i More 
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His very ſelf; his Troops have been ſubdu d, 


Since adyerſe Fortune ſhew'd him more himſelf © 


Made Lewis in the Fields of Valenciennes 
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126 Onthe Death of King William, 
More Skilfal, more Victorious, more Renowp'd; | 
Doubting if they with Fortunes ſtronger Power 
Could guard him all from IIA 8 great 

. 0p, 

This made the Proud and + e; Monarch 
And after all th* Advantages he gain d, 
With Prudence doubt the laſt Eyent of Was, 0 
And in * aeg ne for Peace. 


AND now ds World in n les Peace 1 
lulPd, ; 44 5 
Which more than War advances bowhdkef Sway ; ; 
Fair Liberty fleeps on, and never dreams 
That to her Heart her Murderer's Hands ſo near, 
Till *tis too late to fear, too late to dream: 
For now they ſeize and bind Her ſnag 
Friend, 
That they may ſurely give the fatal Blow. 8 
Now the Crowns totter on a hundred Heads, 
And Europe's nodding Powers expect to fall; 
For lo! where bound forlorn Brit aunia lies, 
Pinion'd her Arms, that once the Ballance held, 
And in due Poiſe ſuſtain d the pond rous World: L 


. * 
5 
7 ; 4 * 


Bound to her Rocks like An4romede vides 
Fair Liberty ſhrieks out aloud for Add; 
When WILLIAM on enn of a the 
8 | 
Like Perſaus, eee e 
While the admiring World attentive N 
Trembling in Expectation of th Event, 
For WILLIAM “'s Fate the general Fate decides: 
When with Succeſs above what Ceſar ſound, 
(Bur Cæſar came © enſlave, and He to free) 
The Happy Hero came, and DEER &er he 
. 


(gels Praiſe! | 
0 CONQUEST. na Men and An- 


How poor's the Triumph for extended Sway, 
Compar'd to this? This Conqueſt over Hearts, 
This Triumph over _ which leaves them 

—_ _ (Vidtors. | 
And adi ohe Vanquiled bappier than the 
The Britans who were wretched Slaves before, | 
Who *ad loſt evn . and who an 
ee | | 

Bur Lie in Miſs or Death in Flames, 


5 
3 1 


When 


| 3 
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When he approach'd,grew Happy, Free, Secure: 
So Happy that their Raptures knew no Bounds 
For hark how their tumultuous Joy grows loud! 
Hark how their ſtormy Shouts aſcend the Skies 
To unknown Worlds, ws hat Wi L 1 AN's 
Fame! 
Still, ſtill the Sounds are in my raviſh'd abs 
And ſtill methinks T hear the Nation's Cry, 
Hail thou Defender of unſpotted Faith !\- 
| Renown'd Reſtorer of loſt Freedom, hail ! 
Great Patron of the Chriſtian World, all hail ! Hh 
At thy Approach fierce Arbitrary Power, 
And bloody. Superſtition diſappear. ;, 
At thy Approach fair Liberty returns, 
And ſmiling darts a lovely Glance fo ſweet, _ 
As charms at once the Hearts of Gods and Men : 
Wuile Piety looks modeſtly aſſur d. 
And lifts its moving melting Eyes to Heaven; 
O Happy, Happy above Millions, Thou, 
Who haſt made n biet; I. Times 
to come, 
Thee Nations yet unborn ſhall os alle 
For the diffuſive Good which flows from Thee 
4 | | | ! To 
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| To eV ry Age and Nation muſt extend. 
But we th* ungrateful'ſt and the nates «Mea, 
Should we cer ceaſe to celebrate thy Praiſe, 


Should we forget the boundleſs Debt we owe. 


Then raiſe thy Voice, O Happy Iſland, raiſe, 


Let thy tempeſtuous Raptures tow'r to Heaven, 


Till Angels catch our Great Deliverer's Praiſe; 


Tune it, ye Angels, to your deathleſs Lyres, | 


And let all Heaven attend th enchanting Song, 


For ye have Voices for the lofty Theme. 
Ye Angels, an Immortal Glorious Crown 


Io recompenſe th Immortal Act, prepare! 
But may he wear it late, and long be ours, 


May ye impatiently expect him long, 


Which now we place upon his Sacred Head, 


A ma IEITEY N. 


THIS. ——_ aſſembled Nacion' general . 


Senſe, 


(rude, 
In theſe warm 3 _ xpreſod their Grati- 


Hero with their Joy. 


And pleas d the Godlik 


1 
VF (0 


* 
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(O may it never mention'd be by Fame, 
Or never be beliey'd in Times to come!) 
Beforethey chang'dtheirmore en | 
And murmur'd at their Great Deliverer. | 
Some envied ey?n the Crownthey had beſtow'd, 
And ſome, regretting their old Theta an 
For Egypt and its vegetable Gods. oy 
Others would be preſerv d, but ey Him: 
Alas unfortunate, miſtaken Menn 
Who could preſerve you poſſibly bus He? 2. 
Hark how Hiberniarends with Sica the Air, 
And to Britannia cries aloud for Help. 
In vain Great Schomberg marches to her GJ 
With his brave Officers, his dauntleſs Troops, 
With his own wondrous Skill in Feats was Arms; 
For Superſtition and wild lawleſs Power _ 
Stood both inſulting by, and ſaw thoſe, Tro 
Conſum'd inſenſibly without a Blow. 1 
But WIL LIAN“ 8 Preſence on the wondting Bor, 
Made his Foes REF cheer'd his fainting 
Friends, | : 
Reviv'd them like their Univerſal Sara 


And Mah Sy that wo” Ian's Fare. 
; As 
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As when the Sun above th Horizon mounts, 
And with his Blaze of Glory fills the World; 
Goblins, and Ghoſts obſcene, and Spirits damn'd, 
That revel'd by the Stars uncertain Light, 5 
Or the pale Glimpſes of the Silver Moon, 
Revere th Effulgence of the Lord of bo, 
And diſappearing take their Flight to Hell: 
Sao when the Light of all the Chriſtian World 
Mounted in Glory o'er the Banks of Boyne, 
Unbounded Pow r ſoon took its headlong Flight, 
And frighted Superſtition quickly ſhrunk 
Its hated Head within its gloomy Cell. 
Hibernia reſcu'd by her Martial King, 
Made thee, Britannia, more ſecurely free. 
Why doſt thou murmur then, ungrateful Iſle ? 
What, doſt thou envy to the Beſt of Kings 
That Happineſs which waits upon a Crown, 
That thou thy ſelf fo freely haſt ran 5 
So juſtly fix'd upon his Sacred Head ? | | | 
Is that thy Cauſe of envious Diſcontenc 7 
Alas, the Happineſs is all for Thee, 0 
And all the Toil and Miſery for Him ! ( 1 
"I and hot Himſelf he wears that Crown. 
| K 2 | The 


131 On tbe Death of Ring William. 
The very beſt of Fathers and of Kings 
Contentedly ſupports a wretched Liſe, 
That He may make his much-loy'd Children 
bleſt : 
For Writ M in nel 
The only Man whom his Auſpicious Reign 
Conſtrains to bear ingolerable Care. 
Not all the Rolls of Fame can ſhew a King, 
Who labour d under ſuch a Weight before. 
Abroad behold a formidable Fe! 
Surpaſſing in his Numbers and his Strength | 
The whole Alliance which our Hero form d: 
Then that Alliance difficult to form, | 
And wondrous difficult to be maintain'd; 
Some Weak, ſome Slow, ſome Jealous, Factious all, 


And thwarting in their contrary Deſigns. 


He was the only Man upon the Globe, 
Who could at once reſiſt the Common Foe,, © - 
And could enforce the Weakneſs of his Friends, 
Quicken their Sloth, enrich their Poverty, 
Cool their Miſtruſts, their Factions reconcile. 
At the ſame time at home, amongſt his own 
Lurk d his moſt mortal and moſt dangerous Foes, 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe Sons of Darkneſs, who conceaP'd in Night, 


Sat brooding o'er their damnable Deſign ' 
To take away the very Life of Liberty. 


ln the mean while his faithfuPſt Friends at home, 


His loyaPſt Subjects too divided were, 
Too factious grown to take juſt Care of Him, 
More eager moſt each other to deſtroy, - 
Than Him their common Safety to defend. 
How few, alas! he found entirely true! 
How few in whom he could entirely truſt, 
Upon whoſe faithful Breaſt he could diſcharge 
Some part of his intolerable Load! 8 
For ſome had groundleſs Jealouſtes conceiv d, 
And others of themſelves had too much care 
To be ſollicitous about their igg. 
Neyer had Prince fach Hardſhips to __ 7 
For in eternal Toil He paſt his Hours 
Waſted with Action, or conſum d with mee 
And twenty times he paſt the ſtormy Main, 
While We at Peace ſecurely ſlept at home; 
Paſt it againſt his Health, againſt his Life, 
Paſt ir for Us againſt his very Self: \ 41 
1 what his tender Body ne er could bear; 


K 3 In 


134 On the Death of King William. 
In ev'ry Paſſage he almoſt expir d. F 
Profuſe of his ineſtimable Life, |. 
To fave and to defend ungrateful Men. b HIT 
And when the wearying Toils of hard Campagns 
Were overcome, alas! He came not home 
Like other Conqu'rors, tꝰ' indulge Ui * 
In ſoft Repoſe, or to enjoy the Fame, 
Or the fair Conſcience of his Noble 4. 
For always He return d t endure new re, 
And bear almoſt inſufferable Pains; 
Contending with the envious Rage of ſome, 
The cauſeleſs groundleſs Jealouſies of more, 
And with the fierce Diviſions of us all. 
And when with Godlike Patience he had "MAH 
Beyond what Nature ſuffer'd him to bear, 
The weary Marches, and the hard Fatignes 
Of a laborious and a long Campagn, 
At his return he always ſomething found +» * 
More difficult and grievous to be borne, 
Unjuſt Reproaches, undeſery'd Affronts 
From thoſe whom with the hazard of his Life, 
Whom with the Loſs of ' Reſt and Health he 
ſery'd; 


» 
o 
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And yet with Patience He ſupported all, 
Becauſe He knew his juſt Reſentment ſhewn 
Would have confounged all his Great Deſigns. 
Therefore that juſt Reſentment pent within, 
Like a deyouring Flame that wants a Vent, 
 Conſum'd and prey*d upon his Noble Hearty | 
Exhauſting the beſt Spirits of his Blood, . 
And richeſt e of the an Flood, 


BEHOLD Him | (and chen mm if 
z thb cunſt z 

O thou Repining and Ungrateful Tribe y ＋ 
Lab' ring beneath this Weight, this World of Care, 
Which his frail Body could endure no more: 
He knew it, yet undauntedly went on, 
Devoting his ineſtimable Life, 
And off' ring his Heart's-Blood a Sacrifice 
For the Felicity of wretched Men; 
Firmly refoly'd, as far as fleeting Life 
Would give him leave, in ſpite of e en out e 
And all our fooliſh and our factious Rage, 


. 
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IN this the Rowen Decii He ſurpaſdd; 

They for their Country tqo themſelves devov'd 

But what they did was probably th Effect 

Of wild Enthuſiaſm and of frantick Rage, 

And ſudden the Reſolve, and ſhort the Pain. 

But WirtLram's Action was ty ron of 
Thought, 

Of a deliberate and long Deſign ; Rk 

For ſenſibly his Life conſum d away, 

And ſunk beneath the Preſſure of — 

Vet He with indefatigable Soul, 

And with almoſt Divine Reſolve, * on, 

And knowing He or Liberty muſt die, 

By his eternal Care, eternal Toi, 

To ſupport that, exhauſted his Beſt Blood, 

And ſav d it at th Expence of ev'n his Life. 


1 


_— 


| AND if Succeſs (O fond miſtaken Men, 
That judge of Human Actions by Succeſs !) 
Was ſometimes wanting to his Great Deſigns; 
Vet he deſerv d it ſtill, and that's enough, 
And greateſt, when he miſs d it, ſtill was found; _ 
1 To i 
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For ton his firm and comprehenſive Soul 
In all the Luſtre of its Virtue ſhone. 

Yet he's unjuſtly ſaid to want Succeſs, . 
Who by his matchleſs Conduct, in deſpite 
Of Fortune's Favour, ruin'd his great Foe, 


And near Perfection brought his own Deſigns; 


In ſpite of Loſſes made his Kingdom thrive, 
While France with all its Fortune was undone; 
For by Himſelf, and not by Fortune Great, 


Great WII L IAM found us wretched, left us . 


bleſt 
In ſpite of all her Malice, RF 
But ill that King deſerves the Name of Great, 
| Who found his Subjects wealthy, eaſy, bleſt, 


And will be fare to leave them pootzſtary d curſt, 


In ſpite of falſe Succeſs and falſe Renown. | 


' AND thus to bleſs Mankind our Hero liv'd, 
*T was the ſole Buſineſs of his Godlike Life, 
And great Employment of his dying Hours. 
He knew he nCer could Better die :imploy'd 
Than He had liv'd; he knew the very Belt, 

The Greareſt, Holieſt of Mankind way they, 


Who 
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Who of their Maker moſt reſemblance bear; 
And that they beſt reſemble the Moſt a 
Who to Mankind do moſt diffuſive Good, 
And who for future Ages beſt provide. 
Nor could the King of Terrors awful Face 
Turn his Attention from his Grand Deſig he cf 
The grizly King no Terrors had for Him; 
Calmly they met, and kindly they embracd, 
As friendly Monarchs on their Frontiers meet. 
His mighty Soul was ſo remote from Fear, 
That He ſhew'd nothing like what's falſly Brave, 
And nothing like what's falſly Good he ſhow'd, 
No earneſt vehement Devotion paid. 
Tb Effect of Terror and Ae ener "Fr es 
But calm, refign'd, and charitably mee, 
Briefly and mildly offer d up that Soul 
To the Great n of *. who. Kam his 
Heart, - 8 
And the main Ponta of all his Actions an 3 
That done, again he of the World took care; 
For his Religion in his Actions lay, | 
And not in fruitleſs Words and empty ape : 
he look'd wm himſelf as ſent by God 
EO hy e 
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T* advance the Happineſs of Human Kind; 
And as He paſt his whole Heroick Life, 

He dy d, performing his Great Maſter's Will; 
And as He knew. no Fear, ſo Pain itſelf © 
Could not divert him from his Great Deſign. 

If we give Credit to the Sons of Ar, 

His lateſt Hours in ſharpeſt Pains were ſpent,” 

And yet he ſhew'd no ſmalleſt Sign of Pain, 
Utter'd no loud Complaint, nor piercing Groanz 5 1 
No Mark of. Torment on his Face appear d, 
Only a more compaſſionating Look 

For his loy'd People whom he left behind, 

| The beſt of Fathers for his Children _ 

But for himſelf appear d inſenſibleQ. 

Vet his no fruitleſs vain Compaſſion 1 
But made him eager to compleat thoſe Acts 
That dire impending Miſchiefs might prevent, 
And n our furure ws ſecure. * PORE 


„ 


O GREATNESS never r known to Man 
before! p 


Too great to be conceiy'd yr Human Thought 
Behold . who dies in ſharpeſt Pain, b 
| In 
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In his own, Height of Miſery intent 
V pon providing Happineſs for all, 

Which makes the ſole Imployment of a God, 

In perfet Eaſe and full Felicity: 

As much concern'd for the World's Liberty, 

As if his Buſineſs ceas d not with his La 
As if our Guardian Angel had aſſum'd 
That Royal Shape, and would not lare his 


Charge, 
But only . to Mortal re. 


NOT the leaſt Trouble or Concer He 
ſhew'd, | | > 

That his Great Maker call'd him at a Time, 
When the expecting World had all its Eyes 
Intent on Him, the Darling Theme of Fame; 
wWben all his vaſt Deſigns were juſt reduc d 
Within a certain Proſpect of Succeſs; - 
When humbled Gaul, and the deliver'd World 
Had all advanꝰ d his Fame to ſuch a height, 
As never Human Glory roſe before. 
Not in the leaſt concern'd at being ſnatch d 


Of 


From the tranſporting Joy, the * — 
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Of all the Nations happy made by Him: 

The Hero meckly bore it, tho He knew _ 

That the World judges by the laſt Event; 

But the World's Praile was what he — 
temn. 

He like a faithful Servant Mae 

What his Great Maſter deſtin'd him to do ; 

And fo dy'd, pleas d with this n. 

That had that Maſter's abſolute Decree _ 

Allotted him a thouſand times as much, 

He would with Chearfulnels have done it all. 


. OF 7 all abour him, in that dreadful Hour, 
He was alone ſerene ; the mournfal reſt | 
Felt all the fierceſt Pangs of Grief and Fear, 
Of ghaſtful Horror, and of wild Deſpair ; | 
Their bloodſhot Eyes, and their diſtracted Looks 
Declar d the inward Torments of their Souls; 
They all like Wretches on the Rack appeard, 
Like the compaſſionate Spectator e. 
At laſt one hearty Sigh he gives for all, 
Asigh that ended his Heroick Toils, . 
| And brought that Reſt which Vas could not 


bring. And 
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And now in loud and lamentable Wailss 
They vend their lawleſs Grief chat _ no 
ande e 
Some for their Royal patron wring TRY Hands 

Their Benefactor ſome aloud deplore; 
Some their Wiſe, Brave, Undaunted every 5 
| Their Great Deliverer and Defender ſome; 
Their Father, like poor helpleſs Orphatis, all, 
But turn thy View, my Soul, from that vaſt Grief, 
Whoſe mortal Proſpect is enough to blaſt en 
Thy ſtrongeſt and thy nobleſt Faculties. 
Yet whither muſt I fly © avoid that Grief? * 
All Europe catches the contagious Woe: | | ) 
The Greateſt Men on Earth his Fate deplore, 
Thoſe n Souls who app Ron their 
own: x 
Kings for that 108 not FRO. _ war de. 
But ceaſe oy W O m_ ede !. 


4+» *7 


- ?Tis for your Klees this vaſt Rxces of u. | 
And not for Him, for Heis ſurely bleſt. 
Never a greater Subject was of Woe; 


But till exceſſive Grief ſome Weakneb ſhews, 
But 


| Andpraiſe your mighty Benefactors Na 
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But lofty Praiſe declares a Noble Mind. 

The beſt Return for mighty Benefits, 

And worthy to be offer'd up to Gods 
And to good Kings, who moſt reſemble Gods. 
Then change your Voices all with one accord, 
Y afflicted Nations, change your mournſul Notes, 


. 2 
* * 
25 


Lift up your Voices all with one accord, - 
For the Great Theme * n nobleſ 
en due (gone; 
W1ilL1AM the Great, rhe Good, 4 * is 

| Yer never, never ſhall He die entire, 

But his Immortal Memory ſhall laſt 

As long as Gratitude remains in Men, 

As long as lovely Liberty remains. 

For WII 14 M was the Greateſt, Beſt of Kings, 

That &er was ſent from Hours: to e the 

1 Or will be ſent whe Gaiden Timesreurm 
3 perſecuted and oppreſt by Fate, 

_ Oferpower'd, outnumher d by ba 0% 5 Foe, 

—— by ſome Friends, betray d 90 n 
III ſeconded by more, almoſt alone, 
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Did by a Conduct Matchleſs and Divine 
Deliver loſt Batavia, Belgia ſave, * 
New imp'd the Roman Eagles ſoaring Wings, 
To take a ſtronger and a nobler Flight; 
Britannia He reſtor d, Hibernia He reducd; 
He Superſtition's bloody Progreſs ſtopt, 
And check d the Rage of Arbitrary n % 
Religion re-eſtabliſh'd, Right .. 
Supported Freedom, Property ſecur d, 

And made Oppreſſion tremble when he ond: 
Was born and liv'd for the World's Happineſs : ; 
In ev'ry Part of his uncqualPd Life : 
A Hero ſtill confeſt to all the World, 
And died at laſt as greatly as he eons 10 
Whoſe dying Arm for Liberty did more 
Than if the nobleſt Conqueſt he had e 
And who, to ſum all Praiſes up in one, 
Maintains ev'n dead the Freedom of the World, 5 
Both by his Conduct, which Confederate Powers, 
By Him combin'd in mutual League, purſue ; 
And by the Wiſdom of chat Mighty evan 
Who now adds Luſtre to th? Imperial Crown: + 
Her Wiſdom and her Virtues are the Gifts, 

| ' Which 
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Which He upon theſe Happy Realms beſtowd. 
Had it not been for his Heroick Toils, | 
The Golden Scepter She ſo mildly ſways, 
Had been in bloody Hands an Iron Rod. 
And can we owe this Happineſs to Him, 

And yet refuſe our Benefactor's Praiſe? 

Where is our Honour? Where our Gratitude ? ? 
And where our boaſted Loyalty to Her ? 


Can we be Foes to his Immortal Name, 


Who gave us Her, who all his wondrous Steps? 
Purſues, and ſeconds all his vaſt Deſigns? 
And may ſhe ſecondall, till ſhe attains 

The Happy Glorious End which He propog'd. 
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| "ON THE 
BATTE 


OF | 


Ab Jove Principium Muſe. 
Ping 


To Her Moſt Sacred Majeſty 


ANNE. 


Queen of Great Britain, France, 
and Ireland; 


The True Defender of the Pro- 
teeſtant F aith; 
The Great . of the Liberties 
1 
The Illuſtrious Maintainer of the 
Honour of the Eugliſb Nation; 


And the Victorious Aſſerter of che 
Empire of the Ocean ; 


| THE FOLLOWING 
P O E M. 


That it may live with the Immortality of Her 


Renown, is, with all ne icated 
by Her | 
| Moſt Humble, | 1 
| Moſt Faithful, and 44 
| Moſt Dutiful Subject and Servant, 
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On the Bate of BLownnIN, Wy 


U rouze your hives, ye Nations pra | 
the Lord, 

Sing, ye deliver'd Nations, to you God, 
A loſty Song of Thankfulneſs and Praiſe; 
For his Almighty Arm o erthrew the Proud, 
His be the nn as the * his. 


AN thou, o God, fais d High aboye > 
Gods, 

Thou God of 3 Revenge, true God of Wars 
Who when the injur'd World to thee appeaF'd, 
Deſcending bow'dſtthevery Heav n of Heay'ns, 
And with ten thouſand Terrors arm'd cam'ſt 
: down 2 Ea. | (wrong dd, 
On Blenbeim's dreadful Dent © avenge the 


annum 
E Thou 
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Thou gav'ſt the " do thou inſpire the 
Praile, 

If thou in Sacred Harmony delight'ſt; 

Or if thou lov'ſt to paſs eternal Day, 

Pleasd with the Songs of the triumphing Juſt, 

O animate my Breaſt, inſpire my Voice, 

Invigorate my Mind, inflame my Song; 

No wretched, low, untun d, proſaick Song, 

But lofty, ſpirited, inſpir'd, divine, 

That the admiring World may know tis thine. 

From none but Thee the wy Thought could 

ſpring; Fes 

From none but Thee thi Aenne pd 2 

Tranſporting, equal to the deathleſs Theme; 
O may it laſt whole Ages, laſt as long, 

As the Remembrance of the mighty Day, 

Which now it celebrates in ſounding Verſe; 

That it be ne er by Human Wrongs oppreſt, 

Or be by Antientneſs of Days defacd: 

That when our late Poſterity ſnall read, 

Our late Poſterity with melting Eyes, 

With raviſh'd Hearts, and wich aſtoniſh'd Souls, 
=” — all adore thy wond'rous Pow'r, 

5 | Thy 
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Thy Divine Mercy to their bleſt Forefathers ; 
And that it may advance, when er tis read, 
Thy Glory, aud victorious England's Fame. 


SUCH muas and exulting Iſraei lang, 
(Theirs was che Sound, the Inſpiration thine) 
When the Rea- Sea, the Chariots and the Horſe 

Of haughty wretched Pharaoh overturn d, 
Such the glad Propheteſs eriumphant ſang, 
Her Head inviron'd with her native Pam, 
When riſing ban, with victorious Flood, 
The proud Oppreſſor Jabin's Arms o' erwhelm' d: 
Swallowyd the Galick and Bavarian Hoſts, 
And at thy Word, wan _ | 

ter'd Sons. | 


BEGIN my Soul, andftrike the living Lyre, 
O raiſe thy ſelf ! O rouze thy utmoſt Pow'rs ! 
Contemn the World, n Ah 
And ſoaring tow'r above Mortality, | 
To meet and welcome thy deſcending God. 
Tis done! O Raprures never Nek before !\ | 

| Tempeſtuous 


154 Onthe Battel of Blenheim. 
+ Tempeſtuous Whirlwind of tranſporting Fame! 


O whither am caught! O whither rapt ! 
To what immenſe unurrerable Heights? 


BEGIN my RP ſtrike the irngLye 


Join ye deliver'd Nations in the Song! 

Your Voices ye deliver'd Nations join! 

All your harmonious Inſtruments unite, 

But ye peculiarly, ye choſen Tribes, 
Profeſſors of reform'd and ſpotleſs Faith! 
Let for one happy Hour the Church below 
Triumph like thar above; and ye bleſt Beings, 


Your bliſsful Hours iiouneful Shouts of Joy, —— 
And in eternal Hallelujahs paſs, 5 
Triumphing for old Conqueſts which ye gain ind 


Over th? Infernal Tyrant's dreadful Hoſt, 


And ſtill the Fall of dire Ambition ſing 
In lofty Song with which all Heaven is charm'd; 


Let 


——— — 


—— 
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Let your bright Quires incline their liltning Ears, 
And for one Hour rehearſe our numerous Song; 
The ſacred Subject is the ſame with yours, 
How is Ambition fall'n, like you we ſing; 
We ſing the Wonders of our Maker's Pow'r, 


 HisGlory, and the deen 


NOW tabs mnt Joy, e my So, grow 
long, ©: 62 

So loud, that all the liſtaing World may hear, 

And let th? attending Univerſe reply, 


Let Earth and Heay'n rehearſe the lofty Song, 


While the bright Church Triumphant inthe Sky, 
And the bleſt Church: Triumphing here below, 


Join in one Chorus of Immortal Praiſe. 


AND Sad Great Que 0. Gon of thy 


Sex, 
The Prop and Glory of the nobleſt iſle; 


On whome©en WirtLian looks alata, - 


And owns Thee a Succeſſor worthy Him; 


On whom the gazing World looks rd up, 
And isDeliverance v waits fromHeay'n and Thee, 


3 
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Whoſe matchleſs Piety and watchful Cane, 
Shews all the wondring World that Thouart ſear 
From the bright Church Triumphantin che Sky, 
To make the warring Church triumph below. 
Vouchſafe to patronize this Sacred Song, 

Great Championeſs of Liberty and Faith, _ 
Great Patroneſs of all the Chriſtian World! 
Lo firſt for thee, and thy auſpicious Reign, 
Th' exulting Nations Praiſe to Heay'n return! 

| Is there a Climate fo remote on Earth, = 
Where diſtreſ#d Virtue is beyond rhe Reach 
Of thy extenſive Charity? Thy Aid EY 
Thro all his rapid Courſe —— 3 
And proudly curling his Imperial Waves 
To diſtant barbarousClin estranſports thy Fame; 
Thy wond'rous Virtue to his gladſome Shores, 
Tranſported Tægus waſts Oer Golden Sand; 

(A thouſand Echoes from his Shores veply) 
Thy Prat his Nyzaphs i in raneful 2 re. 


The Darling Theme of Thee, i 
Thy Fame, Great Queen, the horrid Alps aſcends, 
And anus them, cover'd with eternal Snow; 

| Their 
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Their Natives amidſt wintry Horrors placd, 
Warmly thy Goodaefs and thy Pow r extol ; | 
Thoſe dreadful Fortreſſes by Nature made 
The Bounds of dire Ambition, were too weak, 
Before thy generous Aid new Strength ſupply*d. 
Since then the Chriſtian World repairs to Thee 
For Patronage and Shelterfrom their Foes, 
Since Right and Truth fromthee Protection find, 

Since pureſt Faith, the Darling Child of Heavn, 
And every thing that's flies to Thee 
For Shelter under thy auſpicious Pow'r; 
Vouchfife, Great Queen, to grace this facred Song 
With thy Majeſtick Patronage, this Song | 
Begun at thy Command fo ſtrictiy giv'n, . 
To celebrate with Pomp of Holy Praiſe 
The Memory of Blenbeim's glorious Day; 
A Song compos d expreſly to advance 
The Glory of thy Maker in thy Fame. 


NOW let thy n Joy, fork grow 

loud, 

So loudchar alle rung World may hear; 
And let thi attending Univerſe replys . | 
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Let Earth and Heav'n rehearſe the lofty Song, 


| Whilethe bright Church Triumphantin the Sky, 


And the bleſt Church Triumphing here Gan 


| J oin in one Chorus of Immortal Praiſe, | 


| YE Nations bs your in Notes " high ; 
And raiſing to the Stars your mighty Arms, 
Your Arms now mighty, now ſecus d from Bonds, 
O lift above the Stars your joyful Praiſe, _ 
To Him from whom alone Deliverance flows. 


zor be thy Voice diſtinguiſt d from the reſt, 


Thou ſtately Daughter of Imperial Rome, 
Germania! Thou! Canſt thou conſine thy Joy? 
Canſt thou the Tranſports of thy Praiſe reſtrain? 


O no! Thou ſurely wilt grow wild with Joy!: 


For thou haſt paſt at once beyond all Hope, 
To bliſsful Rapture from extreme Deſpair; 


| Thou art deliver d from a World of Woe. 


Now nought but ſtormy: Shouts of Joy are heard 
From Rhætian Mountains to the Northern Main, 
Where 1 * but doleful Se were 

heard, . 
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And piercing Groans, and N and well 
Walls; 
Thou ſtately Daughter of 19058 Rome 
Wert bound, alas! with moſt opprobrious Bonds, 
And baſely threaten'd with impending Rape. 
Thuy trembling Offspring helpleſs round thee ran, 
And ſome ſhriek'd piouſly aloud for Aid, 
While others rung their wretched Arms in vain; 
Some frighted into Madneſs wildly ſtar d, 
And ſome look d on with ſtupid Eyes aghaſt ; 
Some ſwooning, dying, with their Grief expreſt 
By their laſt Groans their vaſt Exceſs of Woe. 
One'deſperate Villain help'd thy raging 8 
With execrable Hands his Mother bound, 
And for her impious Raviſhers prepar'd. 
Thou Danube wert confounded at the Sight, 
And troubled, backward to thy Fountain turn dſt; 
Then lifting thy ſonorous Voice on high, 
Calpaſt to thy Brother Rhine aloud for Aid. 
Thy Brother Rhine oy "weld tby ſounding 
Voice, | | 
But ſadly ſhaking his Majeſtick Head, . 


And caſting a oompaſſionating Loek, 
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Strait hid himſelf within his thickeſt Ooze. 
What could ſt thou _ bur ſhrink thy inglo- 
rious Head | (Threats 
Within thy Reeds, and winks boch empty 
The windy Births of melancholy Rage? 
When in the dreary Horrors of the Dark, 
As oft as Night return'd © imbrown thy Waves, 
Thou like a Bitter» thro thy doleful Reeds + 
_ Complaind'ft in ſullen and in moody Groans, 
Expreſſing manly Sorrow mix'd with Rage; ; 
While thy brown Billows ſounding on thyShore, 
And fvinging flow with hoarſe and ſullen Roar, 
Kept murmut ing Conſort to thy 8 —— 
Thou Danube to the Euxine durſt not run, 
To which inſulting thou wert wont to fly, 
Not to diſcharge the Tribute of thy Waves, 
But carry Terrors to th? aſtoniſh'd Main, 
And make the Creſcent wear a deadlier Pale. 
Now ſwiftly Danube to the Exxive fly, | 
And in thy rapid Flight thy Maker praiſe : 


Sound, ſound his Praiſe at all thy e. 35 


Mouths, | 
And let th? axccnding Euxiue with a Groar 
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That may to Conſtsntine's proud Tow'rsreſound, 
Reflect how Heay'n confounds perfidious Men. 
Then turning to the diſtant Rhine thy Voice, 
Raiſe it that all th' aſtoniſſi d Rhine may hear: 
And liſting up thy Arms, now free from Bonds, 
Lifting aloft thy now victorious Arm; 
Let him with Rapture ſee, with Rapture hear 
Th' Effects of Blenhrim's Field. He hears, he 

hears, „ 18 | 
And rouzing up himſelf with generous Rage, 
Prepares to ſhake off his ignoble Bonds, 
And _ the Fruit of Blenheins $ n * 


GERMANIA nit thy: ef Voice to 
Heaven; rk 
Let thy fierce Eagle tow r ung tie tes, 86. 
In Thunder bear thy Maker's Praiſe to Heavu, 

Who has for thee perform d amazing things, 
Which but to hope had been Preſumption thought, 
And what had look d like Wildneſs een to with, 
Th unconquer d Exgliſb from the Northers Main 
March to thy Aid, O vaſt Surprize of Joy! 
Hark! ho thy rayiſh'd Offspring ſhout for Joy! 
„ M = Hark 


For whoſe dear fake a thouſand times we'll die. 
See, ſee thy Sons in firm Battalions ſtand, 


Nor them, nor their Forefathers ſince the Time 


— 
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Fark) how _ fiercely cry, RevengeRevengy, 
O welcome, welcome to our longing Soils, 


See great Revenge inflame their martial Eyes, 
And round their Temples ſpread its warlik&Dye, 


But whence this Spirit? Whence this wonErous 


Change ?, 
Thiunconquer'd Engliſh from the Nunes Mn 


| March to thy Aid; O vaſt Surprise of Joy! 


They whom thy won ring Eyes ne er ſa beford 


Thy rugged Sa#o7s left their horrid Clime | | 
For Britain s gentle Shore, at laſt are come 1 
Are unexpected, and unhop'd for, come; | 
dee to their antient wretched Mother's Aid, 
The pious Nation march impetuous on. Os 
Germania, raiſe thy tuneful Voice to Heav'n, 
And Praiſe return to Heay? n, and racior $ Anne, 
Who ſends them ro thy Aid; ſhe Day and Night 
Breaks her own Reſt to give the World Repoſe⸗ 
"_ W 338 
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For only Gracious Anne Can, under Heav'n, 
Give Freedom to the World, and laſting Peace; 
For only She o'er willing Nations reigns, 

O'er freeborn Souls, whoſe Og wad whoſe 
Pride © 

Is to infranchize all the Chriſtian World: 

And ſhe can give the lab'ring Nations Peace: 

For as the Dove, that from the Deluge' fled, 

Prought her mild Olive to the ſhelt ring Ark, 


Fram'd by great Heawms Command to ſave | 


Mankind, 
And found Protedtion t 
Now Slaughter deluges the Nations round, 
To 4inz's ſacred Breaſt for Shelter flies, 


And finds fare Refuge there and will from chance 


Send its bleſt Influence out to glad the World. 
But the French Tyrant's Breaſt had never Peace, 
There endleſs Strife, there dire Ambition ee, 
He what he never had, can ne et beſtow; / 
Pena er is an 2 os © 

At «Plane ane N he Empire calls, | 
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G ER MANILA, Praiſe return to Heay'n 
and Anne, (Main 

Tis Heav'n and She that i. * Nerthers 
Have ſent the nobleſt Nation to thy Aid, h 
Which the wide Ocean from the World diyides ; 
A Nation round the which wiſe Nature caſts 
The ſtormy Main ſubjected to her Sway, 
That no uſurping Tyrant might invade 
T he ſacred Refuge of fair Liberty, | 
And the World's Champion People mightannoy- 
For whereſoever faithleſs Gallia ſends » 
Her grim Deſtroyers, there Britannia ſends 
Aer glad Deliverers to preſerve Mankind: 
A Nation, which the lovely Fame enjoys, 
Still to have fought for Liberty, for Truth; 
For all the injur d Nations common Rights, 
Which ſpeaks to dire Ambition in the Tone, 
The mundring Tone that Heay'n reproves the 
Here know thy Bounds bo Hop. ar pg 


— ' 


HER. 
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' HER's are the ſhining Sounding that deſcend. 
Along thy Shore in terrible Array, A 
Their Forms not _—_— like, nor _ unlike” 

thy Sons, 

Reſembling juſt as far as Brethren ſhould, © 
As they who from the ſame brave Sires end 
How thou art raviſnid with their lofty Meins, 
The Joy that in their Looks ſeverely ſhines, 
And all the dreadful Spirit in their Eyes 
Dauntleſs, unparalleP'd, invincible, 
Secure of Victory, ſecure of Fame! 

Such Spirit never did thy Eyes behold ; 
No, never, thy Heroick Eugene cries, 
Such mighty Eugene never ſaw before: 
No, wand rous Nee thay Sacks couldſt never ; 

ſee. 

Tho thou baſt nag ie Ane 44, 
Tho thou haſt conquer d Foes of every e 
Humbling the Pride of the perfidious Eat, 

And the more faithleſs Tyrant ef the Weſt ; | 
Tho thou haſt been victorious in more Lands 
Than wand ring Travellers have ſeen, yet thou 
M © - ou 


Ld * 
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Couldſt ne er before this Hour ſuch Spirit ſee; 
hecauſe thou ne er before this Hour beheloſt 
An Army from a freeborn People choſe: 
For only Britons, of the Race of Men, 1 gf 
Their Liberties entirely have maintain cg; 
Nobly maintain'd againſt the joint Aﬀanlts 
Of homebred Treaſon, and external Rage, 
The Pride of foreign Tyrants, and their own. 
Know ' tis from Liberty, thou wond'rous Man, 
Maſter of daring Councils, yet of wiſe, 
From Godlike —_— this noble Fire, 
This en this i eee 


6 ERMANI4, raiſe cy eunfl Soles, on 
high, 1 
Tbis is the Nation, pre- ordainꝰd by vim: 
To fave Thee, Daughter of Imperial Rome, 
Juſt ſinking in the vaſt Abyſs of Time, 
Like thy great Mother under barb'rous Rage, 
Hear this, y aſpiring Rulers of the Earth, 
Ve who for empty Noiſe or tranſient Pow*s _ . 
Oppreſs the Weak, and undermine the Strong, 
Ye Plagues of God, to ſcourge a guilty: World 
=: 7 4 BN 
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By vain Purſuits of Arbitrary Sway! 

Who this magnanimous People woulddeftroy,” 
Thar ſtands between your proudDeſigns and you; 
Hear this, and think that nothing's _ oy, - 
Empires like Men inſenſibly decay: 
Think that the tinie muſt en r or 

1 i” <=} 

Muſt taſte the fad Viciffirades of Pare FO, 
And in your turns by proud Oppreſſion groan, ' 
Then hate ſo brave a People, if you can; fs 
A People the fare Hope of the Diſtreſs d, 
The brave Defenders of the Rights of Kings 
And the juſt Guardians of fair prog 
Europe's immortal Body of Reſerve © - 
Againſt the en of TR Power. | 


0 Aufi, Auſtria, had thy Philip we, 
That Time eden then was harneſſing the Years, 

When this Brave People, Object of his Rage 

Andofhis ee Ro Fricads, 

| Should reſcue bath thy bright Imp iabOre | 

Deliver Germeny, recover Spain, tt 5 


Raiſe up thy drooping Eagle 1 Si 
NG 1 | M 4 x . | An 


— — — — - * 
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And fix new Thunder on his ſoaring Wings ; ; 


|  Thendeep Reflection on the juſt Returns 


Of Fate had daſh'd his proud aſpiring Thoughts: 
The chief Ambition of his Soul had been 
To be ally'd to ſuch a generous Race. 


He Great Eliza would have courted then 


For F riendſhip, as Maxis for Deſire; - 

That ſtrict inviolable League which joins 

Our Int'reſts now, &cn then had been . 

And Philip then, like Leopold or Charles, 

With great Britannids awful Queen had join'd, 

1 eſtabliſh Right and ** and from the 
proud 


And ſtrong Oppreſſor vindicate Mankind, 


' YE 1 who profeſs the Chriſtian Faith, 
Together raiſe your tuneful Notes on high, | 
So high that all the liſt ning World may hear 3 | 
And let th' attending Univerſe reply, 
Let Earth and Heav'n repeat the lofty Song, 
While the bright Church Triumphant in the Sky, 
And the bleſt Church Triumphing here below, 


len in one Chorus of Immoral Frs. 
* . 
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BUT lee che Sound 8 Se Song, 
Britannia, be diſtinguiſh'd from them all. 
As among all thy Offspring Auna's fam'd 
For pious Praiſe and Gratitude to Heay'n ; 
So ofer thy Siſter Nations be thy Song 
Renown'd, for Heav'n and Nature have beſtow'd 
On thee the Talent of exalted Song.. | 
Britannia, thou canſt ſing ſuch lofty Strains, 
As Heav'n and Nature may rejoice to hear; 
And Heaw'n ſuperlatively honours Thee, 
And o'er thy Siſter Nations lifts thy Name; 
Thee they all bleſs, and Thee they all admire: 
Among them like theMorping-Star thou ſhin'ſt. 
But to Oppreſſors like*the Fiery [| Star, I Man. 
Or like a Comet that with ſanguine Blaze 
Denounces War, and Reyolutions dire, 
To purple Tyrants a portentous Light. 
Such new unheard-of Fame thou haſt acquir'd, | 
As never old, nor modern Nations knew. 


Grecians indeed, and Romans, Perſians, Medes, 
And modern Spaniards too, and modern Gauls, 
Have conquering fought for univerſal Sway; 


For 
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For univerſal Freedom only thou : 
By fo much more illuſtrious than them al, 
As 'tis more truly glorious to redeem = 
Than tis to damn the wretched Race of len. 
Then ſtretch thy lofty Voice 1 ro wa 05 and 
Thy Maker's Praiſe, that Farth and wir 
By him thou freed'ft the wn at nen 
Field; . 
5 "Twas he neben FOR with the Godlike W in, 
His Terrors and his Thunders armd thy Pow'rs; 
He thy Great Queen with Sovereign _— 
bleſt, 
| fnſtructiog ber to chuſe the Glorious cheg 
Deſerving to command her daring Troops, 
Embatteld for the Freedom of the World: 
A General worthy of Heroick Times, ph 
For Marlborough now fills the Breath of Fame, 
Like Grecian, or the Godlike — Names, | ; 


B UT who ſhall pain ces Wondrous us ches 

in whom 
Repugnant Qualities are oer f BEES 
Secret 
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Secret thy Soul, as is the Dead of Night, 
Yer cheerful as the Smile of . 
That lofty, awful; and commanding Brow | 
With ſweet attractive Majeſty invites. | 
Calm are his Thoughts in his profonnd Deſigns, 
Yet ſwift. tho ſure his exceuting Might, 
His Breaſt fupply*d with all the glorious Fire 
| That burns with inextinguiſhable Fame 
In the aſpiring Minds of thoſe brave Men, 4 
Wbo by great ———— 
Vet. he by a tranſcendent Force of Mind, | 
Entirely Maſter of thay texw'ring Fire, 
Which, like his Slave, he abſolutely Fivays 
With a controuling and a lordly Pow'r. 
Calm are his Geſtures, his Majeftick Brow #* 
Compos d, ne er dark with Furt nor or rough 
wu Rage, 
But always mild, attractive, bright, ſerene, 1 
In whom deep Forefight dwells, unknown to Fear, 
And Intrepidity unknown to Rage. 


The Love of Fame, that urges bim away = 
T' immortal Actions, ftill ſeverely cute, 
eee cool Wiſtom's Voice, 


— ” —U—— — IS . " - 
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And guided like the Chariot of the Sun, 


Whoſe animating Fires preſerve the World 
Far, far above the Tempeſt's — wo 


WISELY. he manages the Nerves of War, i 
Vet a Contemner of the vaſteſt Sums, f 
When Glory and the general Cauſe require; 


Tho new to the Command on Daxube's Shore 


His Eſſay, an Heroick Maſter- piece, 
Whoſe Brightneſs dazles all Spectators Eyes. 
Aſtoniſhes our Friends, confounds our Foes. : 
Stupendous the Deſign i in every part, . 
Whether the vaſt Conception we regard, 


Or the ſurprizing Secrecy with which 


Twas long conceal'd from penetrating Eyes, 


Or the amazing Swiftneſs of his March, 
When from the Mzeſe his wond ring Troops ho 


led; 


Or the judicious Boldneſs of his Choice, 


When he began with dreadful Schellenbourgb; 
Which Conqueſt open'd the Bavarian — : 
And made them to victorious Flames a Prey: 


That their * Chief, impatient grown 


Under 
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Under his Country's irritating Spoil, 55 
Might force the back ward French Cengage as ſoon 


As — the _ Occaſion __ 


'. o W great is hewlett Thought 
| Could comprehend, and afterwards prepare, 
By the illuſtrious Toils of two Campagns, * 
(ln which a large Extent of Ground he gain'd, 
A ſtrengthning Barrier for the cautious Dutch) 
Ib aſtoniſhing Deſign, which all at once, 
Like Magick, changes all the Face of War; 
Confounds the Galick Tyrant's proud Deſigns, 
Daſhes him headlong from his tow ring Thoughts? 
The Mountains heapꝰd on Mountains in his Head, 
From which his proud Imagination thougit 
To drive out Reaſon, God's Vicegerent here, 
And rule the Earth 2 _ TE Say 


'H E lea _ Wizard coſe amar, 
In his enchanted Caſtle far retired, 


Thar maſter . denden, 


And 


174 On the Battel of Blenheim, 
And ſcare the Nations with their dreadfil Glooni; 
And then the Tempeſt rag d, the Thundet toar'd, 
Threatning the World with uni verſal Wreck 
At length the Time ordain d by Fate is come; 
The conqu ring Herd's _ who breaks i 
Cham: cans ki) 
And now the old Euchanter looks au, 
Forlorn, ſofſaken by th? Infernal Pow'rs,  - | 
And * at — of n | 


BUT of the Talents or thy mg Ian, 
Immortal Mertbro”, what we moſt admire; / 
ts that Rapidity, by which to Fam 
Thro all the Bars that Art or Nature caſt, 
Thro hardeſt Rocks thou n, * woadros 

way: 

Daring, yet wiſe an undes Ad reste 
With all the Judgment of diſcerning Thought, 
For the great Juncture call'd for all thy _ 
TY inſulting French were overturning * 
And Liberty in dire Convulſions lay ; _ 
The Empire fbunct ring like a vaſt Galloo, 
That's by the Tempeſt bear on ev ry. ice, 
6k 8 When 
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When aging Ocean, in a general Srorin, | 
Sends his ſonorous Billows to th* Aſſault. i111 
Savoy was ſinking, and the cruel French 
Climbing the Summits of the borrid 4 1 
Embru d their murd ring Hands in guiltleſs Blood, 
Ev'n in the dreadful Region of the Thunder. 

The Laſamian grumbled at the Chance — 
Of adverſe War, and unetpected Rout, 

And fondly figh'd for antient Leagnes again, 
With Terror more than cold Helvetia * 
Whiter than ambient Snow het deadly Hue, 
Tho fencd with Alpine Rocks, yet unſecure, 
And trembling, with pale Fear, her hoary Hair 
That hung diſhevel'd, and the Sport of Winds, 
She tore, and would have wrung her wretched 1 
But her own Sons, for mercenary Sum, 
nm um ene. of 

And ber ee Robe hardly em 


A Giant « o'er the ae — 
— 2 TT With 
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With mad Deportment, and with ſavage Mein © 
And cruel — chat threaten'd inſtant Fate. 


ITALIA! Ah 15 fall'n, how chang 
„mom ber, 

Who wonthe World with VE: victorious Arms, 
With the wide Ocean circumſcrib'd her Sway, 
And with the Stars, her never-dying Fame "91 
Was baſely into vile Submiſſion brav d. 


_ BRITAIN in dreadful Expectation lay 
By two contending Daughters to be torn, 

Both ſtubborn Foes to Union, and yet . 
Unleſs united, nn undone. "AG "oy 


ENGL AND was plagrtd with an unnatth | 
ul Race, 

A Race expecting bur the Blow of F ate, 5 

The cutting off one ſlender Royal Thread, 

That Thread on which the Chriſtian World de- 


pends, 
And then (but lovg « avert « chat How, yo Hea- 


need... 


Refolviog 
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Refolving infamouſly to betray = 
Their Country to a D Tyrant's | Powr. 


THESE were the potent Realons for pic 


patch, 
Beſide th' undaunted Spirit 1 appear d 


In the brave Squadrons and Bartalions join d, 
That flaſ'd viQorious Lightning from their 
HW J oY, 
Which their great Leader ſoon perceiy'd with 
Too wiſe their boiling Ardour to reſtrain, 
And check their Fire impatient to be freed : 
Rais d and inflam'd by that ſtupendious March, 
uch as their fam'd Forefathers never knew, 
And which attracted the admiring Eyes 
Of all the gazing World, and ſeem'd to cry 
They had not time to cool, but muſt do things 
To fatisfy th? expecting World, ſo great 
As fearce their great Forefathers cer perform d. 


BESIDES, "is not the Valour of their | 
To > which the French their boafted Conqueſt 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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'Tis not their Diſcipline which makes them 
dreadful, 


Tis Treaſon, Subornation, s Poiſon; ; 


Beſides a thouſand other Arts obſcene. 

Could they by Diſcipline or Force prevail, 
"Tis manifeſt they bravely would diſdaiinn 
To have recourſe to ſuch inglorious ways. 
And wiſely the ſagacious General thought 

The ſooner he compell'd them to decide 

The Conteſt, by the laſt Event of War, 

The leſs Occaſion would the Traitors find 

T voy deteſtable infernal Arts. $ 


ADD, that th exhauſted W could afford 
No long Supply to ſuch a numerous Hoſt. 


LASTLY, this War was an Appealto Heay'n, 
And this great Cauſe the darlingCauſe of Heav'n; 
For *rwas for Truth they appear d in glorious 

Arms, 
For Juſtice, Liberty, Religion, God. 


And ſhewing his brave Troops that he 5 


His Confidence in Heay'n, would fire their Souls, 
. And 
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And would ſuſtain them in the dreadful Field 
More than a thouſand Bodies of Reſerye. 
And what could more conyince wt imparicnr 
Troops | 
That he repos'd his Confidence in Hear n, 
Than ſudden and determinate Recourſe 
To the . W of the Field * 


U R G*D by theſe pow "ful 5 Motives to diſ- 
patch, 

He his bold Exgliſb leads to n 
Where the Bavarian and the Gallict Troops 
Lie with the utmoſt Skill of Art intrench' d, 
To guard th* important Paſs of Donawert, 
Of Donawert, Bavaria's fatal Key; 
Upon poſſeſſing which, the great n 
Of this illuſtrious Enterprize depends: 
There he the Orders for the fierce Aſſault 
Iſſues, with chearful Majeſty ſerene. 
Valour in human Hearts too oft proceeds 
From ardent Temper, or from glowing Rage, 
Provok'd by mortal Wrongs, or Fear of Shame. 
Bur bee remote from Fear or Rage, e 


Ne F 
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A Valour worthy of the Heroick Chief, 
Who leads the Squadrons that appear in Arms 
For Liberty at once, and ſpotleſs Faith, 
The two great Cauſes of the Earth and Sky. 
And here the French their Maxim may recant “, 
That no Man can with fix d Regards ſurvey 
The dazling Front of Death, or of the Sun. 
For as an Eagle, with a ſtedfaſt Eye, 
Stares on thy effulgent Fountain of the Day, 
Which ſtreaming with impetuous Flood of 
Light, . 
Blinds other Gazers with its torrent Fire; 
So Marlbro, with a calm conſiderate Soul, 
Undazebd, view'd the King of Terrorꝰ Front; 
That cruel Front that with its ghaſtful Glare, 
Without his Adamautine Mace can kill: | 
Expos d to Gallick and Bavarian Fire, 
He all his chearful Majeſty maintains; 
His Orders to exact Advantage gives, 
Commanding all the Movements of his Soul 
With independent and with lordly Powr. 


* 


** 
an 


4 5 ” 
— 


* * rr „ ».. 1 3 3 


+ Ls Solei ny la Morne ſe euvent regarder fixement, nals 
| z KR 5 He 
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He who himſelf thus abſolutely rules, 
Seems by wiſe Nature fram'd for martial Sway ; 
His ſhouting Troops exalt him to the Sky, 
Him they all imitate, him all admire. 
On pointed Cannon they have run before, 
Here they do more, and huſh'd and paſſive ſtand 
_ While their invincible Brigades are form'd, 
Awaiting what Commands their wondrous Chief 
Has to impoſe, while all the murd'ring Fire 
Of the Bavarian Cannon tears their Ranks; 
Troubling whole CREE with — tyrant 
Rage 
Of miſſionary Thunder; they, mean while, 
Who by no Rage, no Fury are ſuſtain d, 
The Frenzy that on brutal Courage waits; 
But by true Valour, by Heroick Minds, 
Unmov'd, unſhaken keep the dangerous Poſts 
Which were aſſign'd chem by their dread Com- 
| mancers BEE * 
The Friends and dear Companions of rheir 
Thoſe whom they cheriſh equal to themſelyes, 
Torn from their Sides, without — oy 


ſee: 


— 


N23 _ 
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A nobler Care poſſeſſes all their Souls ; 
Themſelves too torn they from chemlelves be- 
hold, 

Their mangled Trunks divided from theirLimbs: 
Vet all their dauntleſs Spirit they retain, 

_ Fen for themſelves no Grief, no Piry ſhew ; 

; They ſee the King of Terrors in their View, 

They ſee him ſtalking near with hideous Stride, 

They ſee him frowning with a ghaſtful Scowl, 

Threatning to graſp their Hearts with IronGripe, 


Vet ſee it all untroubled, undifmay'd. 


O Greatneſs worthy Greece or antient Rome ! 
O Valour worthy of eternal fame! : 
The Great Epaminondas thus expir'd 
For his dear Thebes, for his gene. Cauſe con- 
cern'd, | 
Regardleſs of his Blood, m——_ of his Life. 
And they, like him, would think hemſelves too 
R_ 8 
To ſee their Party Victors Cer they expire. 
If any ſhew Concern, tis only Fear 
Leſt they ſhouldfall, before their General's Voice . 
Allows them to diſcharge th' i imperuous Fire, 
Tat 


4. 
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That now, pent inward, chokes theie generous 
Hearts; | 

Thrice happy, if permitted, een in Death, 

Io be the Inſtruments imploy'd by Fate 

To beſtow Freedom on the Chriſtian World, 

Ando on their 1 neret. 2 5 


BUT what are they unable to o perform, 
Who ſuch Extremes with Godlike Patiencebear ? 
They who appear'd fo calm, ſo meck before, 
Are now all Rage, all ſtorming Fury grown, 
Now Fate looks frowning from their wrathful 
Brows, | 

Now from their flaming Eyes red Lightning flies; 
While in their Arms th' avenging Thunder roars, 
And now of dying they can think no more: 

Their General's fatal Order is to kill, 
| His Voice they as the Voice of Fate regard, 
And as the Miniſters of Fate themſelves. 
| Ruſhing like ſounding Waters, they aſſault 
The ſtrong Retrenchments; ſo with bellowing | 

Soul if > 


Old Ocean's Rage attacks ſome lofty Digue, 
N 4 Which 


184 On the Battel of Blenheim, 


Which ſturdy Swains have rais'd t oppoſe his 
Pow'r: 

He Billows upon Billows n pours, 

. Whichriſe, and ſwell, and rage, and foam, and roar; X 

Till the victorious Tenth at laſt comes i 

Oferwhelming all with diſmal Inundation. 

In vain the Foe outrageouſly reſiſts, 

The Trumpet kindles Mars with fiercer Sounds, 

And in their Ears it clangs its martial Roar; 

Which to the Exgliſb ſounds the Voice of F ame, 

That to immortal Glory calls them on. 

Now all War's Godhead rages in their Breaſts, | 

And to themſelves they Demi-Gods appear; 

Oh the tranſporting Fury! Has the World 

An Enemy that can reſiſt them now ? 

In vain grim Death, in his moſt hideous Shape, 

With haughty Strides along th gs 
ſtalks, 

Whom all his Terrors, all his Place ſuſtain. 

TH undaunted Exgliſb turn him on the Foe, 

He ſecs Britannia's Genius in their Eyes, 

And in a dreadful Tone cries our, My Friends, 

Theſe are my Friends, my Benefactors theſe 5 

ö : Lead 
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Lead on, ye Race of Demi-Gods, lead on, 


I follow you, and all your Steps attend, 
Fortune and Fate are on the Conqueror's ſide. 


IME TU OVUs now they ruſn, conductingfate, 
To their reſiſtleſs Fury all things bow, 8 
For what muſt not ſubmit to Fate or them? 
Now ew ry thing againſt the Foe confpires, 
And Fireand Water to confound them league, 
Behind them conqu ring Death in fiery Carr 
Drives on, and urges furiouſly the Chaſe, 
Diſcharging Lightnings and the vollied Thunder. 
Before them the revenging Danube ſwells, 

And then he gaping with a hideous Vawn, 
And roaring, fwallows down his impious Prey. 


BRITANNTA, let thy Joy falute the Skies, 
And to thy Maker tuneful Praiſe return; 
For he the Valour of thy matchleſs Sons, 
And thy Great Generals Conduct he inſpir'd. 


Let the whole Earth enquire of Blenbeim's Field, 


And that immortal Field will cry aloud 


To all enquiring Nations, all enquiring Times, 
Thy 
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Thy matchleſs Sons no mortal Valour ſhew'd, 
And hy Great General's Conduct was Divine 


AND thou too with * Maker 8 ae: re- 

pound, 
Thou Field of Blenheim, once obſcure, l 
But now Great Blenheim s happy glorious Field! 
Thou who wert charm d with the ed 
== 

Who faw'ſtthe Godlike Men, the Godlike Deed, 
Who ſaw'{t them thund ring in the fierce Purſuit; 
While Danube, riſing with revenging Flood, 
Swallow'd whole Legions with a hideous Roar: 
Immortal Blen heim! pre-ordain'd by Fate 
To be the bliſsful Spot that frees the World; 
Raiſe to the raviſl'd Skies thy thundring Voice, 
And for thy mighty Bliſs thy Maker praiſe : 
For thou to all Poſterity art bleſt, - 
Bleſt above all the beauteous Fields, o'er which 
The winding Danube curls his amorous Arms, 
No Length of Days thy Glory ſhall deface, | 
Nor ever Darkneſs of the Night obſcure. 
All Times, all Nations thee ſhall happy call, 

5 + By 
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By whom all Times, all Nations ſhall be bleſt. 
Thou lovely Field of happy Blenheim, Hail | 
May'ſt thou be ever fortunate as fad! 

Thy Sons above the Race of Men be bleſt ! 
May proud Oppreſſion and revenging Care, : 
As they their executing Circuit go, 
" from thy bliſsful Borders far away! 

may ſt thou ſtill be happy, ſtill be free, 
_ who haſt made the happy Nations free! 
And pour, ye Heav*ns! into her lovely Lap 
Your ſweeteſt and your moſt refreſhing Dews! 
That flowing Plenty all her Days may crown, 
And golden Slumbers all her bliſsful Nights. 
And when from Heav'n the murq'ring Angel 

Say” e l 
To viſit with conſuming Plagues the Earth; 
May he behold, upon thy bliſsful Soil, 
The Stains of Gallick and Bavarian Blood, 
And paſſing by, 1 revere e the ſacred Ground! as 


AND 1 2 Sacred Gliese Day! | 
Who gavſtto the great Deed auſpicious Light. 
O thou who brought'ſt to light the nobleſt 

Birth, That 
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bat ever Fate begat on fertile Time: 
Still as thy Light revolves, O ſacred Day, 
Reſounding with thy Makers Praiſe return! 
For highly has thy Maker honoured thee 
Above all Days of the reyolving Vear! 
His Praiſe then in a thouſand Tongues reſound, 
Let Millions of glad Voices raiſe it high! 
So may ſt thou ſtill be charmingly ſerene ; 
So may thy Halcyon Hours drive ſmoothly on, 
Illuſtrious far above the reſt of Days! : 
On thee may thy bright Sire profuſely pour 
A double Portion of his flowing Gold ! 
O mayſt thou ſtill with ſacred Joy return, 
With all the Rapture of tranſporting song! 1 
And let the World forget the ſprightly My, 
The Day accompliſhing the joyful Spring, 
To celebrate thy lovelier Feſtival. I 
For Freedom is more joyful than the Spring, 
Fairer than Light, and lovelier than the Marn. 0 
Let never any Cloud thy Luſtre ſtai, 
And never any Grief pollute thy Joy! 
NV Grief, and Care, and Pain at thy Approach, 
As from deſcending Angels diſappear! ?:! 
N | n 
- 
\ 


f 
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May ſt thou auſpicious prove to evry Deed, 
Accompliſh &ery Act begun on Thee! 
Thee may great Minds for mighty Actions 

chuſe 
By high Wa ſure, 0 ace Day! 
Thou wert ordain'd t' accompliſh wondrous 
Thy happy Influence once before preſerv'd 
The lab' ring World from univerſal Sway, 
At leaſt a while delay'dirs diſmal Fate. 
T was upon thee the Cart hag inian Chich, 
Making the World's aſpiring Tyrants yield, 
Vanquiſh'd proud Nome at Canne's fatal Field. 


BUT Time was teeming with a nobler Birth, 
And Blenheim's Day furpaſſes Canne's Field: 
At Cannæ the contending Rivals ſtrove 
Which of them ſhould enſlave che e 
World. 
The great Contention was, at — s Field, 
on one ſide to oppreſs immortal Liberty, 
Io make en her Flight from _ 
nan 9 > 


* 
- * 
- % . 
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And there for ever with Aſtrea dwell, 
Her Divine Siſter : On the other ſide, 


Tb Intent was ſolidly to fix her here 


In laſting Peace, and make of Earth a Heav'n. | 
And never two more powerful Armies met, 


Than that whichſtrove to drive thee from below, 


And that, O Goddeſs! which maintain d hy 
„ 
ON the Comal ors ſide, the hoſtile French 
With the Bavarian Squadrons now were Join d. 


The fierce Bavarians were by Nature fram'd 


Hardy and rough, and fit for bloody Fields, 


And Victory had rais'd their Spirits high. 
Expert was their perfidious Chief and brave; 


And now the Memory of paſt Succeſs; 
And Hope of future Empire fir d his Soul; 
And the wild Proſpect of his flaming Tow'rs 


Stung him, till frantick with his Rage he roar'd, 


* calPd on Heay' n and Hell for dire Revenge. 


C⸗Flow'r, 
THE French v were al of G allck Troops the 


1 and Victorious were their Chiefs, 


* e — 


And claiming Right to Conqueſt and Renown, 
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Soldiers and Chiefs inur'd to vaſt Succeſs : _ 


From long Poſſeſſion ; with their deareſt Blood 
 Reſoly'dtheir lofty Title to defend. 
4 By long Succeſs preſumptuous grown and vain, 
_ Aſpiring to the Conqueſt of the World; 
Believ'd by all the Nations and themſelves 
To be unequalbd and invincible. _ 
Proud of their Junction with Bavarian Pow'rs, 
Which they with ſo much Hazard, ſo much Toil, 
In ſpite of all Great Exgexe's Force atchiev d; 
From which the Empire ſure Deſtruction waits, 
And all the Chriſtian World perpetual Bonds. 
But O how vain are human Hopes and Fears 
How blind is the poor Providence of Man, 
And what a Fool to the Deſigns of Fate! 
The dreadful Moment comes upon the Wing, 
When they who make this Junction now their 
Boaſt, 

Their Pride, their Hope, their J oy, cheir Extaſy, 
When they whole n Provinces would 
1 
That this accurſed Junction ne er had been; 

0 When 
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When that which now deludes their glorious 
With the vain Hope of Empire and of Fame, 
Will prove the gaudy Lure, thrown out by Fate, 
To bring them down from their aſpiring ep 
And leaye them in the Duſt. N R 


FOR now FE . Engliſb are in view, 
Inſpiriting the whole Confederate Pow'r ; | 
For what to them can be impoſſible, 
After the glorious Rour ar Schelenboargh, | 
A Conqueſt pale, when ſcarce their March was 
oer! N 

A March like what great Philiy's 8 reer * 
Or the firſt Cæſar, took to win the World; 
A March almoſt incredible to thoſe, | 

| Who faw at Schellenbourgh its great Effect; 
A March fo fwift, that it preyented Fame, -- 
For ſuch Diſpatch tran cends the Germans 


Thought; 
At which their lies Nations look amazed. 


They gazing ſeem the Engliſh to regard, 
As if defcended to their Aid from Heay'n 3 
| - And 
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And their illuſtrious Chief on Danub?'s Shore, 
No leſs aſtoniſhes the various Powers, 
Whoſe Squadrons the Confederate Force com- 


poſe, 
Than a bright Star, that all at ee 


With new Effulgence in the Hemiſphere, 
Amazes all the planetary Worlds; 
Who gazing cry, Tis ſent expreſs from at 
To change the Fortune of the Univerſe. 
The Nations in the Bririſh Squadrons Eyes 
Divine Preſage of Victory behold; 
Full of their Iſland's noble Pride they march, 
Full of their fierce Forefathers conqu ring Fire; 
And while they deathleſs Vigour in them feel, 
_ Eſteem themſelves invincible alone ; 
Believing firmly, that to conquer France, 
Is but their old Hereditary Right, 
Which from remote Progenitors deſcends: 
Who then were wont to triumph over France, 
Ew'n when they were a People fierce and free; 
When eren and dy 
bought, 

Fought for their incline and — 
Vol. I. O How 


194 On the Battel of Blenheirh. 
How muſt they then diſdain to yield to thoſe, 
Who to ſupport a griezly Tyrant's Pride, 
Againſt their Country and their Friends contend, 
Againſt their dear Relations and themſelves? 
That for their parts they fight for] uſtice, Truth, 
For God, and for Celeſtial Liberty. +. 
That Fate the firſt Occaſion now preſents, 
When they the Foe may in the Field ſurprize, 
Without oppreſſing Numbers on their ſide ; 
Whom they reſolve like Engliſhmen t attack, 
That is, like Men, reſoly*d to o' ercome or die. 
That now the Eyes of all the Chriſtian World 
Are on this great deciſive Action bent; 

bat all the Chriſtian World expects dum them 
Deeds worthy of the Champions of Mankind 
Againſt oppreſſing Tyrants, Beaſts more wild 
Than Africt e' er produc'd, and which proceed 
Jo render Europe yet more waſte than her; 15 
That they muſt fight like Heroes, who e 
The Glory of their conqu ring Anceſtors; 
Who great Britannias Liberties aſſert, 

Aud thoſe of other ſinking Realms reſtore ; 
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Who vindicate their own undoubted Rights, 
And thoſe of all Poſterity defend. FUN 


w 1TH Godlike Sentiments like theſe | in- 
flam' d, 
They under their Heroick Leader Weh 
T” attack the Foe encamp'd on Blenheim's Field. 
The reſt to deathleſs Lyres ye Angels ſing ! 
To ſuch a Height no mortal Force can ſoar, 
And now the Inſpiration leaves my Soul. 
Or if I muſt with feeble Wings eſſay 
Th Etherial Flight, aſſiſt y' Etherial Pow'rs! 
And thou the brighteſt * of the Sky, 
Wich whoſe enchanting Beauties all the Hoſt 
Of Heay'n above, all Heav'nly Minds below 
Are charm'd, with whom the Great Creator 8 
charm'd! . 
Eternab Fame! Thee Goddeſs I thro, 
For nothing without thy Aid was &er produc "4 
Or great or fair in Earth or Heav'n above, . 
(So the Great Maker wilbd, and made it Fate) 
Deſcend bright Goddeſs to my Aid, deſcend | 
I' infuſe a — of thy Celeſtial Fire | 
O 2 Into 
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Into my Soul, and raiſe my advent rous Song, 
If with thy Beauties all my Soul is fir d, 
If all that wretched Mortals here call Great, 
I facrifice to Liberty and Thee: 
Inſtruct me, Goddeſs, for Thou only know'ſt; 
For Thou with all thy hundred Eyes wert by, 
When ſtooping on thy azure Wings, thou left'ſt 
The Fields of Light for Blenheim 8 11 
Field: 
Thou, Goddeſs, with thy own Celeſtial "TRY ; 
Didſt ſound the Charge thro all th Etherial Vault; 
When at th Immortal Blaſt the Pow'rs above 
Look d wondring from the Battlements of 
Heay'n. | | 
Thou ſaw'ſt how all the Hoſt c of Heaw 0 | 
And ſhouting, fiF*d th? eternal Realms with Joy, 
Fo ſee bold Man the Cauſe of Heay'n maintain, 
The Souls of Bririſb Heroes from the Sky | 
Upon the Glories of that Field loo d down; 
Thither their Eyes the conqu ring Edwards bent, 
On that magnanimous Henry woncꝰ ring. gaz d. 
All charm'd to ſee their Times of Gold return, 
All charm d to ſee bright Victory deſcend, 1 
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And perch upon an Ezgliſh General's Plume: 

here the bleſt Patron of Britannict Knights, 
The Red-Croſs nn look d 1 

down, 
To ſee the Honour of his Order raig: 

And there look'd down the bliſsful Souls of thoſe 
Who in the ſame immortal Cauſe expir'd, 
At Fleury and at Landen's fatal Plain. 
And Godlike William look'd with Rapture down 
Jo ſee Great Marlborough do what he had done, 
Had but the falſe Bavarian been his Foe, = 

The pre-exiſting Souls of future Kings 
On that important Field look d down, on which 
Their future Right and future Pow'r depends. 
Mean while the Sun, the World's na Rye 2 
Soul, 
With all his Pow'r erer d the Echerial Space 
That no invidious Cloud might intercept - 
Thꝰ eternal Deeds of Blenhein?s 1 ; 
Which ſhew'd anoblerSight than all the Worlds, 
And all the Space immenſe that with one Kenn 


He views, could all ne 


So many Myriads of Heroick Souls \. 
04: * Rebolve 
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Reſolve to conquer, or deyove themſelves 
In the great Cauſe of Liberty and Truth. 
The Nations here below had all their Eyes 
Intentupon that Field, on whoſe Event 
Depended all their Freedom, all their Peace. 
The very Elements attend in Truce | 
The dreadful Iſſue, filent were the Winds, 
And huſh'd the Voice of Danube's angry Roar. 
All Nature in all other Parts had Peace, 
Diſcord had now no leiſure to attend 
Inferiour Strife, for Blenheim claim'd her all: 
For there were all her Stgian Snakes employ'd, 
There were the Fates and all the Furies there; 
Who ſhap'd like Faulcons waiting for their Prey, 
| Wereperch'd on baleful Vews by Danube's Shore: 
So that both Earth, and Heav'n, and Hell below, 
Times preſent, paſt, and future, all appear'd 
To be concern'd on that important Day. 


BUT bark The Goddeſs gives the dreadful 
Charge, / Pow'r, 
I hear th? enchaunting Sound, I feel its magick 


That Sound can like the laſt Angelick Trump, 
From 
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| From their eternal Manfionsrouze the Dead; 

That magick Sound brings future Times i in view, 

And makes the paſt return; that mighty Sound, 

Swift as the Movement of 1 dere 
tranſports | 

The Hearer to the World's remoteſt Ends. 

I feel, I feel ev'n now, that I am rapt 

O'er Lands and Seas to Blenheim's wond'rous 

Field = 

Do you ſee how tl? ba Squadrons 
n (Plain! 

Like Clouds with Thunder charg'd along the 

Oh the tranſporting Sight ! The noble Sound! 

The ſprightly neighing of the warlike Steed, 

And the impatient Champions eager Shouts; 

The Trumper*sRoar ! The Thunder of the Drum 

How Danube rears his hoary Head aghaſt ! 

Th adjacent Foreſt frightfully ſurveys, 

Th adjacent Foreſt darts a dreadful Gloom, | 

And on his Flood with double Horror frewns. 

On ro th' Attack the thundring Squadrons move, 

The very Heay*ns above them ſeem to ſmoke, 


Andthe reſounding Earth beneath them ſhakes z 
| O 4 The 
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The noble Rage of Bartel fires the Plain: 

Me too the noble Fury has inſpir d 

Of regiſtring in Fame's eternal Roll 

Their Actions worthy the recording Muſe, 

The Daughter of Celeſtial Memory, 

And th' immortal Mother of Renown. 

Eternal Fame, thy Summons I obe; 

Like them thy Charge, Great Goddeſs, I obey 

But while the Verſe which thou inſpir'ſt I ſing, 

' Do thou, Great Goddels ! thou wy n 
Song 

Accompany with that Angelick Trump, 

Whoſe Sound by all the liſt ning Globe is heard, 

And to the World's remoteſt . 


3 U T now the . nn 8 heard 

95 no more, 

No more th impatient Warrior's eager Shouts: 

For now the Cannon thunders thro the Plain, 

And drowns all dreadful Noiſes in its own; 

The moving Squadrons are no longer ſeen, 

The very Earth and Heavens are ſeen no more, 

For Earth and Heav ns ſeem all involv d in Night, 
88 | | A 
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A Night of Duſt and of tumaltuous Smoke; 
Or hid in Brightneſs of tempeſtuous Flames, 
Too dazling to be pieroꝰd by mortal Eyes. 
But now the Goddeſs with Celeſtial Light 
Diſpels the Miſt that veipd theſe mortal Eyes, 
And now thro Clouds of ſtormy Duſt I ſee ; 
Thro curling Smoke, thro dazling Flames I ſee : 
Say, Goddeſs! what heroick Forms are thoſe, 
+ Who the bold Britons lead impetnous on; 
Who between them and Danger interpoſe, 
And ſhield them > with their _ Breafts from 

Fate: . 

At „ 
 Efteeming Glory cheaphy bought with Life, 
And frankly off ring up their noble Hearts 
A great unhlemiſtyd Sagrifice to thee. 
How each looks worthy of his high Command, 
Each looks as if on his heroick Deeds 
The Fare depended of this dreadfal Day. 
Ay, now their Shapes diſtinctiy I diſcern; 
Ay, now I know th heroick Leaders well! 
And thou, eternal Goddeſs, know f them well, 
ſpread | „ Their 
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Their deathleſs Actions, and extend their Praii: 
Wherever thou expand'ſt thy ſounding Wings. 
Hail, Race of Heroes! Britiſh Worthies, Hail! 
Hail, noble Charchil, Lumley, Villers, Erle ! 
And thou Great Ingoldsby, Great Orkney thou! 
Hail thou, the foremoſt in the dire Aſſault, ' 
Brave Cutts, the Lightning of the Britiſh Thunder, 
Great Favourites of deathleſs Fame, All Hail! 
Thoſe are th immortal Heroes, whoſe Commands 
The free- born Exgliſb joyfully obey, 
The Pride and Flowꝰr of Britain's Godlike Sons. 
Upon their Eyes the fierce Battalions gaze, 
And from their Beams derive a glorious Fire, 
And the Remembrance of Great Henry's Days. 
NOW after them they move impatient on, 
Impatient for the horrid Shock they yern ; 
Now meet the French and we with hideous Noiſe, - 
In Thunder, Lightning, and in Iron Hail. + 
Y? immortal. Pow'rs aſſiſt Britannia's Caule ! 


Aſſiſt ye bright Spectators of the Sky! 


The Cauſe of Juſtice and of Truth ſupport 
The Cauſe of all the Chriſtian World defendd 
1 Ah 
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Ah miſerable me! Th immortal Pow'rs = 
Either againſt their own great Cauſe declare, 
Or elſe blind Fortune governs all below. 
For ſee th unconquer d Exgliſb are repelPd, 
Bright Honour is repelPd, and Virtue loſt, 
And falſe Ambition wins, O diſmal Sight ! 
O dire Calamity ! - Surprizing Fate! Thar ſuch 
As fought like theſe ſhould ever know Repulle ! 
Can they from ſuch Heroick Chigfs retire ? 
O can they poorly yield inſuch a Cauſe ! 
No, ſee, they rally with a noble Fire, 
And Shame grown Fury to the Charge returns. 
But to the Valour of the Foe I hate, 
I muſt do Juſtice here; a braver Foe 
By Britain's Godlike Sons was never charg d. 
The French undaunted all their Fury meer, 
And all with double Fury they repel, 
And drive the Engliſb Horſe like Lightning back. 
See how once more confounded they retire ! 
 O curſed Fate! O Fortune! O Deſpair ! 
Aloud, methinks, I hear all Nature groan; 
Aloud, methinks, I hear th immortal Pow'rs 


Lament the Honour of Britannia loſt, | = 
1 e 
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The wretched Fate of Liberty lament. 

O fond Imagination! Vain Conceit! 
Immortal is the Date of Liberty, „ 
And Britains Honour never can be loſt: 

For ſee where now Heroick Marlborough comes 
Comes to maintain them, to revenge them comes, 
See where the duſty Squadrons he collects, 


As Homer” s Jove convenes the threatning Clouds 


That with his dire Artillery are fraught ! 
With what exalted Air he leads them on! 
Terror before him marches, Fame behind, 
And Conqueſt like the Auſtrian Eagle thap'd, | 
| Over his Head flies tow'ring to the Skies, 
With ſuch majeſtick Air, in ant ient Days, 
Phidias or Great Euphranor form d his Jove. 
But warring Jove, preparing to diſcharge 
Vindictive Thunder on the impious World, 
Death his Auguſt Appearance ſees from far, 
12 all his direful Rage; 1 
T' attack him mounts upon a fiery Globe: 

But as more near the griezly Monarch tows 
He knows the Hero doow?'dt o'ercomeby Fate; 
And then — nnn 38 


Into 
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into the Earth, and all its Entrails tears; 
About the Hero caſts a Mount of Clay, 

And buries him almoſt alive with haſte, : 
The Squadronsall wir ſudd ring Horror ſhake, 
And Ruin from that dreadful Moment wait; 

He in that dreadful Moment is alone 
Fearleſs, and calmly of them all rakes care. 


X Hatrepidity, fo like their own, | 
Charms all the bright Spectators of the Sky; 
And catch Heroick Fortitude from him, 
Their Flame tekindled rages in their Breaſts, 
And ſparkling in their fatal Eyes it rolls, 

Unanimous they to the Charge return, . 

With Reſolution never ſeen before; 
Each Champion's witlr the Fate of — 
All, All refolye to conquer or to die. 
Ay now, e en now, the dreadful Mloanent.comed, 
On which the Deſtiny of Men depends; 
Ibeir raging Dlood like fiery Teal 
Their Hearts e en burſt with Rage, their noble = 
_ Hears © Tube 
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That utterly diſdain, thatutterly abhor 
TH” inglorious mung of Flight or foul Re- 
treat. 
Again withdreadful chowethey rend the Skies, 
And now their murd'ring Carabines they ſling, 
With matchleſs Rage their flaming Swords OP 
draw; | 
In 3 Death they truſt no more, 
But in their Hands they carry hideous Fate. 
Now, now, with all their — with all their 
Souls ; (way | 
They ruſh on Death and Wounds, their diſmal 
With their protended bloody Points they plow ; 
Or brandiſhing aloft the horrid Edge,” 
Like ripew'd Corn the adverſe Squadrons mow, 
Extending them in Heaps upon the Plain. 
The adverſe Squadrons can no longer bear 
Their fatal Weapons or their fatal Eyes, © 
Or their victorious Cries; but Slaughter ſome, 
Some Pain and Anguiſh ſeize, Confuſion all. 
And now in Heaps they fall, in Crouds they fly ; 
They fly, fair Europe's proud Oppreſſors fly! 
And Godlike Liberty's for ever fix d, 
_ ” And 
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And to the Stars is England's Glory raig. 
Viftoria ! the tranſported Britons cry, 
With Rapture Blenheim's bliſsful Plain reſounds, 
To Blenbeim's Field the raviſſid Heav'ns reply; 
And with victorious Shouts the Welkin rings: 
Both Heay? n and Earth, and Gods and Men are 
charm d, 

And Phebas with ol auer ab 
And on the bleſt Event all raviſn d Nature ſiniles. 
Danube tranſported, drives his rapid Flood 
With double Fury by his echoing Shores, 
And to the Euxine ſends th enchanting Sound; 
Adown his Shores the Acelamation runs, 
That Godlike Libetty's for ever fixd/ * 
And to the Stars is England's Glory raig'd. 
Oh Joy! Oh Rapture never to be borne ! - 
They fly! fair Europe's proud Oppreſſors fly 
The Victors ruſhing tear their trembling Rear; 
Shouting they rage, and raging they purſue: 
A diſmal Joy is on their rattling Tongues, 
Fate in their Arms, and Fury in their Eyes. 
Now Diſcord, ſtalking with Gigantick Stride, 
Wades thro a Crimfon Stream of torrent Gora, 
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And hideous is the Face of Slaughter now : 
And yet * now when all we conqu rin 
Soldiers and Chicks are ale d'en wild with Joy; 1 
All frantick with the Tranſport of their Rage; 
Their great Commander's calm, he who before, 
In his own Danger dauntleſs was alone, : 
Lord of himſelf in univerſal Joy, 5 
|  Serenely doubts for all: yet his the Praiſe, 
The Glory of th immortal Day is his; 


- *- » He toa pitch of human Glory raisd, 
* To which no Subject ever roſe before; | 


ec nas. 
Darling of Nations, and Mankin's Delight, 

 Britandia's ſecond Pride, Batavie's Hope; 
The Ramey Empire's Ornament and Fam, p 
5247 RIP „ py 
Pen in this great deciding Moment He 
Thimpetuous Movements of hisSoul commands 
Commands himſelf wich more imperious Sway 
Than een the meaneſt Warrior of his Troops; 


To ao unruly Tranſport he gives way, 


To 
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To all Attacks remains invincible, = 


And ſtands the noble Conqueror of himſelf: Ss 
For now his Genius whiſpers bim within, | | 
Thar while the Day is doubtleſs on his Side, 
Heroick Eugene is ſeverely preſ, 
And by the falſe Bavarian's Power diſtreſt, : 
And wants the Succour of the conqu ring Wing. 
Then as Great Virgil's Neptune, with his Voice, 
Tames the wild Horrors of his frantick Waves, 
And flattens with a Breath the refluent Main; 
So mighty Merlboroagh with a Word, a Nod, 
The Fury of his conqu'ring Troops reſtrains, 
Een raging Madneſs hears that awful Voice, 
And in a Moment ſinks into a Calm: . 
That Voice the ſtormy King of Terrors hears, 
He hears that Voice, and in mid-way arreſts 
His furious Arm deſcending to deſtroy. 

And as the Hero with a Breath can calm | 
The raging Storm in forty thouſand Breaſts;  - 
So with a Breath he re-inflames them all. 
Again, like ſtormy Seas they waving roll, 
And riſe and foam with far reſounding Roar, 
And tenfold Joy, and tenfold Rage! ICC eds: 


© 


Volk - P 
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For on the Spur the bliſsful News arrives, 
That happy Eugene no Support requires; 
That conqu' ring Eugene making vaſt Effort, 
Efforts which neꝰ er will be forgot by Fame, 
A third time rallied his diſorder d Troops, 

And t turn od Confuſion back _ the oo. | 


AGAIN Great Martborongh gives the fatal 
Word, * 
Again the Goddeſs gives the dreadful Charge, 
And the victorious Squadrons of the Left | 
Again fall on with terrifying Cries. 
| Conqueſt before, now great Revenge hey ſeek 3 
The French aſtoniftid, all Reſiſtance loſe, 
All Reſolution, Courage, Order, Thought. 
Their Squadrons now confounded, all disband, 
Each for-himſelf takes ſordid Care alone, | 
Sure Ruin both to Armies and to States. : | 
The Victors, with immortal Rage, purſue, 
And finite th'affected French, like Wrath divine 
That ſweeps whole People, and lays Nations 
eee 
See tlils, ye proud aſpiring Ty rants, ſee, 
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And let che Face of Blenhein's dreadfiil Field 
Teach you to tremble at the Wrath of Heaw'n, 
And the juſt Judgments of th* avenging God! 
D” you ſee that Heap of abject Wretches there, 
That fall by Hundreds, and by Thouſands fly ! 
How is Ambition falln! How in his Turn 
The inſolent Oppreſſor faints and dies! 
Are theſe the Brave, th Invincible? Are theſe 
The Royal Houſfiold of ti immortal King? 
Are theſe the Bands ſo proud of Triumphs vaſt, 
So vain upon the Hopes of thoſe to come? 
And with the Spoils of conquer d Nations big? 
Are theſe the Giants, who their Tyrant ſwell'd 
With the fond Hope of univerſal Swa 7? 
How they fly! How they fall! How w_ 

tremble! How they die! | 
An Iron Tempeſt galls them in the Flank, 
And the fierce Victor with ten thouſand Swords 
Inſulting hangs upon their broken Rear. 
Before them Danube riſes on their Flight, 2 . 
And loudly fot Revenge, Revenge he roars 
Arreſting rheir precipitated Flight, 
He ſtrikes chem backward with his ſtormy Brow | 

Pa Or 
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Or with his angry Voice their guilty Souls n Ac 


ſcares. 

But tenfold Horror drives them 1 on! 
Down, down, ten thouſand take the fatal Leap, 
And plunge among the Waves; the Danube raves, 
And calls his ſtormy Billows to the Spoil „ 
His ſtormy Billows to the mighty Spoil 
Drive on, advancing with a hideous Roar. 

Ten thouſand Warriors rolling in the Flood, 
Horſes and Men reverſt midft ſcatterd Arms, 
And floating Enſigns, on each other plunge, 
Drive one another drowning to th Abyſs, 
And with tremendous Proſpect ſtrike the Eye. 
The very Victors grow with Horror chill, 
Shake at the dire Cataſtrophe they cauſe, 
And tremble at the Terrors of a Scene, 

Such as no Nation of the World, no Age 
Since the great Hebrews wondꝰ rous Paſſage ſaw, 
Here, Heavenly Goddeſs! could'ſt thou but im- 


_ (Force, 


To my weak Mind the Force, th* immortal 

To paint with lively Strokes the diſmal Scene, 

To paintthe Cries,theShricks, the dying Groans, 
The 
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The Grief; the Rage, the Fury of their Fear, 
And all the Horrors of their baleful Eyes, 

And all th Aſtoniſhment, ch Amaement of their 
Souls, | 
With ev ' ry dreadful ghaſtful b ee; * 
Not Milton's wond'rous Piece ſhould mine tran- 

ſcend, | 
In which Meſſiah, with his Thunders arm'd, 
Drove down th infernal Tyrant's warring Hoſt 
With Terrors and with Furies, thro th? Abyſs : 
Not Michael Angelo's ſtupendous Work, 
Where the laſt dreadful Doom ſendsguilty Souls 
Down to eternal Puniſhments in Hell; 
Hell ſeizes them, Hell meets them on the way, 
For in their Air and in their Looks is Hell, 
And endleſs Torments in their baleful E yes. 


THUS fell the French before the Victors 
way 
They who had ſtood ſo many Storms of War, 
Yer ſtill unſhaken kept their Ground in all. 
Thus of tall Oaks ve known a goodly Row, 
That greed the winding Margin of the Flood, 
· 3 Defy 
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Defy the Rage of many a wintry Blaſt; 

The Tempeſt ſaw their sean e ay 

paaſt them by: . 

But when a Hurricane, by Wrath ws 

Came lately bellowing o'er the Weſtern M ain, 

That with immortal Fury on them fell, 

That made them tremble at impending Fate, 

And rent at once their ſturdy Trunks in-twain, - 

Or twiſted up their n and We them i A 

: the Air ; 1 

That tore their lofy Fences * from 
Hey: 5-714 (Hell: 

And brought to light their 8 Roots from 

. Down they came ruſhing with a fatal Groan, -- 

And ſtrew'd the Ri yer with their -ſcatrer'dLimbs, 

And with their mangled Tranks -bis Channel 
pil, | 

Till Devaſtation cod the be Stream. 


o CONQU'RING Death, like Sen, 
blind, tho ſtrong, - - 
Hadſt thou the glorious ds 8 
Which noble Ar was ordain d 571 Fare 
To 


& * 
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To offer up to thy inſatiate Poõ]wW r 
Thou ſurely then hadſt ſav d one Godlike Vourh, 
And to th Heroick Father giy*nthe Son. 
Bur Blandford, in his early Bloom, was ſuatcb' d, 
To make the Glory of the Sire compleat. * 
Had Noble Blandford ſtill remain'd below, 
He was ſo good, ſo charming, and ſo great, 
So worthy all the Father's fond Deſire; 
Tt invidious World might have nn then, 

That Merlbro had atchiev'd his Godlike Deeds, 
For private Ends, to make his Offspring great: 


Now clearly for his Country and his Queen, 
For To and for the World * acts. 


THOU too, Great Queen by whoſe all 
ſpicious Care ef | 

And Wiſdom theſe aſtoniſhing Events 

Were brought to light, chou for thy Country 

act ſt, 

And for the World; for Children en haſt none, 

Too rigid Fate has raviſh'd all away. 

Oh Royal Gloceſter! had but cruel bn 


Permitted I hee to ſee this wond'rous ow. 
| | 4 How 
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Ho had Great Marlbros Actions rais'd wy 
| Blood, 
And rouz'd the Hero in thy een Breaſt 2 
Till grown impatient thou hadſt call d to Arms, 
Hadſt like young Edward croſt the ambient Main, 
Attended with the Flow'r of Britiſh Youth, 
Diſplay d thy Enſigns in the Gallick Plains, 
While France had trembled at thy conqu ring 
Arms: * own” d, 
Once more had France an Engliſh Sovereign 
Once more had Spain its rightful Monarch ſeen, | 
Plac d by a — Hero on his Throne. | 


BUT Thou art gone, Bricannis 8 s Hope i is 
gone a | 

For Thee Britannia mourns like Royal nt; F 
Thy Fate thy Mother's Happineſs impair d, 
But it has rais'd her Glory to the Stars; — 
The Wonders which ſhe ey'ry day performs, 
Mov'd by the nobleſt Motives ſhe performs: 
Now for her Country and the World ſhe acts, 
For Liberty, the darling Cauſe of Earth ; | 
For ſpotleſs Faith, the darling Cauſe of Heav'n. 

- | | i Her 
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Her Children all were ſnatch d away in Thee, 
O fond Miſtake ! Whate' er the beſt of Queens 


Performs, ſhe does it for her Children all. 
Fer happy People are her Children now. 
And, Oh! fo good, fo excellent is ſhe, 
So tender of their Happineſs and Fame, 
So watchful o'er their Rights, ſo ſtudious of 
their Peace, - + 

To all extending her impartial Care: 
So grateful and fo dutiful are they, 
Such Honour and ſuch awful Love return, 
Such Love as Heav'n of human Hearts requires; 
That Fame is doubtful which an moſt ſhall 
Pri, . 
The Childrens Duty or the Mother's Care. 
Ihe DutifuPſt of Children ſure are they, 
The very Beſt of tender Mothers ſhe. 
And not the fancied Mother of the Gods, 
Great Queen] could boaſt a more heroick Race; 
And as that fancied Mother of the Gods 
Was charm d at ſight of her immortal Sons; 
With all my Pow'r I've rouz'd my Genius up, 
That thy victorious Subjects thou mighr'ſt ſee 

| Made 
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Made like to Gods at Blenheim's deathleſs Fickd,” 
What glorious Sight can more delight thy Soul 
Than Conqueſt, which thy Subjects Bliſs enſures, 
Thy Glory, and the World's Felicity ?_ | 
Ves, Blenheim ſkill can ſhew a nobler Sight, | 

A Sight, that for thy Zeal has ſtronger Charms 
Thanall the World's vain Greatneſs can ſupply. 
See there thy conqu ring Heroes, who before 
Were like to Gods, now equal to the Worm, 


All low and proſtrate as the Vanquiſt'd now ; 
Humbling themſelves before the God of Hoſts, 
OfFring to him the Glory and the Praiſe, 

The Sacrifice moſt worthy of the God. 
Thi Almighty God of War, the Godaf" great 


Revenge. 
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To the Ri ght Honourable 


Cbarles Lord Halifax. 


My LoxRD, 

HIS Poem, which was writ with a 
| Deſign to ſhew the Prevalence and 
Power of Union, could to no Perſon be more 
properly addreſs d than to Your Lordſhip, who 
have, ever ſince Jon have appear d in the 

World, been ſo great 4 Promoter of Union. 
IN thoſe great Offices of the higbeſt Truſt, 
in which Your Lordſhip has been employ d, at 
the ſame time, both by the Prince and the 

People, Jon have always made Profeſſion of 
bs noble and publick Principles, which a- 
lone are capable of uniting the Prince and the 
Peo le. 12 13 | 1 8 1 . 
| AND while, in the late Reign, the Com- 

mons of England bearken'd to Your Lordſhip's 
1 f Advice 
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Advice in Parliament, they. we 
great Prople whom they repreſented. The 
Nerves of War were duly ſupply'd, and that 
War was carry d on vigorouſly : The Greatneſs 
of France was- ſappd by degrees, and im- 
ſenſibly undermin d, and prepar d to receive a 
teri - Shock, from the firſt Blow it ſhould 
meet with: but as ſoon as Your Lordſhip s 
Enemies began to prevail in thoſe Tiluftrious 
Aſſemblies, a Spirit of Parſimony ill under- 
flood and worſe-tim'd crept in amongſt them, 
and forcd the beſt and moſt diſcerning of 
Rings to make a fatal Peace, which has en- 
danger d the Liberties of all Europe, and 
the Power and Traffick, of this Kingdom ; and 
has coſt this Nation fo man) Thouſands of 5 
Lives, and fo many, Millions of Money; and 
which makes us ey 'n at preſent contented, in 
order to the ending this juſt and neceſſary War, 
to furniſh thoſe Supplies in the very midſt of 
Scarcity, which we, then grumbling, withheld 
in the Height of the greateſt Afſuence. _ 
MY Lord, the late King, who was fo 
true and fo juſt a Judge of Men, was fo very 
welt 'convinc'd of Tour Lordſpip's Services both | 
77" 0p | 0 
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t6 the Crown and the People, that he took care 
by two juſt and two ' grateful Acts, (that is, 
by calling You up to the Houſe of Peers, and 
making You Auditor of the Exchequer) that 
Your County ſhould never want 1 Service 
in Parliament, nor the Crown .Your Abilities in 
the great Employments of the State. 
THE. extraordi Reg ard which h 

great a King always expreſs d for Your Lord- 
ſhip's extraordinary Merit, provokd Your Ene- 
mies to endeavour to fix! on You the odions 
Name of Favourite, * they have ſince at- 
tempted to faſten it on ſome of Your Illuſtrious 
Friends. But with how much Malice, or bow 
much Ignorance have both Attempts been made! 
For a Favourite is the Prince's mere Creature, 
whoſe only Merit is bis Sovereign's Favour ; 5 
and ſuch an Object of the Prince's Favour is 
always that of the People's Scorn and Hatred, 
and often expoſes the very Sovereign to the 
ſame Contempt and Hatred. Sovereign Prin- 
ces are oblig d, by — Duty to God, dre 
ſelyes, and their People 7.8 ſhew moj Regar 
for thoſe who do md { or the Good F 
ple whom. they govern; and when they pn 
that Dh, eyn Kings are juſtly honour d the 
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more for the Merits of their Subjects. How 
happy is the Nation where the Miniſters of 
Kings become the Darlings of the People ! 
| How happy was England during the Time of 
our Adminiſtration! When . Your Lordſhip 
was united both to the King and the People, 
when the People declar'd aloud by their epre- 
ſentatives in Parliament, that You had deſerv d 
the Honours by which the King ee 4 
You ! How happy are we now; when the 
Queen employs the moſt extraordinary Perſons 
in the higheſt Employments, whoſe Praiſes are 
celebrated by the Auguſt Aſſemblies of Parlia- 
ment, and echo d "1 every part of the King- 
dom f Since never Princes were more uni ver- 
fall eſteem d by the People of England than 
the late King and the preſent Queen, tis an 
infallible Sign that the ſame People approve of 
their choſen Mmiſters. 

YOUR Lordſhip, who, in the late Reign, 
was conſtantly employd in uniting the King 
and the People, and the People and their Re- 
preſentatives, has been juſtly thought m this 
to be the fitteſt Perſon to maintain Union be- 
tween the two Sovereign Princes m whom 


England i is e concern d. With how ſen- 
E ble 
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fible a pleaſure do all, who have the Honour 
tb knoib Your Lordſhip, conſider the my 
Hannover ſurveying You with a venerable 
Awe, as a Perſon employd in Afairs of the 
higheſt Truſt and the higheſt Conſequence, by 
the Tivo Greateſt Princes that ever fuld the 
braveſt People of Europe? The late Kink 
made Choice of Your Lordſhip, to ſtand in 
the Breach which Faction had made in thi 
Ramparts of Liberty: The Queen has choſen 
Von not only to reſiſt, but to attack, Faction 
and to drive it from its laſt Retrenthment, by 
ſettling and ſecuring an intire Correſponderite 
between Her Majeſly and her preſumptive 
Heir. Aud the Queen could not poſſibly re- 
poſe a greater Truſt in Your Lordſhip, than 
by employing You in an Affair, the Succeſs of 
which was of ſo dear Contern to Her Majes 
ſty, as the ſecuring both the Court of Hans 
nover and Her own Subjects, of Her hearty 
Intentions in relation to the Act of Settlement. 
When that Court beheld in Du Lordſhip fo 
 #lorious an Example of the Britifh Greats 
neſs, how were they exalted to think what d 
People they were one day to govern z tho n 
Voll I. = that 
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that be late. They begun to think ſome of 
their future Subjects equal to foreign Prin- 


ces, and Your Lordſhip was entertain d with 


the ſame Honours which are paid to them. 
THE great Things which Your Lordſhip 
| bas done for uniting the Prince and the Suc- 
ceſſor, the Prince and the People, and the 
People one among another, and for reſiſting 
the Force and Artifices of the Common Enemy, 
ought in gratitude to unite the Inclinations of 
all Engliſhmen to Tour Lordſhip. To whom 
we have all ſo great Obligations, that we 
cannot ſo much as pay or receive the very, 
leaſt Sum, without reflecting on our Engage- 
= to the late pay 2 to You : 7 the 

late King, wwhoſe Image we ſee upon every 
ſingle Piece, and to Your Lordſhip who placd 
it there; when in the midſt of the publick, In- 
 digence (an Indigence like that of Tantalus, 
that plagu d us in the midſt of Plenty, when 
the Miſer, rolling in full Bags, might then 
firſt be truly ſaid to be literally poor) Tour 
Lordſhip, -by a political and noble Aich, 
tranſmuted Pewter and ſordid Braſs into Silver 
and fine Gold; and by an Action ſo great and 
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ſo beneficent, ſecur d real Property to thoſe 
at home, who had but the Shadow of it be- 
fore, and revivd and reſtor d the expiring 
Credit of the Nation abroad. Since my Lord 
Treaſurer, by his admirable Management of 
the Nerves of War, is ſo juſtly ſaid to 
have had ſo great a ſhare in the Glorious Suc- 
ceſſes of the late Campaigns ; | Your Lordſhip 
ſure muſt have no ſmall one, ſince, without 
what You have done, there could be no Ma- 
navement.* 5 11 i NOD 
THESE, my Lord, are the publick Rea- 
« ſons for addreſſing the following Poem to Tour 
Lordſhip. There is a private one, and that 
is, that when a Man contracts ſo great 4 
Debt as to male him inſolyent, the leaſt thing 
that he can do is to acknowledge what he can 
never pay; thus Bankrupts, when they can 
make no other Return, ſend their Creditors an * 
Epiſtle. I. have lately had very great Obliga- | = 
tions to Jour 'Lordſhip t Jou have been pleas . 
to take ſome care f my. Fortune at à time 
when I moſt wanted it, and bad leaſt Rea- 
Jon to expect it from Ion; ſince ſeveral things 
hinder d -my giving that conſtant Attendance 
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on Vu, which Perſons of Quality ſa" ſcrupu- 
louſly exact from thoſe of inferiour Rank, 
and with which, when Your Lordſhip is ge- 
nerouſly pleas d to diſpenſe, You plainly de- 
clare, that Your noble Notions of Liberty are 


not embrac d by Jou as they are by many, ei- 


ther out of Pride, or on the account of In- 
tereſt, but by a Principle of exalted Reaſon, 
and Goodneſs, and Humanity. This is the 
firſt Opportunity which J have had finte J re- 
ceiv'd Vour Favours, of paying my Acknowledg- 
ments to You in ſo publick a manner, which I 
defire Your Lordſhip to accept with your uſual 4 
Goodneſs. But how falſe or how bounded is 
human Virtue! And how few are Grateful, 
without a Deſign of engaging their Benefat- 
tors or others to heap more Benefits on them, 
by ſhewing that they can be ſenſible of them | 
Thu very Addreſs to Your Lordſhip is not 
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without an Intention of engaging You, whoſe - 


Judgment in theſe Matters is acknowledg d by 
all the World, to defend, as far as Your Con- 
ſcience will give You leave, one of the boldeſt 
Poems that has been writ for ſeveral Nears. 
But I wha know the vaſt Buſineſs in * 

5 I 0 
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You are engag d, am preſuming enough to ap- 
prehend rather Your not Reading than Your 
not I an, 


Mr Lon, 


Jour Lordſhip's 
Moſt Humble, 
Moſt Faithful, and 
Moſt Oblig d Servant, 


John Dennis. 
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O F Belgian W — 8 power, 
Deliverd in Ramillia's Plain, I fling : 
I ſing the Triumph of that wondrous Field, 
Which rais d the Fame of pious Anne's Reign 
Above the Glory of Great Henry's Days, 
And equalPd Marlbro to Heroick Chiefs, 
In Nature's Youth and happier Climates bam. 


0 THQU, whoſe Wiſdom =o refiſtleſs Pow'r 
Has brought to light this wondrous Birth of Fate, 


Celeſtial Guardian of this Sacred Ie, 


Genius of W arlike Britain, who a whiſo 
Q4 Ha 
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Haſt left eternal Glory, and the Sway 

Of ſome Triumphant Hierarchy of Heav'n, 
To ſhelter and protect theſe happy Realms 
Thou, who with bliſsful Charity _ 'd, 
Infuſeſt Charity thro ev'ry Heart, 

And ev'ry Sap! ſubjected to Thy Sway, 
Teaching Thy much-loy'd Britons to ſubdue 
The Rage of France and Hell by Love Divine: 
O dart ſich Rays of that Seraphick Flame 
lnto my Breaſt! that all my raviſh'd Soul 
May with immortal Charity be fir d,. 

Wirh Sacred Loye of Britains Godlike Sons; ; 
That rais d to Heav'n by that” Celeſtial Fire, 
It may attain a Song of wondrous _ 
May take a Flight above th Aonian Hill, 

And may proclaim thy Wiſdom and thy Pow'r 
And their Heroick Deeds, i in fuch a ſtrain, 
As no fictitious Muſe can &er inſpire. 


NOW was the Sun in Taurus e! high, 
Anddartingdown his Genial Rays from Heav'n 
Pirectiy to the Boſom of the Earth, - 
CLalbd forth each Plant and Ns render Flow'r 

4 From 
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From out their wintry, ſecret, warm Retreats, 
And reſtor d Nature, and renew*d the World: 
When the Confederate Troops call'd our by Fate, 
And by their great Commander's awful Voice, 
Were from their wintry warlike Stations drawn, 
T appear near Tongeres in fierce Array: 
Full of that conqu ring Spirit they appear'd, 
Which drove the muß French eber Nan. 
heim's Field; 1 | 
And in their Eyes a penetrating View 
Might eaſily diſcern their Triumphs paſt, 
And their amazing Victory to come. 
All Nature ſeem'd tranſported at thar Sighe, 
For Tyranny, Oppreſſion, Diſcord, Fraud, 
Injuſtice, Violence, and barbarous Rage 
Are all about to be expelPd the Earth; 
And in their room Simplicity and Truth, 
Juſtice, Security, and gentle Eaſe, 
And Peace and ſpotleſs Innocence ſhall reign: 
Therefore all Nature ſmiPd upon that Sight, 
And Gods, and _ and Earth, and Heay'n 
| 0 50 d. | CEETY 
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BUT. HelPs black Towns fon wok xc 
| Alarms, | 

Which to infernal Torments added e 
And to infernal Fury fiercer Flames, 
And doubled the Damnation in his . 
Upon the Steerage of his dusky Wing, 4 
Up chro the Ocean of the Air he fails; 
In the midway he ſtopt between the Moon's 
Reſplendent Globe, and Earth's refulgent Balk 
At his great Palace there by Magick . 
And thither a tremendous Council calls | 
Of Ffiends, who now were 2 round the 

' __"Eooth, 525 
In order to ſubject it to his Sway. a 
Vp ſtrait upon the Wing the Spirits ſprung _ 
At the Tartarean Trumper's thundring Call, 
And high above the Atmaſphere they flew ; © 
The World was in Convulſions at the Flight, 
Fach trembled, ſigh'd the Air, the Ocean groan'd; 

' Frequent, and full th accurſt Aſſembly grew, 
Direful Appearances, amazing Form, n » 
Which barely ſeen, had Pow'r to look Deſpair 

| And 
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And Death into the Hearts of wretched Men, 
And wither in one moment — ae g 


AS Hon as lbs luden Cher wund u, | 
Up from his Throne th? outrageous Tyrant roſe, 

His wrathful Forehead to a Frown he rolPd, 
That darken'd all the Sky, in fixing Plagues, 
Inexprimable Terrors thro the Souls 
Of his Tartarean Miniſters, that now, 
With fable Wings, their flaming Eyes they veiPd; | 
And they who had th obdurate Hearts of Fiends, 
They who to all Hell's Horrors were ind; 
They who eternal Torments could endure, 
They could not bear their raging Tyrant sWrath, 
But ſhook like Men who has. ont n be. 
I 

Collected in himſelf, a while he 8 
3 when the horrid Silence had . 

h accurſt Aſſembly for his dreadſul Voice, 

wogen 3 er ex 
| 


ARE —— my dread e? 


By Hell I thought ye durſt © have diſobey d, 
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Sa light, ſo deſpicable in your Ears, | 
Has been of late the Tempeſt of my Voice. 
But ye not only are aſſembled here, 

But what is ſtranger, with thoſe cruel Looks 
And that relentleſs Air, with which when lat 
I met you here, you vainly made your Boaſt 
You would ſubdue the World to my fell Sway, 
Would conſtiture me Univerſal King, | 
And pull the Thunderor from his noiſy Throne, 
Yes, yes, ye have the Looks and Meins of Fiends 
But O dire Shame, to Hell, to me, to all! | 


Your Deeds are ſo unworthy the great Name, 


So poor, ſo mean, ſo almoſt dully good, 

That one would ſwear ye were coo, Friends 
to Men, 

And Servants to my Rival of the Sky. 

Can ye be they who 1 oy — 

Vaunts, 

That &er yon Planet rarn'd 8 the a 

(With that he pointed to, reſplendent m 

As tow'rds the Eaſt her Magnitude ſhe roll'd) 

It a ſuhjected Province ſhould W 

Like 5 5ack bright Tracts of all-furcounding Air, 

To 
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| To our black Empire of the boundleſs Deep? 
Can it be you who promis d to Oertun 
The Kingdom there eſtabliſnh d by Heaven's King, 
Who there bears Sway whereyer Reaſon rules, 
Whoſe Empire is wherever Law commands? 
For Reaſon is his ſecret whiſpering Voice, 
And Law his proud Command promulg d to all. 
Can it be you who promis d to extend - 
My Empire over all yon ſpotty Globe? 
An Empire ruPd by Men inſtead of Laws, 
Where human Paſſion ſways and human Will; 
Paſſion infus'd by us, and Will by us 
Suggeſted and inſenſibly inſpird? _ 


Have ye perform d what vauntingly ye ſwore? 


No, tho your Intereſt and your Glory both 
Demanded it: for know, Aerial Gods, 
Where human Paſſion reigns, and human Will, 
There we not only reign but are adord. 

Of this be ſure, Religion come from Heaven, 
Will ned er ſupport an Empire rais d by Hell; 

| Nor can the dreadful Empire rais d by us, 
Where Tyrant Man inſtead of Lay controula, 
Endure Religion that from Heay'n deſcends. - 


Caſt 


* 
1 
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Caſt but your Eyes wherever we command, 
And Man our Proxy reigns inſtead of Law: 
There Men adore ſome vegetable Power, 
Or their old crazy Prieſt they make their Gol 
Or madly to fanatick Prophets fall; 
There they bow down to Stocks and ſenſleſs 
Stones; E 
That is, to Us and . g 
And tremble at the Gods they could create. 
Why have ye then round Earth ſupinely roam'd, - 
Regardleſs of the grand Concern of Hen? i 
Or are your old ſeducing Arts forgot? 
Or know ye not my Intereſts or your on? 
Caſt but your Eyes upon her Silver Globe, 
As thro the vaſt Abyſs of Sky ſhe rolls: 
See that peculiar People choſe by Heaven, 
To propagate its Empire upon Earth, 
Which they, it ſeems, call Liberty, call Law: 
See how, with Hearts too large to be confin'd 
Within th eternal Fences of the Main, 
They paſs the Eimits of the boundleſs _ 5 
And every here my Rivabs Rule extend! 


* — Ken, 
What 
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What Portion of her Planet can ye find, 

But where the Glory of the Britiſh Name, 

Or of her Councils, -or her Arms reſounds? 
Look what een now the Britons boldly act 

In rough Germania, in Heſperian Land, | 

In Celtiberian, and in Belgian Fields! 

Mark yon aſſembled Squadrons near the Dyle ! 

Behold the conquering Spirit in their Eyes! 

Hell! ye have ſuffer'd-it to riſe fo high, 

Tis irreſiſtible by human Powers, 

Unleſs by our Auxiliat Bands ſuſtain'd. 

See yonder their accurſt Commander comes, 

And yonder Conqueſt tow'ring o'er him flies, 

Whoſe well-known yer the N ſtrait o. 

beys; | 

As at his Maſter's Call the Falcon ken, 

And his auguſt Appearance is the Lure 

That brings her ſwiftly ruſhing from the Skies. 

If once he joins thoſe Squadrons, we are loſt ; 

His high Appearance, when they ence behold, 

Hell can ſhew nought ſo dreadful and fo dire, 

As can diſinay the Greatneſs of their Souls. 


Ve Hoſts of Terrors, ye remember well 
| That 
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That when our fierce Auxiliar Bands ſuſtain” d 


Our dear Allies in Blenheim's deathleſs Field, 


The Britons, tho to every human Power 
Invincible, were forc'd to yield to Ours; : 


But when Great Marlborough came impetuous on, 


And rallied them with that Heroick Air 


With which he fires the warlike Squadrons Souls, 


Ye Stygian Gods! what Miracles we ſaw, 


How they who trembled but the Moment paſt 


Before the King of Terrors awful view, 


Now fought like Gods above the reach of F ate! 


His Godlike Preſence in a Moment rais d 


Their linking Spirits, and diſpel Pd their Fears; 
His Voice, his ſole Appearance made them bold: 
With what reſiſtleſs Fury they preſt „ 
; Drove you with matchleſsBravery on eur Friends, 
Tho I look d on, and tho I menac'd high: 

But all my Clamour was in Thunder drown'd,. 
Till French and Fiends together vaniſh'd all, 
And howling, ſunk thro Danube's ghaſtful Yawp 


Down to.our Empire of the nether Deep. 


Ye know, ye Sggian Gods! and oft have read. 


Within the Adamantine Book of *, 


* 


— 


. | ; 
On the Battel of Ramellies. 241 
The more amazing Wonders are refery'd 
To be perform'd by Marlborgagh's e 
Arm, 

Unleſs with all our Power we interpoſe. 

Lewis by me, and Deſtiny deſign d, 
T' extend my Empire, and exalt my Name, 
Above all Names that are ador d on Earth: 
Lewis the Great, the Wiſe, the ſecond Hope of 

Hell, 
The Man, the Monarch 15 my own Heart ; . 
| Who never yet tranſgreſt my dread Commands, 
But makes them his Employment all the Day, 

And Meditation all the watchful Night ; 

He, the great Image of my ſelf expreſs, 
Preſumptuous, Fraudulent, Revengeful, Proud, 
Implacable, Inexorable, Falſe, 

Ev'n greatly and heroically Falſe: 

Who watchful as a roaring Lion roams 
With Jaws expanded to devour his Prey, 
And makes Religion his Pretence for Fraud, 
For Cruelty, for dire Revenge, for Murder, 
And every noble, every flagrant Vice; 

O Way to baniſh Virtue from the World! þ 

Vol. I. "= O 
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O great Invention envied ey*n by me! 
His Genius now from Martborough's Genius 
ks | 

And unleſs we ſupport him, he muſt fall 
And can we then forſake th immortal Man? 
Ah, no! ſach Merit claims, that at his N ed, 
To guard him from our fierce inſulting Foes, 
Me raiſe the noble Arrier-Ban of Hell, 

If Lewis falls, our Empire with him ſinks, 
We meet a ſecond more opprobrious Fall, 
For ev 'n from Earth, for ev'n from Duſt we fall. 
O ſhameful Fall for us who aſpir'd to Heaven, 
For us who made Divinity our Aim! 
Then Law and Reaſon will victorious reign, 

Then Liberty eternal will become; 
Then odious Virtue will poſſeſs . Earth, 
And every glorious Vice be driv'n to Hell. 
Exert your ſelves, ye Furies then ! and at | 
Deeds worthy the Antagoniſts of Heaven. 
Can ye forget? what! utterly forget 
What once we acted, and what once we were? 
Ah, no! ye never can, for in your Breaſts 
Some Spirits unextinguiſh'd yet _y 


Some 
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Some of thoſe Godlike Spirits that inſpir'd 
Our Angel Minds in that eternal Field, 
When girt with adamant and glorious Flames, 
Againſt the Empire of Great Heaven we fought. 
I muſt confeſs we loſt th? Immortal Day, 

But yet, we fought, ye Stgian Gods! we fought 
With Spirit equal to the vaſt Deſign. 

Fate gave our Enemy the Field, but Ours, 
Ours was the Triumph, and the Glory Ours 
Of great, aſpiring, unexampled Minds, 

Who dar'd againſt th* Omnipotent to war. 


CAN ye remember this? Can ye refle& 
That ye for Angels were an equal Match, 
And yield at laſt to Man, to Woman yield? 
For 'tis a Woman, O ye Pow'rs! deſtroys 
This mighty Champion of our Cauſe and us: 
For ſhe directs, ſhe animates, ſhe fires 
Thoſe who o'er Earth the Rule of Heay*n extend, 
Tis ſhe who out of pure Deſpite to me, 
Contemns a boundleſs arbitrary Reign, ; 
And thinks it loyelier Empire, fairer Fame, 
4 my Rival poorly to depend, | 

Ks mm 
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Poorly to wear a Crown that Law may rule, 
And to make Reaſon and th? Almighty reign, 
Than be her ſelf a Sovereign Goddeſs own'd, 


And by the Kingdoms of the Earth ador d. 


HAD ye the Spirit with whichonce ye ſlam d, 


There needed not this long and pow'rful Speech: 


The Godlike Cauſe in which ye ſtand engage, 
The Cauſe of Empire and eternal Fame, 
Would move alone your Adamantine Hearts, 


And urge you to great Acts, tho I were mute. 


Behold yon World, that fluctuates in the Void, 
Know that's the Victor's Recompence decreed. 
Now ſee your Female Adverſary there, 


See her a Suppliant, carneſt, humble, meck, | 
Behold her proſtrate, abject on her Knees, 


And trembling at that Monarch of the Sky, 
Whom ſo magnanimouſly we defy: | 
No, ye can ne er fee this, and nor diſdain 


Thar ſhe ſhould make that floating World 2 
Heav'n, 


Which we ſo greatly ſtrive to make a Hell 


'Twus. 
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THUS he blaſphem'd aloud, and white he 
| ſpoke, 
Tb Aſſembly all the ſeveral Moving felr, 
The various Paſſions that their direful King, 
Who knew fo well their Hearts deſign'd t' in- 
ſpire, 
Now pleas'd, now fad, now nu 
With Envy wrack d, or burning with Diſdain, 
Or with Deſire of fierce Revenge inflaned. 
When he had done, unanimons they rent 
The troubled Æther with a ſtormy Shout, 
And to the Heaven of Heavens Defiance hurld , 
When ſuddenly a Burſt of Thunder broke 
From the Empyreen, and ti avenging Bolt 
Thro Thouſands drives, and Thoufands Light- 
ning blaſts. 
Then as a Flock of tim'rous Fowl takes wing, 
And ſeeks the inmoſt Covert of the Grove, 
On hearing of the Fowler's fatal Gun, 
That had of old their tender Pinions gall'd ; 
So on the Wing th? infernal Angels ſprung 
Upon the  Empyrean Thunder's Roat, 
And fought 1 the midmoſt 9 the Air, 
* And 
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And the black Hemiſphere and Realms of Night: 
But ſoon their impious Daring they reſum'd, 
And up once more to the pure Ether flew. 


AMONG the reſt, there was a + Phantom 
dire, | 

Of all that fell from Heavy n the fierceſt piend 
The fierceſt and moſt cruel Fiend that fell; 
Diſcord, the Daughter of dire Lucifer, 
Begot when his prodigious Luſt ran high 
On Pride, when with her hotteſt Flames ſhe 
burn d; 

Gigantick was her Stature, a her Licks | 
| Like Demogorgon's were, at which Hell ſhakes. 
Aer native Country was the Heav'n of Heay'ns, 
But Heav'n, as ſoon as born, diſclaim'dtheFiend, 
With“Lightnings and with Thunders drove her out; 
For Happineſs Till flies the raving Fiend, 3 
And Peace and Joy with her can never dwell. 


AS from her Birth ſhe was expelld from 
| Heaven, 
So by her cruel Father's dire Decree, 


4 
I. 


he 
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She baniſh'd was from all the Bounds of Hell, 
As one who might elſewhere far better ſerve 
The growing Empire of her dreadful Sire: 

But at her parting, half her Serpent Brood 
she left behind, and to the very Heart 
Her own inexorable Father ſtung, 
That with the Torment ever ſince he roars. 


THUS baniſh'd from high Heaven, and 
driv'n from Hell, 

She among miſerable Mortals dwells, 
A falſe and moſt inhoſpirable Gueſt, 2 
Wbo all her warmeſt Friends torments the moſt: 
Tho baniſh'd from her Father's Realms below, 
Vet not one Fiend of all th' infernal Hoſt 
Endeayours to extend, with ſo much Zeal, 

The ſpreading Empire of HelPs horrid Sway. 


IO others, or her ſelf, no Reſt ſy allows, 

Alternately afflicted with th' Extremes 

Of burning Fury, and tormenting Fear ; 

And ſharp Remorſe, with all her deadlieſt Stings, 

Arm'd all the Fears and Furies of her Soul. © 
R4 P 
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| To this infernal Council ſhe was call d: 

And when the Whirlwind of Applauſe was o'cr, 

Up roſe the ſubtle and the cruel Fiend. ,, 

As riſing, her Gorgonian Head ſhe ſhook, 

With all its Snakes, that from their livid Eyes 

Shor Hell's blue Fire, and from 1. baleful 

Mouths 

| Darted a thouſand forky th hi 

A thouſand Hiſſes at th' Aſſembly threw : 

Each frighted Spectre gave a fearful Start, 

As a poor Swain, that underneath his Feet, 

Spies a fell Adder bloated with his Rage; 

And lifting up his angry Creſt on bigh, 

Springs back, while to his Heart his Blood retires. 

And none but Lucifer himſelf had Pow r 

Io caſt one Look upon the raging Fiend; 5 c 

And he himſelf grew ſtupid at the Sight, 

Like old Laocoon 's diſmal Statue look d, 

That ſeems not faſhion'd by the Sculptor's Art, 

But ſhews a Wretch with Horror ſtupid grown, 

And petrified with Woe and with — 

And as the hideous Hag began to skream, 

T b' accurſt * * a ſecond Start, 
dee | | The ac- 
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Th accurſt Aſſembly gave a dreadful Vell: 
With equal Fright ſhall all th infernal' Hoſt, 
The ſounding Clangor of th eternal Trump, 
Which univerſal Nature ſhall untune, 
And the bad Angels roaring drive to Hell; 
Then bar the Gates with Adamantine Bolts, 
Which —_— to „ he _—_ | 


__ SUCH e 
Fang nnn 


HAvE wort Putionce * of liapid Saints, 
Ye Gods! to hear all this without Reply ? e 
Nay, our inſulting Tyrant to applaud 
For his unjuft and barbarous Reproach ? ' | 
But this, tho ſpoke to all, is meant to me; 
For without me, not all the Hoſt of Hell 
Has pow r t enlarge its dreadſul Monarch's Sway. 
Aml of want of Knowledge then accus d, 

Or want of Diligence © extend thy Po ? 

O burning Indignation! O Dildaia! 8 = 

O Slander} worthy of dire Lucifer. Yin 
And 
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And dart thou thus accuſe me falſſy WN 

V pon this Throne of thy Imperial Pow'r, 

Encompaſs d with ten thouſand Spirits 1 N 

By mighty Angels ſerv'd, and ev'n by me?? 

From whence is all this Pomp, this Pow'r * "00 
_ mod? + 

This Emulation of the Thunderer's State! Pr 
Before I knew thee, what wert thou in Heay'n ? 

A ſervile Minſtrel bred to cringe and fawn, 

And flatter thy proud arbitrary Lord. 

Bur I an Emperor made thee of a Slave; 

Of a baſe Flatterer, a Blaſphemer bold, 

The Rival and th Antagoniſt of him, 

Whom thou ſo ſlaviſhly obey dſt before. 

Millions of Angels to thy fide I drew, 

I gave them Spirit to aſſert thy Cauſe 

Againſt thy thundring Rival and his Slaves ; 

In that eternal Day, which tho we loſt, _ += 

We triumpb i in Defeat: O matchleſs fame! 4 

For we diſſolv d his univerſal Sway, 

An Empire by our Overthrow we gain d: 

And thou, a poor precarious Lord before, 


Becam ſt the independent King of Hell. 
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I founded thy Dominion upon Earth, 
I propagate in human Hearts thy Sway 
For where I dwell not, thou canſt never reign : 
No, there dull Union dwells, there lazy Peace 
And Reaſon, and thy hated Rival's Law. 
| Have I not Lewis now for fifty Years 
Inſpir'd, poſſeſſing all his mighty Soul? 
Ifir d that Soul to all thoſe vaſt Deſigns 
That made it worthy thee, and worthy me. 
His ſanguinary Orders I infpir'd, ' FER 
And then perform d them with this bloody Hand, 
And all the European World laid bare. 
"Twas I embru'd his fierce dragooning Slaves 
In Father's and in Brother's guiltleſs Blood : 
A Sea of guiltleſs Blood this Hand has ſpilt, 
Thy Rival's Images by Millions I 
In Rancour to th Original defac'd, 
That thou might ſt triumph « or the War egy 

World, FN} 

And Lewis might thy great ee reign. | 
If now he flies before Victorious Anne, 
Can I with Juſtice be condemn'd or blam'd ? - 
Thinbeſt thou tis to the Woman that Iyield? 
Fo 5 No, 


Great Souls, by him and Deſtiny deſign d. 
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No, 'tis to him from whom thou fledſt amain, 
With this Aſſembly here of potent Gods, 


And all the great, th united Hoſt of Hell. 


'Tis to that Wiſdom, and that Power Divine, 
Which Day and Night on that Victorious Queen, 
As on the conqu'ring Hierarchies, attends. 
Is it my Fault if that religious Queen, 
By ev'ry Action and by ey'ry Voice, 


Inſpires her Britons with Celeſtial Love? 


If by thy Rival ſhe is taught t employ 


And by profoundeſt Depths of Reaſon fit, * 
T” unite her Subjects firſt, and then Mankind? | 
Am to be condenu'd, if while abroad 


| Great Marlborough in indiſſoluble Bonds | 


The thwarting Intereſts of the Nations joins, 
At home Godolphin temperates the Rage | 
Of Factions, which for Maſtery contend, -- 
And makes Confuſion, which is Weakneſs yield 
To Order, which is Strength? As he above 
The Rage of . Howe reconcil'd ens 
Yet St hee har ren which moſt « a- 
. Brees | Wich 


„„ 
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With thoſe eternal Laws that rule the Whole, 
Mingled the Elements, and made the World. 
I freely own, that thoſe our mortal Foes 
Grow more pernicious to us every Hour. 
They're come t ee, now wu William's 
Friends; | (hear; 
 Wiliam, whoſe Name we Fiends with Horror 
Ev'n with his firmeſt faichfulleſt Friends they 
adyiſe, x Se 1 
Who never ſhrunk from his deteſted Side, 
Tho with a thouſand Dangers compaſs d round, 
By home-bred Traitors and by foreign Foes. 
Th audacious Men, who infolently dard 
To ſer up Liberty, and pull down us, 
When Fance and Hell reign'd paramount on 
When they had nought but Ruin to expect 
From ſuch a curſed deſperate Attempt : + 
Wich theſe they now conſult, in theſe confide, 
And theſe Victorious Anne delights t employ. 
To Spin ſhe Mordant and Ravigni ſends, 
And Montague himſelf to German Plains 
Is hurry d, in extreme deſpite to me, 


Where 
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Where his wiſe Counſels and his pow'rful Voice | 
Threaten my very Being to deſtroy, | ly 
And menace all this dreadful Hoſt in me. 

Therefore unleſs we make one laſt Effort, 
One great Attempt that's worthy of my Rage, 
Britain farewel, and Tyranny adien; 


| Adieu, the Reign of Hell's deſpotick Sway! 


Britain Unanimous as well as Free, 
Will ſoon enfranchiſe and unite the World : 
But not the pow'rfulleſt Fiend of all that fell 
From Heay'n, of all that own thy bowidleſs 
Sway, 
Dares make that horrible Artempt but I. 
And now, ev'n now, I form the gloridus Plan: 
As the Confederates by Uniting thrive, 
| Succeſs continuing, will cement them more; 
But their Felicity to come, depends 
Upon yon Squadrons in the Belgian Plains; 
Should they th? adverſe Event of Battel feel, 
All that Great Anne has done t unite Mankind, 
I can witheaſe in one Campaign o'erthrow. 
YonSquadronsI have viewed, and have review'd 
With all the Inquiſition of * Eyes: 
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I view d them, and I ſightd, to find their Heads 
And Hearts united by great Merlborough*s Care, 
Which makes them the juſt Terror of us all, 
But here by Hell, and all Hells Pow 'rs I ſwear, 
Hear it, ye Gods, who rule th unboundedAir ; 
Hear it, ye Horrors of th' Abyſs profound, 
Ve black Attendants on Eternal Night 
Hear it, ye Deitics aſſembled here 
In Council, to maintain Hell's horrid Sway! 
And thou whom all theſe dreadful Pow'rs obey, 
Whoſe Frown makes Gods aboye, and Gods 

below, 

And all the frighted Univerſe, except 
The ſtedfaſt Empy rean, tremble ; hear, 
Hear me, great Lacifer, while by thy ſelf, 
Thy dire inviolable ſelf I fw 
That I with Spirit great as the Deſign, 
Great as the glorious Cauſe, and worthy me, 
I that audacious General will deſtroy, 
I thoſe victorious Squadrons will o'erthrow, 
And till in ſpite: of Earth, in ſpite. of Heay'n, 
Diſcord, and Lacifer, and Hell ſhall reign. 


SHE 
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SHE Kid Ro” 
Down tow'rds the Rach ier | 


Flight; 
And Lacifer e th Infernal Powers 


NN . a ' 7 
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OW in the midmoſt Region of the Air, 
Deſcending Diſcord meets che Beldame 
Night, 

As Weſtward ſhe her fable Chariot drives; 

Old Night the Fury places by her fide, 

And her black ſhaggy Mantle o'er her throws. 
As Diſcotd fat by the dark griezly Hag, 

Diſcord more hideous ſeem'dd, and Night n more . 

foul. 

As they were ary by their coal black Steed, 

And the ſoft Chariot flid through midnight Air, 
A motley Equipage before, behind, | 


And 
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And on each fide the journeying Furies ſlew. 
For there flew Treaſon with her Looks ackew, 
And Subornation clad in diſmal Black, ” 
And Stygian Envy of a livid Hue; ; 
And yellow Jealouſy with Eyes faffus'd, 1 : 
And faithleſs Fraud in party=colour'd Robe, 
And Murder pale diſtain d with fanguine Dye, 
And ugly Slander ſpeckled like a Toad, 
With livid- Spots upon a Saffron Hue 
Over her Arms, her Belly, and her Thighs; 
But Serpentine her Head and deadly Eyes: 
And from her Mouth ſhe hurPdher forky Tongue, 
And hideous was her Hiſs, and mortal was * 
| Sting, 
Then lame Adultery, and Inceſt blind, | 
And ſly Hypocriſy, with holy Leer, oe 
Came lagging in the Rear with Reverend Gown. 
| And darting many a ſour Grimace he flew, 
And ſightd profoundly: with inverted Eyes, 
And bang d hisStomacher with ſoundingstrokes: 
Bur all affeted was, and all was falſe, 
For neryous were his Limbs, and bold his Brow ; 
His dimpled Check was of Vermilion Dye, 
MI 8 His 
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His Chin a Fabrick with two Stories built, 
His wanton Eye balls ſparkled as they roll'd, 
His pamper d Side was, with a ſevenfold Shield, 
Defended, of impenetrable Btawn: 


His Paunch was prominent above the . 
And like a goodly e Hd my” 


TH E ;Silvet Mev above th*Horizon gt, 
And frighted at the monſtrous Scene retir d/ 
The conſcious Stars withdrew their 1 

Fires; 
And e that abhorr d the diſinal fights: 
Redoubled all the Terrors of the Dark. | 


AS ver Cai s Viney 3 0 ſlew, 
The Centinels of Nature took th Alarm, 
The watchful Dogs in ewry Village bay d, 

And hungry Wolves forſook their Prey to how ; 
And the wing'd Prophets of Nocturnal Sky, 
The fatal Raven croak'd, the ghiſtful Screech- 

Owl $kream'd, 


WHEN 
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WHEN to the glittering palace bey ap- 

 proach'd, + 
Where Lewis, in a reſtleſs Slumber, „ ty 
Upon th uneaſy Down, from the black Carr 
Diſcord alights, the golden Turrets ſhook, 
The Doors flew open with a hollow Groan, 
And the Fiend enter'd where the Tyrant lay. 
Then throws off her immenſe Gigantick Form, 
And the Gorgonian Terrors of her Front, 
And Maintenon appears in Shape and Air; 
And ſhe, who a falln Angel was before, 
Is a decay d affected Beauty now. 
When ſhe the Royal Curtains drew, the faw 
The Tyrant toſſing on the feſtleſs Plume; 
Haughty and ſtern, and thoughtful ev'n d 
Revolving mighty! Miſchiefs in his Mind; = 
His Forehead furrow'd by an angry F down, 
And on his clouded Brow fat cruel Care: 
And now and then he gave a fearful Start, 
And from his Heart drew many A guilty Groan. 
Ev 'n Diſcord gaz d with pleaſure at that sight, 
And the Fiend ſmil'd that never ſmiP'd before. : 

S 2 AND 
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AND canſt thou ſleep. in , this 8 
Hour, 
Said ſhe, when ew'ry Star's — ches leagwd! 
How fall'n, how chang'd from that tranſcendent 
3 Seat. 
In which the gazing World admird ches once, 
When thou wert grown the Terror evn of Kings, 
And dreadful Scourge of the World's potent 
Lords! 
When thou the Earth ſo rapidly ud. waſte, 
That Victory came panting in thy Rear, 
And wanted Wings t o ah * e 
March: 
When emulous of the Meridian Sun, . | 
Thy Glory blaz'd, and thou hadſt Hope to ſhine 
Sole Monarch of the deſolated Earth, 
As he ſole Tyrant of the deſart Sky. = 
Vet in thoſe happy, in thoſe glorious Days; 
No profound Sleep could ever lull thy Soul, | 
And rarely, rarely Slumber clos d thy Eyes: 
But all the Day, and all the live- long Night, 
Care 1 thee watching to inflame the Wotld, 
And 
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And to divide and to deſtroy Mankind. 
Now by victorious Marlborough brought low, 
Here thou lieſt buried in inglorious Eaſe; 
While with unwearied Vigilance he wakes, 
And even now the vollied Thunder graſps, 
That is about to part with hideous Roar, 
And all thy trembling Provinces amaze; 
strike Forty Thouſand of tliy Veterans dead, 
Strike ev'n Thee dead their arbitrary Lord, 
And with thy Perſon kill thy very Fame, 
Unleſs this moment thou prevent ſt the Blow. ; 
What fatal Hour i is loſt in ſoft Repoſe? | 
Has adverſe Fortune cool'd thy tow'ring Pride, 
Or has Age quench'd thy noble Luſt of Soul, 
And that aſpiring Flame that rais'd thy Thoughts 
To Affectation ev'n of Godhead once? 
Can He, who ain'd &erwhile at nothing leſs _ 
Than reigning King of Kings,and Lord of Lords, 
Can he a Rival bear in Empire now? 21 | 
And art thou to a poor Deſpondence grown, 
Of lording it o'er all this Weſtern World ? 
Yet haſt thou Reaſon to deſpond indeed, 
Unleſs thou art eternally inteenn 
S 3 To 


=, 
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To diſunite whom thou pretend'ſt t overthrow. 
The few Gigantick Hunters of Mankind, 


'T Who univerſal Empire here F#equir'd, i” 


All of them vaſt Advantages enjoy d, 5 
Which Heay'n and Nature have deny'd to thee. 
Cyrus, Great Ceſar, and the Son of Jove, 


Young Hammon, led their conqu ring Troops 
themſelves, 15 (brave; 
Were themſelves brave, ſometimes to Raſhneſs 
And the undaunted Squadrons which they led, 
When they were Conquerors, were always free, 
And could a more exalted Virtue boaſt yy 
Than thoſe who picked. to 25 conquering 
Arms, 
But here Thou lieſt r at thy paſs, 4 
And buried in opprobrious Sloth, pretendſt 
To do thy Work by Journey- men of War; 
Ves, by thy baffled Mareſchals Thou pretefid ſt, 
Day-Labourers, who for thy Glory drudge, 
To conquer Heroes fighting for their own: 
Fierce warlike People thou pretend'ſt t &ercoms 5 
By the Inhabitants of ſoſt Anjou, 
Or Squadrons in delicious Touraine bre, 
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And by dejected and deſponding Slaves, 3 
Free- born magnanimous Nations to oerthrow; * . 


But Freemen ne er were YA yet bySlaves-* A 
Nor warlike Nations by ' wanton Crew. : 
If in thy great Deſigns Thou wouldſt ſucceed, 
Divide thoſe Foes, and _ them ah chem- 
ſelves, y 
Then by each others Arms enſlave them al; | 
And what thou want'ſt in Perſonal Command, 
Or Valour, or the Hardneſs of thy Troops, 1 
Supply by Fraud and old notorious Arts. 
But take Occafion by the Forelock till, 
And let no Minute paſs, no Moment flip, 
That may b' employ d to diſunite their Force, 
And by dividing to confound their Pow'r, 
Such an important Moment is this now, 
In which Thou lieſt diſſolv d in faral Sleep, 
The Reins of Empire yielding up to Chance, 
And dead and ſtupid to the Charms of Fame. 
But tho Thou ſlumber'ſt, know 1 always wake, 
And Day and Night o'er thy dear Intereſt brood, 
Jo cheriſh it like tender Birds their Young: 


And now am come, thou deareft of Mankind, 
8 4 Dearer 


264 On the Bartel of Ramellies. 
Dearer than Pleaſure to me, dear as Pride, 
Dear as the Godlike Pleaſure of Revenge, 
Am come to rouze thee from thy-inglotiousEaſe, 
And my own Empiie to advance in thine. 


TRUE, did be Tyrans, who had al this 
while 
Been ſhaking off the downy Bands of See, 
If that a ſtrong Deſire to rule the World 
Inſpires and agitates my high-born Soul, 
Tis but to lay it at thy lovelier Feet, 
And that the Ruler of the Land and Main 
May be a happier Slave, and worthier Thee. 
And let the boundleſs Liberty you take, 
Which had been Death to any one bur Thee, 
Declare the boundleſs Pow'r thy Wondrous 
Charms 7 
Have given Thee o'er ev'n my ambitious Soul. 
But why doſt Thou, who: haſt the Pow'r to 
pierce. 
| The intimarſt Receſſes of my Heart, 
Who rubſt it with as Arbitrary Sway 
As 1 my ſelf would all the World controul, 


So 
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Canſt thou believe, I poorly have giv n % 
My great Deſign of Univerſal Sway? 
Canſt Thou believe I lie extended here 
Out of a low inglorious Indolence, 
Or mean Deſpondence of Succeſs, which ne er 

Can ſeize che tow ring fiery Soul like mine ? 
No, never ſhall my Soul Abatement feel 
Of its high Paſſion for eternal Fame; 
Bur as I thee adore with fiercer Flame 
Than all that in my warmeſt Youth I felt, | 
Evn for the brighteſt of thy charming Sex, A 
For Monteſpen, or lovely La Fontagne, 
Or tender Ls Valiere, ſo Age it ſelf i 

Does but augment my noble Luſt of Fame; 
Tis my firſt Principle of Liſe, by which 

I ſpeak, and move, and act, and think, and am; 
And Lewis, when that fails, muſt be no more. 

O could I but the Weakneſſes ſuppreſs 
Of this frail Fleſh, and conquer the Deſire 

And Need of Nutriment and —_ 
As I thy Infirmities have ry. 
Of my great Mind, extinguiſhing Remorſe, 
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Driving Compaſſion out, and ſtiſling Shame; 5 
Then without Interval the glorious Cares 
Of Empire ſhould employ my aſpiring Soul, = 
Under which now ſometimes my Nature * 
And I by ſordid Elements am forc d | 
To feed the thinking Part's expiring * 
And ſeek new Life within the Arms of Death: 
But ſoon I ſhake off his dull e and then | 
At once to Life and Glory I return. 
Whether *rwas partial Deſtiny or cn 5 
That gave victorious Marlborough the Day 1 4. 
In a dire Hour, at Blenheim's fatal Field, 
(O fatal Field to all my aſpiring Thoughts! 3 
Iwill forget that ever thou haſt been, 
And think of Univerſal Sway again) 
Vet to the Terror of my wondring Foes, © 
I ſtill recover d that amazing Blow, | 
| Rengw'd the fainting Courage of my Troops, | | 
My Loſs recruited, and retriey'd my Pow'r, + 
Me capſt Thou then af Indolence accuſe, | ' ' 
Or of Deſpondence or abated Fire? 
Me, whoſe unwearied Care has ſince _— 
The dilatory Germans on the Rhine; * 
Oppreſt 


7 
4. 
* ** 
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Oppreſt them on Veronais wondring _ 15. 

And oblig d Fortune, in her own deſpight, 
Againſt her worthleſs Favourites to declare: 

O I had laid a Scheme which would have ad, 

And utterly confounded all my Fes, 
If Fate in Tempeſts had not interpos d. 

Upon the Adige and the Rhine 1 ao 

Only with Men, and there I found Succeſs; | 

In Spain I was conſtrain'd to yield to Heay'n, 

For *twas the loud Artillery of Heavn 

That from me ſnatch'd the Celtiberian Tow'r, 

And baffled my whole Providence at once: 

But whence can this tranſporting Fury ſpring, 

Or what makes Aft on er —— Hour! 8 


* 0 Wen: a within eagerly : 
By that diſaſtrous Diſappointment, Spain, 
The Pride for which contending Nations fight, 
| Depends upon this very fatal Hour, 
Which hors RY NIP in 7 J. Lake 


485 V. is in ad danger: & bella,” + 
Unleſs Thou rouſing wilt prevent the Blow. 
5 And 
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Arid Spain in danger will deject our Friends, LF 
And give more dating Spirit to our Foes; | 
And bind them in indiſſoluble Bonds. 


Conſider how they 1 SR 


England and Scotlandi{tretch cheirfinewy Arms, N 
Both eager in a ſtriẽt Enibrace to meet, 
And for the future like two Siſters live, 

By their great Mother's Wiſdom reconcil'd, 


In England too, by wile Godelphi*s Care, 


Faction has. loſt its Ferment, and grows mild; | 


The very Tygreſs Faction is grown tame: 


The liſtleſs Germans, whom thy wondrous Arts 


so nobly have divided and brought 1 


Some lucid Intervals of Concord ſind, 


And publick Spirit; and will ſurely hve 
Their ſhameful Quarrels and opprobrious Sloth, | 


If Spain ſhall from thy baffled Arms be torn, | 
That Loſs will calm the fierce Hungarian's Rago 
And ſpirit jealous Venice to declare ” 
Againſt th' Invader of fair [aly. 


1 Spain, the Golden Prize of Battel, 8 lot, 


No Stratagem, nor Violence, nor Art 
Can thy exhauſted Treaſury ſupply :- 
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And then thy; numerous Armies: vaniſh: all 
And leave Thee to the Scorn'ofthy proud Foes, 
Even thy own Slaves: n an tho Blom of 
Fates 
_ Evan thy, own: vile obſequioneSlavenwillerils, 
And take rebellious Arms againſt their King: 
Then from the Fyreneans to tlie Rhin. 
Adieu thy Conqueſts, and perhaps thy Crown. 
But nought; aſſure thy ſelf, can Spain retrie ve, 
But a ſurprizing and ſtupendous Blow- . 
Struck ſuddenly upon the Belgian Dyle. 
A ſudden and ſurprizing Blow ſtruck there, 
Wbile this the great Campaign of Fate begins, 
Will give Thee ſure occaſion to detacck 
Part of thy conqu'ring Troops to Philip's Aid, 
To puſh thy: Advantage on th TI 
Thy Friend the loſt Elector to reſtore, 
And penetrate to inmoft Auftrid's eme, 
Which then in vain ſhall wait "_ Murlbo- 
| rough's Aid; 2 7s 
That will conſtrain the Aces 2595 
The nem Supplies © Illuſtrious Eugype ſent; . 
And give thee time to finiſh Sevoy's Fate. 
+” That 


1 Exaſperate the fierce Pannonian Mars, | 
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That fatal Blow will once again divide 
Confederated Pow'rs, will Y enice awe, 


Amaze the Germans, and the Dutch confound; 
Prevent that Union now deſign'd e 
The Engliſb and the Caledonian States 
And in both Realms rekindle abk. Magn 22 
Rouze up thy ſleeping Arbitrary Friends, 


| Which our declining Empire will ſuſtain, 4 8 8 
And will. advance thro all the Chriſtian World, 
mo wipe — the Stains of Blenhein? 8 ne 2 


To how the ax Tyrant thus reply'd: 

O why haſt thou once more ſo raſſily rouz d 

The Serpent ſlumbring in my wounded Breaſt, / | 

Which when awake ſtill gnaws * _—_ | 

And greedily devours my vital Blood? $5 

O Blenheim ! Bane to my aſpiring Thoughts! 

At whoſe Idea all come n from eaves 
Height. 

2b b 'Blenbeim 
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Blenheim! the Hag that in the dead of Night © | 
My Fancy rides, and drives ſoft Sleep away; | 
The very Tyrant of my TIN”, bit 7, 
| Blaſt to my Hopes of Univerſal Sway, 

Which wither all, and die when thou appear, 

And only by forgetting thee revive. 10 

Twas there by ſuch a raſh preſumptuous Fight; 
As what thou now provok'ſt me to repeat, 

That forty thouſand of my conqu ting Troops 

Which always conquer d till that curſed Hour, 

Were, like ripe Corn in Autumt, moi d in 

| Heaps ; * W 

Thoſe Heaps i in Ranks extended on * Plain 

Too plenteous Harveſt of that bloody Field! 

Which broke the Hearts and Sprits of the _ 

And interrupted all my vaſt Deſigns, 

Made all my Friends deſpond, my Foes ks 

And laid my Weakneſs open to the World. 

For as my Greatnefs, and my awful Pow'r, 

Lay in Opinion more than real Strength, 
Tbꝰ Opinion which the Nations had beg 
Fortune was grown immutable as Fate. 
And ahrays! would attend wy conqu ring Arms; 

Thac 
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Thar fatal Day's calamitous Event 
VUndeceiv d all the Chriſtian World at once, 
And made me grow the very Scorn of my 
To whom was moſt terrible before, _ 
Me wouldſt thou have repeat the dangerous Rick 
Of Battel, when thou haſt thy ſelf obſerwd, 
That to ſubdue, I muſt divide my Foes, 
And then enſlave them by each others Arms; 
That warlike Nations n&er were vanquiſh'd yet 
By ſofter ones, nor free · born Souls by Slaves? 
Know ſt thou not then, that to divide my Foes, 
I muſt remain, not only without Fight, 2 
But without War, O Gods, for that bleſt Hour! 
One ſhort-liv'd Truce would more_adyance id 
Fame, 
And ſpread my ſmpire, than ten a Vieories, 


HE ſaid, and thus the fable Fiend ye . 
True, if fallacious Truce thou could'ſt obtain, 
I before Victory would Truce adviſe ; 
But ſince thy Foes have been ſo oft betray'd, 
And moch d all Hope of faithleſs Peace in vain, 

Therefore the Miſchief ill Succeſs has done, 
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| Muſt be by ſudden Victory repair d; 
Nor needſt thou run a W eo er= 
come, 
Whar loſt the fatal as Blewheiny's F ield? 
What but Preſumption grown, from long Succeſs, = 
Which caus d thee to abandon thy old Arts, © 
And vainly to rely on fancy d Power? 
Becauſe Ethereal Victory had oft (Troops 
perchd on thy waving Streamers, when thy 
Buy odds of Numbers overwhelm d their Foes, 
: By long Succeſs grown inſolently vain; 
Thou fondly n ” o'ercome on n 
Terms, 
Unknowing of the Thin Poa wert t engage, 
And wondrous Merit of their matchleſs Chief. 
Hence the Diſaſter of that fatal Day; 
But when to your old Methods you return d, 
With them Succeſs and Victory return d. 
For the prevented Germans you ſurpriz'd 
Upon the Adige and tb aſtoniſh'd Rhine, 
And both their Armies eaſily o *erthrow, | 
| | r Numbers wehen. 
And in their Leaders Abſence both appr 
Vol. I. T 1 2 Ruin 
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Ruin th Allies upon the Belgian Plans, 
Oppreſt by the ſame odds, before their che 
' Arrive, before their various Pow'rs ate Mr: 3 
Then with Succeſs return to thy old Arts, 
And by Diviſion break their potent e 
Thy Orders ſtrait to the Bevarian ſeud, 
Thy numerous Belgjan Gariſons to drain, 
And ſwell thy Troops aſſembling on the 0 „ 
Then as a Torrent to a Deluge field, 

Diſdains its Banks, and makes ts toaring way 
With dreadful Deyaſtarion, ſo may they, 
* Scorning their Lines, o'erflow th adjacent Plains, 

While Deſolation marks their hideous Courſe, 
And the ſurpriz d Confederate Forces lere 
The ſame eternal Monument of PW, 
Which at Morat the fum dd Burgundlans lea. 
But rouze, lay hold upon this fatal Hour, 

Think that the very next may be too late: 
This Hour you! men for his ts ſer 

Whom hon maſt ſtill ae . 
Avoiding Marlborough, Lewis may ge. 

; _ Thou TY felt his nerve 


* 
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Whoſe towring Genius all the Genii dares 
Of thy weak Marſhal 
He the great Qualities alone enjoys | 
Of alt thy Chiefs who are, and who have bp: 
Great Condes Spirit and his wondrous Fire. 
Join'd with that Preſence of cc 

Thar keeps. entirely Maſter © 

And Maſter of the farious God of War; 


When with dire Lookgand with a dreadful Roar, | 


Great Marlhoroogh has Laxemburgh/s Diſpatch, 
His ſubtle Turns, and his fagacious Views; 
The Wiſdom and Sedareneſs of Taree, 


is dauntleſs Valour with his Thought profound, 


And vaſt Capacity, and all that Skill, 

So admirable in the Art of Death, 

Which fixd.chi Inconſtancy of Fortune's Will, 
And made her doat on Wiſdom's Charms divine, 
Rouze thy ſelf then, beware that fatal Man, 
Iſſue thy dread — de moment out, 


1 =, a — "RT 
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which before it cow r; 5 


R 
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THE Fury faid, the Tyrant gave Conſent, 
To the Bavarian ſtrait his Orders ſends, 
His numerous Belgian Gariſons to drain, 
And ſwell his Troops aſſembling on the Dyle; 
Which to the Army, thro the dreary Shades, 
Thence to the various Towns thy imperuous 
Heron bore. ae 1 


Se EEE OO 


BOOK u 


* EY ä 2 * 4 0 
— — 


— | | ” 


UVRORA had not painted yet the World 
With various Dyes, reſtoring ev ry Hue 
That a" with her miſereant Hand ex- 
| Nor were thy Attendants on 45 Night cette, 
The ſtarry Hoſt of Heay'n, and Hoſt of Hell; 
And ſtill the wakeful Dog took ſoft Repoſe, | | 
And ſtill the prouling Wolf purſu'd his prey; ; 
No Shepherd's Fw was on the Mountains head, 
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Nor Hunter's Bugle in the echoing Vales; 

When the ſhrill Trumpet rouz d up drouſy Mrs 

Death's Bugle in the Chaſe of human Blood: 

The Beaſts of Nature to their Dens retir d, 

And the whole Foreſt tremhled at the Sound; 

The Beaſts of Nature fear d, alas, in vain, 

Tho Fate a ſolemn Hunting had prepar'd, 
For Man the Huntiman was, and _ the Prey. 


'BEFOR E the «em chroughour the Bel ian. 
Plains, 

The Gariſons the Tyrant's Voice obey ; 6 
Forth from their ſeveral Fortreſſes they mach, 
From Oudenard, Courtray, Dendermond, and Liere | 
From Bruſſels, Louvain, Mechlin, Antwerp, Ghent. 
Belgia, that lately caſt to Heay'n her Eyes 

For Help, her Eyes, for (home her Arms re- 

ſtrain'd; 

Belois, the Mother of a hundred Towns, 
Now Beautiful, and Rich, and Great, and Gay, 
Once more with ſecret Pride her Sons ſ 1a 
And once more hoaſts of her immortal] 
That j Joyous lift their towry Fronts on kigh. 
3 As 
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As when kind Nature, by the help of Art, 
And ſecret Influence of indulgent Heav'n, 
Throws off a long and dangerous Diſeaſe ; "Sol 
Once more-ſhe to her ſelf delightful grows, 
And once more Beauty and long abſent Grace, 
And Strength and Joy, unſpeakable return: 
So the disburden'd Belgian Towns rejoic'd, 
From which the Squadrons march by ſeveral 

Ways, 

To reach the Camp by falſe Bavaria erte, 
And there like Torrents in the Ocean j join. ; | 
Noy a more potent numerous Hoſt they ſeer'd, 
Than that with which the Son of Fove the Eaft, 
Or mightier Julius overcame the Weſt. 
Confiding in their Numbers they grow fierce, 
Haughty, preſumptuous, inſolently vain, 7 
And their dilated Hearts diſtend with Pride 
Their Lines diſdaining, with a Roar they pak, 
And the mad Torrent tow rds Ramillis rolls: 
They the Confederate Troops reſolve t . 
Before their various Nations all are join'd,” 
Before victorious Marlborough arrives. 

Now, with a choſen few, rides Vile, 


And 
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And falſe Bavarie, to ſurvey th Allies; | 
With hideons Air, and with gigantick Seal, 
Before them the infernal Goddeſs ſtrides. 
Approach'd, victorious Marlborough ſhe. finds 
| Arriv'd, and curſes the provoking Sight; : 
She finds that from his Preſence all the Troops | 
Aſſume immortal Spirit, and an Air 
So dreadful, that it makes ey'n Furies ſhake, 
Ey'n her the fierceſt Fiend of all the Damn d. 


NOW Diſcord to the Gellick Camp return'd, 
The falſe Beveriew's Shape and Air aſſumes ; 
And thus ſhe anxious Villeroy accoſts. 

Haſt thou obſery'd, how "_ Confederate = 
Troops, | 

Inferior in their Number far to ours, 

Yer carry Conquelt in their flaming Eyes; 

And yet their Veteran and their Boldeſt Troops 

| Have often fled before the Galict Pow'r: 

| Whence now this * tis aperi Pram” 


| FROM Liberty, — 


Tis from the Bravery of the Engliſh Troops, 
e ET Who 
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Who with immortal Liberty inſpir d, 
And with the Love of Glory all inflam d, 
Infe@ the Nations with their noble Fite: 
As Man was form' d to lord it over Beaſts, 
Freemen were pre-ordain'd to vanquiſh Slaves; 
And this th Event had ſhewn in Wiliem's Reign, 
Had but His honeſt Mind ſuſpected Thee. 


£ 


T 0 ha the Fury inflanely. oh: 
'Tis true, the Engliſh merit all our Praiſe, 
A Nation fierce, magnanimous and free, 
Valiant from Freedom, from their Climate n 
Who in their fierce Attacks with Fury made, 
And in their Firmneſs to ſuſtain thꝰ Efforts 
Of their outrageous and their preſſing Foes, 
Equal the warlik*ſt Nations of the World, 
But in their rallying Rage ſurpaſs them all. 
Your Galick Troops with Fury know t' 5 | 
But never yet endur d the fierce Attacks 
Of their bold Foes when obſtinately urg d; 
Our Germans with much Conſtancy , 
But when our Squadrons once are _ * 
lot; e 


> 4 | 
— 4 
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The Engliþ rally ſtill wih greater Rage 
Than they at firſt attack th aſtoniſfi d Foe, 
While with their eager Shouts the Welkin rings. 
As a fierce Bull, who furiouſly contends 5 
For the fair She that has his Heart ſubdu'd, 
And for the Empire of the flow'ry Meads, 
Recedes from his proud Rival, to return 
With more W Shock, more dreadful 
While with his Claſh the echoing Vale re- 
So when the Britons from the Field retreat, 
They "_ with no W 


; B UT the great att. of the World below: 5 
Are brought about by Heav 'n, and not by Man; 
For tis a jealous God who rules the Sky, 
Jealous of Glory, and in loye with Praiſe. 
And when the Wonders of his Might he ſhews, p 
And brings to paſs aſtoniſhing Events, 
Events which all the under World amaze, ; 
"Tis not by Strength of Nations that He works, 
For that would look mere hm 100! to all; 
But by ſelect Celeſtial Spirits ſent „ 
For 
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For that Defign from His | own Heav'n, and 
 fotw'd : 
Of finer Clay, and in a nobler Mould, | 
Than are the vulgar Race of mortal Men, 
And animated with Diviner Fire: 
That when to all th W World they 
appear 
With more than human Quai ad, 
The aſtoniſh'd World may be conſtrain d to own, 
And they themſelves confeſs, that what they do | 
Is by th' immediate Hand of Heaven 'd. 
The nobleſt Nations have deriv'd th Fame, 
And all their Greatneſs from the God-like Few; 
And when theſe fail them, they are loſt, 148 | 
And grow the Scorn of their inſulting Foes, _ 
Or are quite ſwallow d in th AbyBs of Time. 
Mareſchal, reflect on antient Days, and ſay, | 
What wondrous Acts did Perſiz#s der perform. 
Before or after their great raus reigi d? 


Say, Was not Macedon &er Philip fray'd 
Obſcure, unworthy of the Voice of Fame? 


And when victorious Alexander dy d, 


Did not its Spirit, and its matchleſs F ame, 
3 


And 


1 
On v he au f 1 mn am lies 3 


The Romans od the Glories of their State, 
And vaſt Extent of Empire to a few, 
4s by their nobleſt Writers is conſeſs d. 
As far as now fair England's Glory flies, 
What had it done before great Edward reign'd? 
Except but His aud conqu ring Henry's Days, 
Where was its Glory till Elizs came, 
And by her Wiſdom and Heroick Mind 
Suſtain'd the Freedom of the lab ring World? 
With Her's vn England's Life and Soul expir d, 
And then its Neighbours meanly it betray'd, 
Or turn'd upon it ſelf its own inglorious Arms. 
Till at the laſt the God- like William came, 
He came, and their declining Spirits rais d, 
He gave chem their Religion, and their Aue, 
She Freedom and the Might of MarlP' rough gave, 


Af s Willi wis betray, undone by me, 
Mareſthal, by 1 us great Marlborough too muſt fall: ; 
On which depends to- morrows fatal Day. 
For froth His Preſence yon zudac is Troops. 

| Derive the dauntleſs — in their Eyes, 


* "a 
» ' 


0 
>} 
* 
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From which they flaſh intolerable Tires... 
Ey'n thou thy ſelf, for I remark*dir well, 
Thou wert agreeably ſurpriz d and rais'd, 
When his auguſt Appearance thou beheld'ſt, 


Worthy the Grandeur of th' immortal 3 
Commanding as the Form of the firſt Man, 
While His great Maker's Image He retain'd, - 
And Empire fate upon his Lordly Brow, 
The World's Imperial Ruler and his own, 


| Before Celeſtial Reaſon had been taught 


* | 
Her Subject Paſſion poorly to obey, 77 | 


And the degenerating Mind debasd 


The gel and Empire of the Micn, 5 | 1 


CfForm, 
WHENE'ER His Troops behold that noble 


All His great Actions, all His high Exploits, 4 


Preſent themſelves beſore their wondring Minds, 


| Guelderland conquer'd with its warlike Towns; | 
And Liege and Limbourgh as by Magick rife, 


And to their View preſent their ſtately Tow” rs; - 
Dire Shellenbourg s impenetrable Fort 


Carried againſt the Choice of all our Pow 78; 


And Blenhein? O 3 Day appears, 
And 
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And ſtuns with Rapture their aſtoniſt'd Minds. 
The Trumpet with its Clangor rears their Ears, 
And then they charge, and once again they fight 
Their Battels o'er, and triumph once again, 
And then the World wants Force © oppoſs their 


= Pow'r : © 1 
Whom to 40 we Martboengh muſt deſttoy, . 
For firmly yon audacious Troops believe 


dis not from Fortune theſe Succeſſes flow, 
But from the Wiſdom of their wondrous chief, 
His vaſt Capacity, his flaming Zeal, 
His reſtleſs Labour and peer Thong, 
His dreadleſs Spirit and his juſt Deſigns s 
Indeed fo juſt have been his great Deſigns, 
So exquiſite his Conduct, fo profound, - 
Not one falſe Step in four renown'd Canipaigns; 
So bright his humble Modeſty has ene | 
In ſtill conſulting his Illuſtrious Friends, 
His Counſellors fo few, ſo ltly choſe, 
His Secrets kept from the moſt iercing E 
His Conſtancy in executing al! 
That has ſo well conſulted! been, ſo 988 n, 


His Spitir as 4 aptain, 
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And as a Soldier ſo Invincible, 
| That, Mareſchal, to remove him we muſt lie 
The fierceſt and moſt deſperate of thy Men, 
For my Beverians will that Task refuſe, 
Or twenty Thouſand of yon.-brayeſt Troops 
Will leſs obſtruct our great Succeſs than He. 
Hadl: than bebe. on eee noch Fight 
This marchiek Mane at once a a prudent Cbieg 
And a moſt daring Combatant, ſupply 
With his own Valour ev'ry bab d Brigade, | 
Each brave Battalion of hinfatoaiog Hall; . 77% 
For whereſoever Death and Danger flew 
T' appall his Squadrons with their. | 
G 1 
There Merlborough on the Wings of Thunder 
Till he brought Conqueſt back, and won theDay, 
Till Fate He with Majeſtick Mien diſpens d, 
And ſeem d the dreadful Delegate of Fove : 
Hadſt thou ſeen this at Blezheim's dreadful Field, 
Mareſchal, thou wouldſt of — 
. 


(flew, 


Survey the Wonders of his marchleſs Mind, 
What ION then would Pierce" thy 


Breaſt, | 
1 — nn 


Then what / toniſhmer 
For, O! the jarring Talents which appear. 
Uniting all their Factions in his Soul! 
The Heat, the Cold, the Livelineſs, the Weight, 
The Gravity, th aſtoniſhing Diſpatch, 
Providence, the Intrepidity, 

The Fire and the Sedateneſs of his Soul, 
And the revenging Thunder of his Might 
Diſcharg d without a Tempeſt on his Breaſt, 
Or a black low ring Clond upon his Brow ! | 
But his great Mind immovable remains. 


And theſe great Qualities by turns he ſhews, 


Not as his Fancy, Humour, Paſſion call, 
But guided by all Wiſdom's ſacred Law; 
As he who made this, all the Seaſons guides, 
And alters Hot and Dry, and Moiſt and Cold, 
By what the changing Univerſe requires. 
It poſſible we can a moment doubt 


r = 
| Who 


i | 
= 
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Who having theſe repugnant Talents join'd, 922 
Confederated in his mighty Soul. 
Talents which none beſides of Human Kind 
Enjoys, appears deſign d by all-wiſe Heavn, 
Who nought creates in vain to perform Deeds 
Surpaſſing all the reſt of mortal Race: | 
Who the great Qualities of twenty Chief 
Poſſeſſing, ſtill atchieves th Exploits of more, 
Whoſe Paſſion for his own accurſed Cauſe 
So flaming is, ſo deadly is his Hate, 
And fo invincible to us and ours 
That not content to act in his own Sphere, 
And ey'ry Hour new Wonders to perform, - 
He does the Duty, with unweary*d Pains, 
Of foreign Generals, n wich all | their 
Thought, = 
Andall the Godlike Greatneſs o of hols FRED 
They wereunable to perform rH i 
| Wherever the Allies appear — * 
Their n Battalions mm ener. | 
feel... 
Wich him cheir nobleſt AQtions eee 
He furniſhes their braveſt Chirſswich Troops 
| | _ | 


r 
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And with unhop'd-for Treaſure he ſupplies. 
Yet while to others he gives pow r to act, 
His own unweary'd Vigilance is ſuch, 
His Care, his Labour, his eternal Thought, 
As if all others had refus d to act, 
As if th inimitable Man were leſt 

With Atlantean Shoulders to ſuſtain 


The more than mortal Burden of the War. 


INDEED whatever has been greatly done 
In Germany, or in the Belgian Plains, 
Has under his aufpicious Power been done: 
For he obſerving, with judicious Thought, + 
That thro a tedious War your Gallick Po rs 
Buy the Diviſion of th? Allies prevaiPd, 

Or ow'd their Conqueſts to my ſecrer Arts, 
Or by their Numbers gain d their great Succeſs; | 
That they the Field eternally declin'd, 
Unleſs by vaſt Advantages ſuſtain d, 

As conſcious of the Weakneſs of their Cauſe, 
The Weakneſs of their boldeſt Veteran Troops, 
And Falſencls of imaginary Powr, Seal 


Which two fer Bartels, fought on equal Terms, 
Vol. I. * Would 
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Would ſoon demonſtrate to the Chriſtian World, 
That e' en in F ight * cloſe enen 
| ſhunn'd, , 
Till they had ales their moſt intrepid Foes 1 
By Odds of Numbers weary'd and oppreſt; 
He this remarking, with ſagacious Thought, 
His Conduct in each Point to theirs oppogd, | 
And.chang'd the Form and Fortune of the War. 
BY his eternal Vigilance, his Troops 
Are ſtill too numerous to be flank'd by ours; 
And while he meditates his great Exploits, 
His ſecret, his impenetrable Heart 
Defended ſtands from Treaſon's piercing Eye, 
(That Caution from Great William's Fate he 
drew) | , 
'Then he the fatal Hour of Combar 8 
And finds with penetrating Thought, or makes 
Either half-way, he bald Occaſion meets, 
Or like a Hunter he purſues her Flight; 
Till ſhe at Bay her cluſtring Forelock turns, 
Then in the dreadful Field aſſails your Po.]. 
Nor ſuffers you with Fury to aſſault; 


For 
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For which you by the Chriſtian World are fam d: 

Nor wages then a cool and diſtant War, : 

But preſſes on you with redoubled Might ; BYE 

And in upon your firmeſt Squadrons breaks, 

Till with his Horſe their e Ranks he 

tet 5, 

Nor made by Nature, nor by Climate form d 

The Thunder of ſuch Fury to ſuſtain; 

And chiefly, which has render d him to us 

A dangerous and a formidable Foe, 

That no Diviſions, fraudulently ſown 

Among th' Allies, __ hurt the general Cauſe, | 


[ THER E is but one who breathes th Ethe - 
rial Air, 

And ev'n that one is e ſecond mY 
So careful to augment or to maintain 
Among the various Potentates abroad, 

That Union which, with a Celeſtial Voice, 
Great Auna to her Britons recommends; 

He obviates growing Feuds, Diſſenſions grown. 
He reconciles, the Intereſts he adjuſts, 

And he concerts of each Confederate Pow'r, 

v2 | pF 
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And in one general Intereſt mingles all; 

As Streams from Eaſt and e, and North and 
South, ll; 

Are mix'd in Ocean's vaſt Abyſs, and loſt, 
He Nations, and their Kings, with Thoughts 
inſpires, 2 
Above all little, ſelfiſh, low Deſigns, © 
And fills them with a * ang Fire. 


IN All theſe things the wondrous Mas c con- 
inn #1 
Which fo deſtructive are to us and ours; 
With ſo much Zeal, with ſuch aſſiduous Though, 
With ſuch unweary'd Pains, no Length of Time 
Nor any Diſtance of remoteſt Place, ; 
Nor the Intemperance of Heat and Cold, 
Nor Pleaſure's ſpecious and alluring Bait, 
(The Godlike Man, alas! no Pleaſures knows, 
But what the Ruler of your Heav'n purſues, 
To do great Good, and Glory to Ow 
No, nor the baſe Ingratitude of thoſe, 
Whom Day and Night he watches to preſerve, 
Nor ought that Earth, nor * that Hell in- 
vents; | Nought 


4 8 
7 
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' Nought but the Stroke of Deſtiny alone 
Is able to obſtruct his generous Courſe, 
Is able to retard his noble Speed 
In the Carier of everlaſting Fame. 5 
But with himſelf he high Deſigns revolves, 

Or thoſe who execute thole high Deſigns 

With that familiar Greatneſs he receives, 
Which makes him the Delight of all the Good, 
And the mes of al * Brave, 


6 S from theſe wondrous Tens in him 
join'd, | 

All chat aſtoniſhing Succeſs proceeds 

Which is become the darling Theme of Fame, 

The Theme on which tb eternal Talker doats; 

So by that high Succeſs is Marlboraugh grown 

The Joy of all the happy Nations round, 

The Hope and Conſolation of the reſt, 

The Confident of the moſt jealous States, 

The great Example af Earth's Demi-Gads, 

And the juſt Wonder of the Chriſtian World. 

But with the Squadrons, who e 0 

So ſacred his Authority is grown, \ | 

U3 N 
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So is he honour'd, loy'd, almoſt adord 

By the brave Soldier, his adopted Care ; 

Whom with a pious Father's tendereſt Love 

He guards from ee 1 from Want he 
ſhields; (Voice, 

That . nor Intereſts loud and powerful 

Nor ſmarting Shame, nor their dear Country $ 

Love, - 

Nor Love of Glory longer can TE 

Upon their fainting Spirits to ſuſtain 

The fierce Attacks of our aſſaulting Bands, 

HFis Mein, his great Appearance fires their Souls, 

His potent Voice the Squadrons new creates, 

Gives them new Life, new Spirit, and new Hope, 

Nay, Certainty of Conqueſt and of Fame: 

But, Mareſchal, for ſome time I have obſery'd 

9 and oy and Wonder in my Eyes 


TO whom 9 Piero replies; 
Tis true, with Joy and Wonder I have heard 
The generous Praiſe of ſuch a deadly Foe: 
For when ſo many Engliſb have been found, 
Who have with baſeſt Calumnies repaid 
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His mighty Benefits, as great and ſtrong. 
As ever Hero on his Country laid, 
| That thou ſhouldſt do the glorious Hero Right : 
Thou, who by force of his victorious Arm 
Art fall'n from ſuch a Height, O whither flln! 
Falbn from thy Empire, from thy Glory falPn, 
From thoſe which thou IR and from the 
Hope | 
Of thoſe at which thy vaſt Ambition aim'd; 
That thou ſhouldſt do the wondrous Hero Right, 
That thouſhouldſt draw the lovely Features like, 
And place the noble Piece in its true Light; 
| Shews ſomething ſo magnanimouſly Great, 
As all the generous Exgliſb would extol, 
And Godlike Marlborough himſelf admire, 


TO whom the Fury, in Bavarids Form: 
The Praiſe I merit not, I muſt refuſe ; | 
'Tis not a generous Frailty in my Mind, 
But great Revenge, the Attribute of Gods, 
That mf t me e falt ro Er kareful 

Name, 
Small Generoſity's requird to praiſe 
34 A 
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A Merit which by all the World's extolPd, _. 
And which in ſpite of Slander's cank' ring be 
Will be th eternal Ornament of Fame. 
If keen Detraction could have hurt his Name 
Or Perſon, I Detraction would have us d: 
For tis with bittereſt Gall that I exto l! 
The Hero, whom to cruſh Imuſt ak; 
Since Calumnies have been eſſay'di in vain, / 
And Slanders of the blackeſt Hue been tryd 
At once his Fame and Perſon to deſtroy, ., 
And againſt both have ſignified no more "1 
Than Morning Miſts againſt the Julian 4085 | 
His riſing Glory has diſpelPd them all ; 

"Tis time to try what Truth may efſeCbar laſt, 7 
And on her own loud Champion turn her Arms. 
This Hero I in juſt Proportions drew, 
That thou may'ſt be ed by the rich 
Draught, 
The way © attack th? Allies with wiſh'd Saen 
Is this pernicious General to deſtroy, 
That whole Brigades leſs dangerous are than He; 
That while yon Troops his noble Form inſpires, 


They 


* On the Nad of Bout. 


They will impenetrable ſtill remain, 
And Fate will follow him as it a., 


IF chen „ in our . 

If Victory has Charms for our great Minds; 
If Glory, if the vaſt, th inſpiring Cauſe 
For which great Lewis ſteels our nervous Arms, 
Which is the Empire of the Univerſe, 85 
Can thaw our Blood, our drooping Spirits raiſe, 
We muſt the boldeſt of your Men ſuborn 

This formidable Hero to deſtroy, 
Or elſe expect a ſecond Blenheim here; 
Thou wilt in ſhameful Bonds once more be led, 
As thou by conquering Eugene wert before, © 
Or grow the Object of the People's Scorn, 
And the Pariſien Rabble's headſtrong Rage; 
And I ſhall from my Government be chas d, 
As from . I before was A 


# 1 


Tm Nr aa — 
And loo d with Eyes unwilling to conſent, 


Vet fearful to deny: which when the Fiend | 
W ſhe with imperious Tone rejoin d; 
Think 
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Think 'tis thy abſolute, thy awful Lord, 


Tis Lewis who commands thee to obey ; : 

Canſt thou aſſiſt an Arbitrary King, 1 

To make His boundleſs Will his only Law, 

And then examine if that Will be juſt? 

| Know'ſt thou not that tis criminal in Slaves 

T affect more Virtue than their „ e ſhew? 


SHE fig, when with prevailing Shades the 
Night 
Came on, and Villeroy's Conſuſion hid ; 
Under whoſe pitchy Mantle both conceal'd, 
To execute their dire Deſign retir d. „ F2 


BOOK IV. 


HILE Diſcord by great Miri rough's 8 
Fate contrives | 5 
T” extend the Empire of Hell's dreadful Sway, 


The World's e Ruler with that Eye, 
| 2 That 


n the Battel of Ramellies. 299 
That ſees thro all th? Infinitude of Space, 
That ſees thro all th? Infinitude of Time, 
From th' Empyrean views the raving Fiend, 
And to the Son th Eternal Father ſpeaks : 
And while He ſpeaks, the Angels drop their 
Lyres, 
And all their melting Hallelujahs ceaſe ; 
The Heay'ns with all their jocund Orbs are ſtill, © 
Are huſh'd, attentive to the Voice Divine, 
To which their Sounds are Diſcord, all the 
| Globes. EG 
That roll thro Space imrhenſe a Moment reſt, 

A Moment their Eternal Courſe ſuſpend, 

And tremble while their great Creator ſpeaks, 


BEHOLD, he to the Filial Godhead fays, 
With how much Fury our outrageous Foe 

Proceeds his impious Viceroy to maintain, 
Againſt our Servant and Vicegerent Aune, 
How againſt Marlb”rough's Life he Diſcord arms, 
And ſhe the fierceſt of the French ſuborns 
P aſfault him in to-morrow”s wratkfal Field! 
Let us againſt the raging Fiend oppole  - 
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One of our Angels burning moſt with * 
And moſt with bliſsful Chariry inſpir d, 

Let Him deſcend, and with Celeſtial Might 
Reſiſt the Malice of infernal Rage, 

And betwi ixt Merlboroagh interpoſe nd Fate; 4 


That he may conquer, and that we may reign, 


|  Andall che Nations join in Bonds of Love, 


And * to the e World return. 


H E ry th > Angelick B Bands wa chen 

Lyres, | | 
And their tranſporting TOPS renew, | i 
Tr harmonious * renew their N 


With Hallelujahs Heaven again reſounds, 
Immortal Tranſport runs thro ev'ry Mind, 
Immortal Pleaſure brightens ey'ry Face 
In Circles the Angelick Bands embrace, 
And ruſh into each other's Arms oY 
Which Tongues of Angels never can expreſs, | 
And never can the Heart of Man conceive; 5 


Ha 


None burn'd with bliſsful Charity like't 
thy Eternal Son like them; © 

Like Him .in human Shape 

they once had Bodies of frail Fleſh, 


And 5 wink 1 


Atrose 


A 
And Mortal: | 
The Nations to unite in Bonds of 


; * 
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And here, when a had ſuffer d. muck and 
long, (bear, 
And bore what none but Godlike Minds could 
* Th' immortal Spirits broke their mortal Bands, 

And ſwift aſcended to the Heay'n of Heav'ns 

Triumphant, there in human Likeneſs fat 

(That human Likeneſs which on Earth they 
grac d) | 

Near to the Son of Man in Bliſs enthron'd, 

And ſome Reſemblance of his Glory bore, 

As of his Sufferings they before had borne, | 


10 this refulgent and this wondrous Orb 
The Filial Godhead thus himſelf addreſt; 
Ye Hoſt of Seraphim, who once were Men, 
Who bore the Miſery of mortal Life 
Like me, and bore the cruel Pains of Death, 
T” unite Mankind among themſelves in Love, 
And ſpread my Father's Kingdom over Earth; 
Which of ye freely will deſcend to fave 
The Britiſh Hero from impending Fate, 
Him who in Charity the Nation binds, 

And _ Anna's * ring Hoſt commands, 

. That 
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| That we may triumph, and that we may reign ? 
Him Lucifer and Diſcord, raging Fiends, ' + 
Contrive with helliſh Fury to deſtroy, --* - 


| FORTH from the Spirits of that ſhining Orb 
A glorious Spirit ſhoots on gorgeous Wings, 
Wings with bright Purple, and with Gold ar- 


1 


ray 
And down before the Sovereign Throne he lights. 
Of all th? Angelick Sanctities of Heay'n «+ 
None filPd the Empyrean Lyith the Fame 
Of what He acted, and ae ſuffer'd here F 
Like Him, no Angel of all Heay'n like Him | 
Breath'd forth Immortal Love to Mortal Men. N 
ACrown of radiant Beams adorn'd his Head, 
And wing'd his Shoulders were, and wing'd his 
„%% èͤ 24ers | 
Lightning ſerene flew darting from his Eyes, 
And Lightning round his radiant Temples plaid : 
And in his Face there much Reſemblance ſhone ; 
Of Him who once this happy Iſland ſway d; i f 
Who mov d by Charity for wretched Men, I 
That He the lab ring Nations might preſerve, 
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1 | Came flying on the Wings of all the Winds 
| q And reſcued ſinking Britain from her Fate. 
| 1 2 His Face much Likeneſs of his carthly Bloom, 
4 But a more heightned beauteous Likeneſs bore: 
For now inſtead of Miſery and Care, | 
And fatal Difappointment, fatal Woe,. 
And all the Frailties that on Duſt acrend, 
Upon his Countenance perpetual _ 
Celeſtial Vigour and Celeſtial Bloom, 
And Immortality appear'd, and Joy 
Eternal, Inexpreffible, Divine. | 


, 


ON his firſt Motion th Empyrean Barn 

With tuneful Shouts of Acclamation rung, 
Th' harmonious Thunder of extatick Joy. 

| When ew'ry Angel clap'd his Golden Wings, 
And ey*ry Angel ſtruck his wondrous Lyre, 
And ſung his Praiſe in high Seraphick Song; 
Who could youchfafe to leave eternal Joys, 
And could to Earch the Scat of Woe deſcend, 
Where he had borne what never Mortal bore, 

Z To reſcue Marl rough his dern 


18 
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I 8 like thy ſag like thy o own Fe Vari Zeal 
Thou good and faithful Servant, faid the Son: : 
With ſpeed then to the rolling Earth deſcend, 

| And thereupon to-morrow's wrathful Day, 3 
The Day for Vengeance pre-ordain? d by us, ; | 
Defend thy Marlborough i in Ramillid's Plain, | 
And he the Chriſtian World will there defend, 
But cer the Sun diſpels the Shades of N ight, 
Preſent thy ſelf i in Viſion to his Eyes, 
And with Celeſtial Hope his Soul inſpire _ 
Of preſent Conqueſt, and of future Fame 
On Earth, and of eternal Glory here: 
Tell him of Provinces by Union's Pow r. 
Deliver d i in Ramillia's fatal Plain; 
Lay his own Danger too before his Eyes, 
But hide th! Event of that, that his Great soul, 
And dreadleſs Virtue may be fully wa 
And may to Earth and Heaven more glorious | 
ſhine... 
With Joy deſcend, to bonne thy Deſcent | 
On it; a wondrous Birth of Fate attend, 
A 8 $ Change in Europe ſhall be b yrovghe, 
Vol. | a EE Ten 


* 


306 Onthe Bartel of Ramellies. 


Ten thouſand Terrors ſhall attend thy Flight, 
And Vengeance to amaze the impious World. 
The Time by high Forcknowledge pre-ordain in'd, 

At laſt is come when Satan ſhall no more, 


Nor his Vicegeretit Tyrants, plague the Eatth, 


But Lewis was permitted to attain 
To ſuch uncommon Height of lawleſs pow 5 


As Belgia, Italy, and Spain to add 


To former Countries impiouſſy obtain'd, 
To graſp the Indies in his threatning Hand, 
And in his Thought the Empire of the Earth j | 
Thar Vengeance ſent from us me Pierce hini 
more 4 PH 


By his ſurprizing unexpected Fall; 


And the Example ſtrike the impious World 


With greater Terror, and our Hand appeat. | 
When he who has been fifty rolling Years 


Raiſing the Fabrick of his Pow'r to Heay'n, 

Shall find it in a moment daſh'd to Hell 

By the revenging Thundet of our Might; " 

When all the Turbant Tyrants of the Eft 

From Boſphorus to fartheſt Indies Clime, 

Shall hear their We Wefers Brother's Fall, ſhall hear 
And 
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And tremble at his Ruin's hideous Sound. 

When Men, turn' d Atheiſts by his long Succeſs 
Shall be confounded, and turn pale and ſhake, 
And own there is a Being far above, 

And an amazing Providence beyond | 

What their weak Minds 1 ng r to. compre- 

hend ; 

Then impious War ſhall vex «the Farthno: more, 

But Love Divine ſhall human Hearts unite, 

And Peace ſhall to the weary'd World return. 


HE ended, and the Angel bowing low, 
Tovw'rds Earth precipitates his glorious Flight, 
While th' Empyreas Thunder loudly roars; 
Th angelick Lyres, and Dulcimers, and Lutes, 
And ſolemn Organs change their melting Strains, 
And with fierce warlike Syinphony reſound: 
And when the Inſtruments Divine Repoſe 
Again the Thunder bellows thro the Sky ; 

To that the Inſtruments again reſpond, | 
And thrice the Thunder, thrice the wrathful 
I 

Alternate dreadful Sounds chivughour th the Sky. 


= 2 | Tremen- 
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Tremendous Signal of Revenge Divine, 


Of Vengeance to be executed now; 


The Terrors of th' Almighty take th? Alarm, „ 
And aſter the deſcending Angel fly. e 
As thro th Atmoſphere he wheels his Flight, 


And cleaves with his eternal Plumes the Air, 


Of golden Light he draws a glorious Trail, 


He gilds the paler Moon's reſplendent Beams, 


He gilds the Silver Clouds with Golden Dye 7 
And all th' illuſtrious Horrors of the Night, 
Th” infernal Spirits, from his Paſſage fly, | 


And all the wingdill Omens of the Air; 


And Care, and Pain, and Sorrow, and Deſpair 


Fly from his ſacred Preſence far away. . 
Before him Peace, Tranquillity, and Joy, 
Immortal Pleaſures march before, behind ; 


Th amazing Terrors of th' Almighty march. 


As near to Judoigne's fatal Plain he flew, © 

Like a deſcending Star direct he ſhoots 

Into the Tent where mighty MarlÞ rough lay, 

And in a Dream fought Great Ramillia's Field. 

Bur ev'n in Sleep his Paſſions he controuls 
With 
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With independent and with lordly Sway; 
His very Dream was regular, ſerene, 

No Fear nor Rage diſturb'd his Godlike Mind, 
Whom th' — now deſcended thus ſalutes. 


(Heav'n! 


 HAIL Champion of the faered Cauſe of 


Hail Ornament of Earth! Hail Dread of Hell! 

llluſtrious Soul ! calbd out by me and Fate 

To turn the Fortune of the Weſtern World. 
From the bright Realms of everlaſting Joy, 

With Pleaſure I am ſent to viſit Thee, 

O worthy Succeſſor to me in Arms 

O Care of Heay'n! O Delegate of Fate ! 10 

How have I been ſollicitous, beyond 

What is allow'd to bliſsful Minds above, 

For Anna, for Britannia, and for Thee! 

And yet when I aſcended up to Heav'n, 

I neither Her nor Thee entirely left ; 

For at my parting I left Friends below 

O Men, with whom ev'n Angels may conſult, 

And on the Firmneſs of their faithful Zeal, 

And on their vaſt Capacity depend! 

For all my Friends are Azn4's Friends and thine, 

X 3 And 
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And will unchangeably reſpect my Choice : 
But Hell and*HelPs dire Miſſionaries here 
With Rage implacable thy Life purſue ; 
For Blenheim in their Minds has fix d deep 
Wounds, ET but Time 
Wounds which no Length of 'Days can cure, 
Exulcerates, and feſters, and gangreens. 
From Bienheim's mortal Day wor Days ”_ | 
= 7 expect, 
"1 No leſs than Ruin of dr Empire here; 
= Therefore to morrow all their mortal Darts 
| Will leyelPd be at thy illuſtrious Head, 
E And imminent the Danger is and great. Por 
£ l But Danger will but raiſe the noble Fire 
* Of thy exalted Soul, intent on things 
A | Above this groveling and this worthleſs World. 
| And if thou falbſt, like Sampſon thou wilt fall, 
And bitterly thy Foes lament thy Fate; 
4 Whatever for thy Perſon Heav'n es ; 
| Yet Heay'n its Champion never will permit 
To leave the World inglorious, unreyeng'd: 
A wondrous Victory attends thy Arms, 
Great in itſelf, and in its Sequel vaſt, 
8 ; Whoſe 
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Whoſe echoing Sound thro all che Weſt ſhall run, 
| Tranſporting the glad Nations all around, 
Who oft ſhall doubt, and oft ſuſpend their Joy, 
And oft imagine all an empty Dream: 
The Conqueror himſelf ſhall cry amaz d, 
Tis not our Work, alas! we did it not; 
The Hand of God, the Hand of God is here 
For Thee, ſo great ſhall be thy high Renown, 
That Fame ſhall think no Muſick like thy 
Name; | N 
Around the cireling Globe i it ſhall be ſpread, 
And to the World's laſt Ages ſhall endure, 
Heroes of antient Times thou ſhalt eclipſe, 
And the moſt lofty, moſt aſpiring Man, 
Shall want th* Aſſurance in his ſecret Pray'rs 
To ask ſuch high Felicity and Fame me 
As Heav'n has freely granted thee : yet this 
That ſeems ſo great, ſo glorious to thee now, 
Would look how ow, how vile to ehr great 
Mind, 
If I could ſet before thy 2 oni Eyes 
Th! Exceſs of Glory, and th Exceſs of Pl, 


That is Peper for thy aſpiring Soul, EL 
X 4 | When 
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When thou arriy'ſt at everlaſting Day. 
O could embody'd Minds but comprehend 

The Glories of the intellectual World, 

Or I the bliſsful Secret were allow'd | 
(Bur Fate forbids) to Morrtals to reveal, 

Oh I could lay a Scene before thy Eyes, 

Which would diſtract thee with tranſporting Joy. 

Fire the rich Blood in thy illuſtrious Veins, | 

Make ewry Nerve with fierce Convulſions ſtart, 

Blaſt all thy Spirits and thy Life deſtroy! / 

Thou could'ſt not taſte rl extatick Bliſs and 

live, 

As one who has liv d thirty e Years, 
And ever ſince his wretched Birth been _ 
His viſual Orbs with cloudy Films o'ercaſt, 

And in the Dungeon of the Body dwelt 

In utter Ignorance of Nature's Works, 

And Wonders of this vaft material World, 
And has no Notion &er conceivd of Light 

Or Colours; or the verdant flow'ry Earth, 

Or the ſtupendous Proſpect of the Sky; 

If then he finds ſome Artiſt whoſe nice Hand 
Couches the Cataracts, and clears his Eyes, 
And 
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And all at once a Flood of glorious Light, 
And this bright Temple of the Univerſe, 


The chryſtal Firmament, the blazing Sun, 


All th* amazing Glories of the Heavens, 
All the great Maker's high Magnificence 


Come ruſhing thro his Eyes upon his Soul; 


He cannot bear th aſtoniſhing Delight, 


But ſtarts, exclaims, and n and _— 
dies : | 
So the vaſt Glories of the Upper World, 


If they were ſet before embody*d Minds, 


Would oppreſs Nature and extinguiſh Life. 
For all the Beauties of the World that's ſeen, 


As glorious as they look to human Eyes, 


Are little, are contemptible to them, 
Like glimmering Star- light to the Blaze of Day. 
For thee let this ſuffice, the Share of Bliſs 


And Glory that's prepar'd for thee above, 


Is fuch as ſhall diſtinguiſh thee from moſt : 


For ſince the Glory of the Juſt in Heay'n 


Is equal to their Charity on Earth, 
Whatmuſt be thine who labour'ſt to unite, 


Who labour'ſt to felicitate a World? 
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I SAY not this to fortify thy Mind 
Againſt the Fear of Death, thou haſt no Fear; 
For thou haſt been familiar witch him lang, 
Been oſten dauntleſs with him Face to Face, 
And calmly look'd upon his Gorgon Bye, 

As finding nothing there Caffright a Soul 
That conſcious is of Glory, Bliſs, and Life, 
Unbounded all as vaſt Eternity. 

Evn I not more intrepid was on Earth | 
Than thou, nor am not more undaunted now: | 
Bur this is faid, that on this dreadful Dey | 
Thou may ſt do Deeds that may excel ev'n thing, 
And ſurpaſs him who all the World tranſcends. 
Thou ſhalt have Millions of immortal Minds | 
Glorious SpeQators of thy immortal Acts; 

And tow'ring o'er thee ſill thou ſhalt behold _ 
Bright Victory and me. He faid, and now 
The ſtormy Drum awak'd the Pow'rs of War, 
And now the Angel diſappears from ſight, 

And his bright Shape diſſolves into the Morn. 
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For when the Angel vaniſh'd from his Eyes, 

He ſhot half Heay'n into the Hero's Mind, 

_ His Mind was with Immortal Hope inſpir d, 

Celeſtial Confidence, Celeſtial Fi ire, 

A Flame that in his noble Breaſt aſpir'd 

To things above the Greatneſs of this World, 

And Joy which human Hearts can n&er con · 
ceve; 

Unſpeakable, E yet Serene, 

Wiſdom's ſerene Companion and her Friend, 

Prophetick of Felicity and Fame. 

Awak'd, he riſes from his Bed in bal, 

And after him in haſte the Sun aroſe, 

Impatient to behold his wondrous Deeds. 

Gazing he ſecs the Grandure of his Micn 

Exalted with a dreadful Majeſty ; 


And 
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And all the Honours heighten d of his Eyes, 
And all th Heroick Virtues of his Mind, | 
All but his great Contempt of Death Mere, | 
For that was Sovereign in his Soul before: 
And while the Sun above th' Horizon roſe, 
Ten thouſand brighter Glories from the Skies 
Deſcended to behold, or to aſſiſtt 
In the Contention of th' Eternal Day. * 
For the Immortal Day was to decide | ; 
No trifling ſmall Affairs, no mean Diſpute, 
The Limits of ſmall Kingdoms, or the Bounds ; : 


But the Contention of thi Eternal Day 

Was to decide in great Ramillia's Field, 

If God ſhould reign o'er his own Works below, 
Or Hell uſurp them with Tyrannick Sway. 


AND now the dreadful Trumpet ſounds to 
When diſtant Clangors are like Echoes heard, 
Th Angelick Trumpet of Celeſtial Fame, 5 A 
Which to Immortal Deeds excites their Souls, 
And now they march t attack th embattel d F oe, 
And now in terrible Array appear, 2 

= © Awaiting 
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Awaiting their Commander's awful Voice: 
Like Tempeſts low'ring in the Heay'ns they look, 
That black ning all the Sky in ſilence ſtand, © 
Before th outrageous Wrack of Heav'n begins; 
Like the Virgilian God of Winds their Chief, 
Who muſters ſounding S, and rules their 
Rage, 1 
With pleaſure he their mai 1 8 
And finds them with Heroick Rage inſpir d; 
He finds they want no Speech to raiſe their 
Souls 
To mightieſt Deeds, for in their Eyes he ſees 
They have already gain'd the glorious Day. 
Up to the Heav'ns his Eyes the Hero caſts, 


And there the Angel with his flaming Sword, 


And Victory with Eagles Wings, he ſpies, 
Tow'ring along the vaſt Ethereal Space. 

And now a glorious Flame from Heay'n de- 
ſcends, | 

And agitates and ſhakes his mighty Soul: 

And this is the firſt Hour that e' er he WA 

Its Movements difficult to be reſtrain'd. . 


With Ardor {trait he gives the: fatal Word, 
| | And 
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And now the Trumpet founds the dreadful 


Charge, | : 


And like the laſt Eternal Trump ir ſounds; 
| For now at hand the End of Time appears, 


And the expiring World's laſt ghaſtful Hour; 


For hideous is the Face of Nature now, 
The Heav'ns are all on fire, the Welkin burns, 
Earth trembles, and the Air tormented groans. 


The warring Elements, Earth, Air, and Fire 
Are raging in ſtupendous Motion all, 

And Earth with Air confounded, and with Fire 
And Burſts of horrid Thunder rend the Heay'ns, 
And ſeem to be expiring Nature's Groans. 


But no ſwift Motion, no impetuous Rage 


Of miſſive Earth, or of exploded , 


Or of expanded Fire, can equal half 
Thꝰ outrageous Motions of undaunted Mid 
Divinely ſwiſt in Tenements of OO 2 


| (drons 1 move, 
WHILE to th Attack th? POIs, 


And claſhing with amazing Fury join, 


On one fide th? Angel and bright Victory, 
On th? other Diſcord with th? infernal Pow ts, 


Fond 
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And all the Auxiliaries of Heaven and Hel! 
| Their mighty Movements fbr a while ſuſpend 
The Motions of frail Mortals to betiold; 
Who Tranſports of immortal Fury ſhew 
Above the weak Condition of poor Duſt, 
Above the frail Cohens of wretched Men. 
0 Eyes 
WHILE 3 they behold withall theit 
The whole Confederate and tlie Galick Powers 
Raging and working like divided Seas 
Which adverſe Storms againſt each other drive; 
While Jove's Artillery rattling o'er them flies, 
All their admiring Eyes are chiefly bent 
On Marlborough's ewry Motion, ev'ry Lock: 
Next him Argyle drew all their wondring Eyes, 
Argyle the Young, the Beautiful, the Brave, 
Fit for deep Counſels ew'n in early Bloom, 
Of Thought profound, without Experience wile, 


Without the ruinous Expence of Years ; 
in Counſel all Sedateneſs and all Thought, - 


But in the bloody Field all Rage, all Fire; 
Champion of Union in the bloody Field, 
Where ſtill the Godlike Youth _ war for 

| | Peace In 


In Cabinets he Union too advis d, 
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And in grave Senates conſtantly he ſtrove my 


of 


The jarring Nations to unite in Leo WM ͤ;—ę 
With dreadful Majeſty Great c Marlboroagh 
march' d, 


And like the fancy'd God. of War he look'd, 


When he flies chund ring o'er rhe Plains of 


Thrace, | 


And Terrors march before his Iron "ry 


And ſounding Devaſtation comes behind. 
Argyle was like the fancy'd God of Love 
When he contracts his Brow,and bends his Bow ; 
And drawing his inevitable Shafts, | 2 
Wounds deeply human Breaſts t unite their 
Hearts, 
Withour their furious Britons 1 appear, 
And foreign Squadrons to the Charge they lead; 


But Germans, Danes, and Dutch turn Britons all, 


When Britain's Genius, in its Godlike Chiefs, 
Shines out, and fires them to immortal Deeds, 
And leads them to the Charge, nn to 


retire. , 
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o WOULD ſome Angel give me Pl 

The dreadful Stalk of Diſcord's ſounding March, 

Between conflicting Hoſts ! Before her march d 

Ten thouſand Terrors, Natives all of Hell, 

Commanded by their griefly Monarch Death : 

Each Stride intrench'd the Earth on which ſhe 
| ſtrode, „ 

The Air was tempeſted, the Ether frown'd ; 

Mean while the ſnaky Horrors of her Head 

Were wrapt in pitchy N from which her 

Eyes | | 5 (Voi ce. 

Red Lightning dart, and Thunder was her 5 

As ſternly ſhe the Field of Death ſurveys, 

And finds that Fate, in ey ry other part, 

Was * 0 but where mighty Marii rough 

| thin, 

There vater, there Deſtiny 6 declard: 

She gives a monſtrous Yell, that frighting ſhakes 

The utmoſt Fortreſſes of Belgian Land; 

The Mountains tremble at the horrid Din, 

The Vales rebellow to the monſtrous Roar; 5 


F 
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When thus the Terrors, and their grieſſy King, 
The Fury i in a frightful Tone accoſts. 


HAv E ye then found an O rermatchat laſt? 
Are ye contented baſely to ſubmit 
To the Efforts of yon Confederate pow bo? 
O'er which till MarlPrough at _ . ap- 
| pear'd, 
Ye always have prevail'd, nay now prevail 
O'er Squadrons, which remote from him engage : 
But ſee he comes, this Thunderbolt of War! 
Look how againſt the Storm he headlong drives 
By all that's impious, upon us he drives! 
Nay now, be's in the midſt of us! He's here! 
He unconcern'd, and only weamaz'd ! 
Is it then poſſible that one frail Man 
Can thus reſiſt the Force of all your Pow'rs, 
And drive you frighted back upon your Friends? 
And can ye poorly bear ti extreme Affront? 
Ye Hoſt of Terrors, and thou grieſly Death, 
If ye are Terrors arm'd with deadly Stings, 
If thou art Death, my cruel Offspring Death, 
And not an empty Bugbear to ſcare Boys: 
| Oh 
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Oh fly! Oh ſeize! diſpatch tyandacious Wretch, 
Oh pierce him! ſtab him in the vitalfſt Part! 
Ha! how aghaſt with ſtupid Eyes thou ſtar it, 
To ſee this Briton amidſt all thy Pow'rs 
Serene, and with a dauntleſs Brow appear! 
Thou Fool! with al this calm n dreadleſs 
Brow, 

This is no God, but a mere mortal l Man, 

As ſubject to thy Arm as the vile Slave. 
Muſter thy Terrors then in dire Array, 

And ſcare this hitherto undaunted Brave; 
Then, then be ready with thy fatal Dart, 

Let me alone to give thee certain Aim, 

And ſo diſpatching one, we conquer all. 


BUT who, tho Maſter of an Angel's Force, 
An Angel's Genius, and an Anyel's Voice, 
Of Song Celeſtial, Eloquence Divine, 
Can worthily deſcribe in dreadful Stile 
The fearfal March of the infernal Pow'rs, 
Who now er attack grea kenn 
Grim Deb his meagre skeleton expats! 
* E Into 
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Into a Form immenſe, then muſters al! 

His Terrors in aſtoniſhing Artay, | 

And charges them t? appear to mortal Eyes. 

His Terrors put on their moſt hideous Forms, 

Forms which with Horrour Nature ſees aud 
ſhakes, 

And from its Out-Works a Life retreats, 

And to the Heart, its Citade], retires. 

In Phalanx then the Hero they aſſail, 

The God-like Hero views them, and reviews, 

Conſiders them, diſdains them, and repels: 

But into Madneſs ſtarts the generous Steed 

At the dire Sight, he flies, he bounds, he foams, 

Flaſhes of Lightning from his Eye-balls 1 

And from his Noſtrils curling Clouds of Smoke; 

Then ſhrieking, on his hindmoſt Feet he ſprings, 

Then groans, and faking with his Rider, 
falls. 

The Gauls and the Bavarian on the mw 

Diſcord returns the Roar of yaſt Applauſe, 

And Death and all th infernal Powers rejoice; ; 

Bur thro th Allies a mortal Murmur runs, 

And all their Spirits with their Hero fall'n, 


And 
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And Victory has Charms for them no more : 
The heav'nly Spirits are themſelves concern'd, 
And for a Moment wonder what this means, 
And doubt leſt they miſtook the Voice of Fate. 
The Ruffians now, whom Diſcord ow ſub. 
os N 
Preſent a hundred puſees at his Lis, 
At once a hundred fiery Globes diſcharge, 
But a ſtrong unſeen Hand diverts them all. 
Grim Death beſtrides him with a Giant Stride, 
And ſcowls upon him with a Wall-ey'd Glare; 
Then lifting, brandiſhes his fatal Dart, 
Yet wants the Pow'r to ſtrike, but looks askew, 
And cannot bear the Hero's dauntleſs Eye 
When Diſcord cries aloud, O ſtrike, my Son! 
Is not our dreadful Adverſary falln, _ _ - 
Yes from the Pinnacle of Glory fallin, 
Fall'n in a moment to the abjecteſt State? 
O fooliſh Sentence ! Judgment falſly paſt ! 
For hear the Angel in th' Ethereal Space; 
O greateſt Thou, he cries, of mortal Men, 
Who art as dauntleſs in the Arms of Death 
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As we, whom Heav' n has _ above his 
reach! 
Serene as when Thou 0 Yercan'ſt at Blenbei's : 
Field! 
Then Conqueſt ſaw Thee humble 1 IO 
Death finds Thee firm and undejected now. 
O greateſt Thou, he cries, of Mortal Men! 
Courage ſurpaſſing Human, Godlike State, 
Which nothing can depreſs, and nothing raiſe 
Never was Mortal more ſeverely try'd; 7122 
But now tis paſt, and perfect art Thou found, 
And worthy found to free the lab'ring World. 
For ſince within the very Arms of Death 
Thou haſt the high Security enjoy d 
Of bliſsful Beings, who can die no more, 
Thou ſhalt their high Felicity enjoy, 
For thy unſhaken Mind can bear it all. 


5 WHAT Angels didtute, and what abate 
— Words and Acts are ſwiſter chan our 
Thoughts) | 

In Moments, Mortals cannot ſpeak i in Heel. 
. Down be comes ſhooting on his Golden Wings, 
'F And 


L 
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And on the Spot in all his Glory lights, 1 
Where in the Arms of Death his Marlbrough lay. 


The Hero, quicken'd by th Approach of Heay'n, 
Springs from th* Embrace of Death, and on his 
— > 

As ſwift as are the Wings of Lightning, bounds. 
The Heavenly Spirits in th? Etherial Space, 
And all the Empyrean, ſhout for Joy, 
When He, who while He ſojourn'd here on Earth, 
_ Firſt His Command to God-like Marlbro gave, 
Sent down from Heav n, now gives ir Him 
once more. 

The Troops are wild with Extaſy of Joy . 
To ſee their General from the Bonds of Death | 
To Conqueſt and Eternal Glory riſe; 

Death from immortal Splendor roaring flies, 

And yelling Diſcord flies from Love Divine. 

| Now the brave Squadrons to his Aid arrive, 
And now another fiery Steed, preſent, 3 

And with their Cries the eager Hero urge 

To lead them on to everlaſting Fame: 

The Hero mounts, the Squadrons rend the Skies, 


Mounting with Him, to Heay? n their Spirits ſoar. 
* 4 1 The 
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The Hero mounts; butDiſcord,while He e 
And outrageous to be thus repule'd, 
Level a Gs at his Sacred Head, 

But from his Sacred Head the pondives Ball 
Diverted, Bringfield, who remounts Him, kills; 
And conſecrates Him to Eternal Fame, 

Who dies for ſuch a Chief in ſuch a Cauſe. 

Thro the Confederate Troops the Angel now 
The Spirit of Celeſtial Union ſpread; 
And He who, while He ſojourn'd here on Earth, 
Firſt bound the Nations in the Bonds of Love, 
ls ſent from Heay'n that Union to confirm, 
And to augment in great Ramilis's Field. 

| Marllroughyemounted, feels the Joys of Heavn, 
The Wiſdom and the Force of Gods He feels: 
And now He leads the ae rl on, 
With Hearts and Souls unanimous dy adyance, 
United as they were one Nation all, 
One Family, Relations all, and Friends; 
One Intereſt have they all, one Noble Cauſe: 
With Fury inexpreſſible they advance, | 
And greatly each reſolves to die for all. 
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The French, who brave Reſiſtance made till now, 
Now can their fierce Attacks no longer bear; 
They can no longer bear their very Eyes, 
And fatal Miens, but fainting all recoil, 
And Death and Diſcord, with their Hell-borg 
„ . Hol 
NHieadlong upon their Gallick Friends are driven: 
The routed Gauls divide, disband, diſperſe, 
They fly; the Angel waves his flaming _— : 
At which expected Signal, on the Wing 
Th amazing Terrors of th Almighty N 
And perſecute and plague their broken Rear; 
Make ſome precipitate their ſhameful Flight, 
While others baſely beg for wretched Liſe, 
And others trembling faint, — and die. | 


THUS Diſcord and the Gaal were ſored to 
yield 
To MarlPrough and to Union's Sacred Pow. 
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ON THE ws; 


ACCESSION 


OF 


King GEORG E, 


TO THE 


BRITISH THRONE | 


-H OSE Britiſh Bards appear to me to 
have funk e 
Below the Majeſty of Britiſh Verſe, — - 
Who mortal Painters have vouchſaf d t invoke 
T aſſiſt them in their great Deſigns, to paint 
Britannia's Woe, when Royal Aune expird; 
What mortal Painter can ſuffice? Deſcend, 
Urania, Child of Ae and Jove! 3 
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0 Goddeſs of Celeſtial Imag ry, | 
Queen of immortal Colours, deathleſs 8 Strokes, 
And Graces that can charm the rudeſt Minds. 
Speaking, thou paint ſt with ſo Divine a Skill, 
That Gods ag Men are raviſh'd with the 
And when chou dictar l to thy Godlike Sons, 
Thy Influence makes the Pen's immortalDraught 
Victorious &er the Pencils dying Toil. 
Goddeſs, deſcend then, and inſpire my Song, 
That it with native Majeſty may riſe 
High, as the Sacred Spring from which it flows , 
That I may, painting, ſing Britannia's Woe, 
In ſuch a moving, ſuch a melting Strain, 
That with Concern the liſt ning won = 
hear, 
And in the doleful, deathleſs Chorus an: 
And for the greater Pomp of piercing Woe, 
Muſe, ſhew Britannia to her mournful Lyre, 
Lamenting all the Virtues of her Queen, 
All the great Actions of her wondrous Reign, 
In which the Terror of the Britiſþ Arms 
Was carry'd to Germanis's horrid Alps; 


Their 
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Their Fame beyond the Ocean's fartheſt Waves 
Then let her wring her late victorious n 
And rend the Laurels from her Sacred Hair. 
Muſe, paint her Woe, accompany'd with Care, 
And black Miſtruſt, and with tormenting Feat, 
Fear of falſe Friends, fear of her factious Sons: 
Paint her in direfuPſt Conſternations, Muſe, 


In diſmaPſt Expectation of th Approach 


Of vile and murderous Idolatry/, 


Of ſhameful Slavery and endleſs Woe. 


Oran h, 
BUT ſhort, O Goddeſs, be the — 


And ſhort the Lamentation of the Sang: 
For lo! the wondrous Hand of God appears. 
Now, Muſe, begin a new and nobler Strain, 


Thy Colours vary, and thy Shadows change, 


Or let thy Draught, like Holben's, be all Light ! 
Draw what no mortal Painter &er could draw, 
And ſhew Britannia paſſing in an Hour 

From Fear to Hope, to Joy, to Extaſy, 

T* immortal Extaſy, from killing Woe | 
For lo! the wondrous Hand of God appears: 


Britannid's nobleſt Sons, that had, till now, 
A Been 
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Been for whole Ages into Factions rent, 

All in a moment, by a ſecret Force 

Reſiſtleſs, ſeek their common Country's Good: 

Unanimouſly Hearts and Hands they join, 

Unanimouſly, with a noble Fire, 

Their Rightful King, the are GEORG E 

proclaim, 

Hark how the Air with Shouts of J oy W 

With Acclamations of bleſs' d Multitudes! 

Hark how aloud with one Accord they cry, 

In imitation of their Godlike Chiefs, 

Long live the Royal a ds * he 

live, 

And happy may he reign ! Bleſs him, ye Pow'rs, 
 Show'r down your choiceſt Bleſſings on his Head, 

Bleſſings as numberleſs as thoſe he brings 

To happy Britain's Ile! Waft him, ye Winds ; 

Te Billows, genth in his Paſſage riſe, 

And gently, in obeiſance to him, fall: 

Let the calm Ocean recognize its Lord, 

| And land him ſafely on the longing Shore. 

But who can &er th impatient Longings paint 

Of Britons, all on fire to ſee their King! 


See 
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See how, at his Approach, their Eyes, Voice, 
Hands, e e 
Thr unruly Tranſport of their Joy declare! 
An Entertainment worthier Majeſty, 
And far more pleaſing to the Monarch's-Soul, 
Than all the pompous Pageantry of State, 
And vain Magnificence of dying Show, 
| The low Obeiſance, and the proſtrate Bows, 
That, on all hands, obſequioufly are paid; 
| For thoſe may ſlow from Traytors and from Foes: 
. But theſe the Loyal Subjects humble Love, 
And cordial Joy declare. And lo! he comes, 
* And with him brings Britannia's other Hope, 
+ Britanniais other Hope, the other Dread of Gaul. 
1; Britannia ſeems to ſee, with raviſt'd Eyes, 
Her Godlike Edward, and his conqu' ring Son, 
After three Centuries, return from Heav'n, | 
To execute the vaſt Defigns of Fate. 
Hark how the Air ſounds with redoubPd Shouts, 
Andall the Welkin rings with vaſt Acclaim! 
While the ſhrill Trumpets, with their flyer 
Sounds, 4 | 
Inſpire a martial and 8 
= + And 
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: And our deep Cannons formidable Roar, 
The Ruler of the World's Vicegerent's Thunder, 
Bears the tranſporting Tidings to the Skies, 
Where Angels louder Hallelujahs ſing, 
And all the Spirits of the Bleſs d rejoice ; 
Chiefly the Souls of the triumphant Slain, 
Who dy'd to compaſs this Auſpicious Day, 
In Blenheim and Ramillia's deathleſs Fields, 
With Godlike William at their head once more; 
For he, who dying, to great Marlborough's Care 
Conſign d them here, himſelf commands them 
there. 
He Men and Angels in tranſporting Joy, 
Surpaſſes to behold this ſacred Day, 
William's each Action, and his ev'ry Thought; 
All the long Labours of his anxious Days, 
And all the reſtleſs Slumbers of his Nights, 
Were deſtin'd to ſecure this Sacred Day, 
His daily Image, and his nightly Dream : 
For this Great William I and Fans and 
 dy'd. 

But whither, Muſe, do'ſt chou tranſported rove? 
Immortal Child of — and Jove, 

Return 


Hh 
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Return to his Vicegerent here below, 
And to the King thy Tees and Though con- | 
fine, 
On whom the Eyes of Gods Men: are fed: 
Behold him well with thy immortal Eyes, 
That thou may'ſt paint him to the gazing World, 
Paint him with native Majefty adorn'd, 
But heightned with a thouſand great Exploits, 
Perform'd upon Pannonia's wondring Plains, 
Where he for twenty Years victorious fought 
| Againſt the Foe of all the Chriſtian World: 
Ev'n then the Great Defender of the Faith, | 
on And Champion of th' Almighty : under bim 
"14 | Spotleſs Religion will be till ſecure, - | 
In ſpite of all th Attacks of Rowe and Hell. 
Muſe, paint no Terrour on his Regal Brow, 
But Love and Majeſty together blend 
And let him look a King reſfoly*d to _ - 
Over his Subjects Hearts, Ev'n God himſelf, 
Th Almighty Ruler of the Univerſe, 
* _ Remains unſatisfy'd with all his Pow'r, 
Unleſs he has the Hearts of thoſe he rules. 
Terreſtrial Rulers, his Vicegerents call'd, 
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If they oer ſenſleſs Matter only reign, 
Are but Dramatick Kings; to rule o'er Souls, 
Over intelligent immortal Beings, 
Is true Dominion, true Imperial Sway. 
Muſe, paint the King a Monarch, not by halves, 
But let him reign oer all his Subjects Hearts, 
A ing, who reigns by Parties, is a King 

Only of half his Subjects; and the Lord, 
Who has th* Affections of the other half, 
Is truly King of that. Let Royal GEORGE 
' Poſſeſs them all; let him deſerve them al! 
By his juſt, gentle, and impartial Sway. 
And that the King may rule o'er all our Hearts, 
Grant him, thou God of Concord and of Love, 
Grant him the Glory to unite thoſe Hearts, 
Heal our Diviſions, and our Factions calm. 
And as thy great creating Pow r at firſt, 
From warring Elements compogd the World; 
So from our jarring Factions, may the King 
Form an harmonious and a glorious State; 
That Britain, like thy Heay'n, ſerene within, 
May ſend its Lightning and its Thunder forth, 
T' affright and puniſh an offending World. 

Vol. I. 2 Daughter 
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1 Daughter of Jove, Mother of Harmony, 
Exhort thy Britons to Fraternal Love; 
Tis our Diviſions that have made us weak, 
And to the Nations ſcandalouſly vile: 
But mutual Love will make us once more ſtrong, 
With neighbouring Nations NOM nar 
Fame, N 
And place the Ballance of the Chriſtian Pow'r 


| In Royal G EO RG E's formidable Arm. 
Unite then, Britons, join borh auen and 
i \ Hands ; 1 

Y The barbarous Diſtinction of vile Names 

1 For ever be remov 'd; be Britons all, 

i And look with don and Diſdain 

9 On the vile Artifices, that had Power 

; ] To divide thoſe whom Heav'n and Nature 
| | meant, CY 

þ h When it disjoin'd us from the reſt of Men, 

| 4 Should be within our ſelves for ever one: 

[ | The ttue Britannick Tory, and Church Whig, 


— 
n 


Names that debaſe the Majeſty of Verſe, 
Odious Diſtinctions, mean but the ſame thing: 


A King by Law from doing Harm reſtrain d, 
* „ 
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But boundleſs in his Pow's of doing Good; , 
Over all Perſons, o'crall Things PS 
Except Superior and Imperial Law : - #* 
A People free, and ruPd by Laws they make; 
Proud to be Subjects, ſcorning to be Slaves: 
A Church in irs own Excellence ſecure, 
Abhorring Violence, abhorring Blood, 
And mean Miſtruſts, and vain fantaſtick Feais, 
Relying firmly e on eſtabliſi'd Law, 
And Promiſes Divine, which have decreed, 
hat all the Rage of Earth, and Rage of Hell, 
Againſt its Sacred Pow” r ſhall ne er prevail. 
The true Britannick Tory, and Church Whig; 
Mean nought but this, and therefore ſhould be 
Friends: | 
And the Diſſenter from eſtabliſli4 Rites, 
The ſober, ſcrupulous, conſcientious Man; 
In Principles political, is the ſame = 
With both the other; fince they tlie all three 
In Intereſt and Principle are one, | 
Let them be three by barbarous Terms ho more; 
Bur by Affection one, and one by Name: 
Let them all three be to each other true, | 
Z 2 „ 
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As to the Original Compact they are juſt, 
And to their Country's Conſtitution true. 
Let the Diſſenter venerate the Church, 
And let the Church breathe _ but Heay'n- 
ly Love 
Tow'rds thoſe who differ from her ſacred 1 
As ſurely knowing nothing can create 
Danger to her, but want of Love Divine. 
6 (Laws, 
FOR thoſe who quarrel wich our Country $ 
And with our Frame of Goyernnient ; for thoſe + 
Who would be too much bound, br too {ea 
free; | 
Thoſe let us now end eavour to reclaim, 
Since they were born our Brethren and out 
Friends. | DD 


THEN let the few, of old Republicks fond, 
Know, that our Manners profligately vile 
Can neer conſiſt with Democratick Sway; 
That they require the Curb of Regal Pow'r, 
Tho juſtly we Tyrannick Rule diſdain. 
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Y E Wretches who deſire unbounded Sway, 

Would ye be govern d well, or govern'd ill? 

What Fool, what Brute, would not be govern'd 
W 

Th' Æſopian Frogs, when they deſir'd: a aug, 

One active and beneficent requir'd ; 

And all the ſounding Bog, whom Inſtinct taught 

The Right which Nature gave, with one Accord 

Depos'd the lumpiſh, uſeleſs, lifeleſs Log, 

And croak' d to Heav'n for Help from the. &: 
youring Crane. | 


NOW view the Earth from London to Japan, © 
Take a Survey of its moſt boundleſs Lords, 
Let it be Sultan, Sophy, Car, Mogul, 
Whoever governs well, he rules by Law; 
By written or eternal Law he rules, 

The Law promulgated in human Hearts. 
En the Great Ruler of the Univerſe 1 
Governs by written or eternal Law; 

And none he favours, and chaſtizes none, 


But fox obſerving or tranſgreſſing Law: 
py 4 3 | But 
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But in hereditary Realms, how few 

Are qualify'd to rule by. Reaſon's Law? = 

Perhaps not four in ten fucceſlive Kings, 

The reſt muſt goyern then by ſtated _ 

Or they muſt govern ill. | | 

Whoe'er in Realms hereditary then, 

Declare for boundleſs Pow*rand boundleſs Kings, 

They for ill Government in Terms declare, 

And are to all their Fellow- Subjects Foes, 

And Traitors to their Kings: for ſtated Law, 

Which alone makes the Safety of the Rub d, | 

Makes the ſole firm Security of Kings; 

And never Prince, in Kingdoms ruPd by Law, 

While Law prevaibd, by freeborn Subjects fell. 

But Thouſands, where unbounded Pow' r 28 

vaibd, 

Have fall'n by their own Non reſiſting Slaves; 

While feeble Principle to Nature's Pow'r 

Gave way, and paſſive canting Doctrines faild, 

As Roman and as Turkiſh Records tell. 

Where Slaves upon unbounded Lords depend, 

Upon thoſe Slaves th? unbounded Lords depend; 

Let him then, who for boundleſs Pow'r declares, 
| Either 
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Either recant, or own himſelf a Foe 
To Prince, to People, and to Human Kind; 
And if he dares to own himſelf that Foe, 
Let him by Prince, by People, and Mankind, 
An univerſal Outlaw be proclaim'd, 
And like devoted noxious Creatures ud, 
But if, repenting, he deſires a King, 
” King the juſt Executor of Law, 
Inſtead of an unjuſt and baleful Tyrant, 
The bloody Executioner of is Will; 
By that Deſire he Royal GEO R GE demands: 
For none of all our Regal Race, but He, 
Will rule by written or eternal Law ; 
For one in Romiſb Superſtition bred, 

And diſciplin'd to barbarous Tyranny, 
Will ſcorn all Bounds,and make his Pow'r hisLaw. 

(Realm, 

BUT Royal GEO RG E, ev'n in his native 
Where he was leſs reſtrain'd by written Law, 
Vet there with Juſtice and with Mercy rubd; 
His comprehenſive Reaſon was his Law:; 
To his Hereditary Subjects dear, 


The c HO tender Father of them all, | 
i 4: 3 Who 
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Who his Departure for Britannia ſaw 
With the fame Grief, and the ſame Horror firuck, 
That Wretches, left on Greenland's horrid _— 
See the Departure of the Lord of Day, 
Tb' exhauſtleſs Source of Warmth, = __ and 
Light. 
With Joy, ye Britaus, under ſuch a King, 
Unite and grow indiſſolubly firm 
To the two antient Kingdoms of our Iſle. 
James gave one Monarch, Anna gave one Law; 
For GEORGE the happier Union is reſery'd, 
The Union of Affections and of Hearts; 
Fhar Union makes both King and People bleſt, 
Makes him the greateſt, moſt renown'd of Kings, 
And | ys a People worthy ſucha King, 


ove, 


GODDESS, to whom is gi /n by Fate and 


To bring back what is paſt, the preſent to record, 


The future to foreſee, and to unite 

Whate' er has been, and is, and what ſhall be; 
Let thy loud Britons ſee with raviſn'd Souls, 
What wondrous Bleſſings 0 on Britain flow, 


ͤ— 
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Under the King united to ir ſelf; 
While he with Juſtice and with Mercy rules, - 
With Plenty we and Liberty obey. 15 
That Union in the King will place a Pow r, 
A formidable but a legal Pow r, 8 
On which our e eftern Tyrants will look pale, 
And all his Subjects look with chearful Hue: 
For he with the ſame awful bounteous Voice, 
With which he ſets, to each proud Tyrant, Bars; 
And ſays, as God does to the Ocean's Waves, 
Here fix thy Bounds, here ſtop thy aſpiringCourle; 
Will make fair Liberty immortal here, 

Wil make his . bleſt, * renown'd. 


WOE to that guilty Tyrant, who ſhall hen 
Provoke him to reſume the dreadful Sword, 
To lead his Britons and his Germans forth 
To meet bright Victory on Belgian Plains, 
Where they have oft the radiant Goddeſs met, 
Where oft the radiant Goddeſs has been pleas'd 
| To bleſs and crown the Union of their Arms. 
What Vengeance will that impious Tyrant yrge? 
What hideous and amazing Ruin draw 2 
| On 
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On his accurſed and devoted Head? 

In vain he ſhall new Fortreffes ere, 

(As Giants Mountains upon Mountains hurPd) 
To threat Religion, and aſſail the Skies: 

The King, like Jove, ſhall crumble them to Duſt 
With his avenging Thunder; and his Son, 
As once he did on Audenard's won@ring Plains, 

Shall, like the God of War, among them ruſh, 
While Dread before him, and Amazement march, 
And Slaughter and Deſtruction ſtalk behind. 
What numerous Triumphs ſhall we then behold 
Upon the Land, upon th aſtoniſ'd Main? 
Again Great Marlborough to the German Alps, 
With old victorious Squadrons ſhall be ſent ; 
Fhe German Alps ſhall tremble at his March, 
And from their Summits ſhake thb eternal Snom. 
Another deathleſs Blenheim ſhall be fought, 
And in its Field another Emperor ſavd; 
Another glorious Ramillies ſucceed, 
And fifty Forts and Provinces intire, | 
Which Pertidy, and Fraud, and impious Gold, 
Could ſcarce in fifty guilty Years acquire, 


Shall i in one hour before the Conqueror fall. 
_ Orford, 
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o Orford once more Great Neptune ſhall affright, 
And make him apprehend, as at Le Hogue, | 
That Jove's deſcended in Celeſtial Fire, 
T” exhauſt and to devour his watry Realm. 
Our impious Foes ſhall from all Seas be driv'n; 
Nor ſhall the Ocean, which confines the World, 
Britannia s Fame and Victories confine, 
Both ſhall ro new- aſtoniſtꝰd Worlds extend, 
T* Imperial * Montezuma's Golden Coaſt, 
And + Atabalipa's more precious Shore; 
And both th Ethereal Antes ſhall aſcend, +» 
Where on the Skies th ambitious Earth confines; 
Britannia's Victories, and Fame, like them, 1 
Shall reach the Stars, and terminate in Heay'n. 
Our Ships ſhall o*er th Atlantick Ocean range, 
From Florids to the far Southern Cape, 
Where the two Seas their Names sand Waves 
cConſound; . 
In Triumph the pacifick Billows qlongh, 
From California ta rich Chilis Shore; 
Shall captivate the Veſſels of both Floods, 
Their Forts ee. and their Towns — 
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Ravage their C arthagene and Porto- Bell. 
And Panama, and Royal Lima ſpoil; 
Confound the Hope of the aſpiring "APE 
And teach the proud Caſtilian humbler Thoughts; 
Return with the vaſt Treaſure of the Weſt, 
And bring home Riches to amaze the World. 
(and WY 
DREADFUL, alas! ſhall ſpread that War, 
Infecting Sea and Land with purple Dye: 
But ſhort ſhall be its tranſitory Rage, 
And jt ſhall end in Victory and Fame, 
Eternal Fame to Britain and her King. 
And then a glorious everlaſting Peace, 
| Crown'd with domeſtick Quiet, ſhall ſucceed, 
And brood oer Britain with her downy Wings, 
To hatch Felicity and Plenty here. 
Then the wiſe Conduct of the beſt of Kings 


Will ſhine, and then his Godlike Bounty flow: 


The Rich with flowing Plenty will o'erwhelm, ' 
Employ and nouriſn our yet num'rous Poor; 
Our Manufactures will increaſe and riſe; 
Our Commerce will improve, and will extend, 
And to our fide incline the Pond rous Scale: 

| While 
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While he, the Ocean's undiſputed Lord, 
Will call Divine Aſtrea from the Skies, 
And cauſe her Sacred Laws to be obſery'd 
As ſtrictly on the rude tempeſtuous Main, 
As they're obſery*d on calm Britannia's Shore, 
As they're obſery'd in her own native Heay'n. 
The Numbers of his Subjects he'll augment, 
Diminiſh'd much by three deyouring Wars; 
Extend our Culture, and improve our Soil; 
Will make the Ocean, now the World's great 
Waſte, . 
It ſelf a fertile and a bounteous Soil, 
While his bold Britous plough the furrow d Deep, 
And reap a plentiful and living Harveſt. 


AT home the Rich ſhall jocundly ſit down 
In the cool Shade of his own branching Vine, | 
And with its Juice make his poor Brethren glad. 1 

| 


BUT when thisglorious long continud Peace 
Shall advance Commerce to its utmoſt height; 
Baſe Poverty, and baſer Paſſions then 
For ever ſhall be baniſſid from our Ifle, f 
1 The 
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The Riches of the Earth, the Joys of Heay't, 
Shall overflow Britannia's bliſsful Plains; 
The Eaſtern and the Weſtern World ſhall vie 
Which ſhall add moſt to our increaſing Store. 
The Merchanr ſhall in ſparkling Ruby drink, 
And under Golden Canopies ſhall ſleep, 

And balmy ſhall his Slumbets be and long: 
The happy Shepherd, with his rural Crook, 
Shall the dumb Kingdom under him ſurvey, 
And while his Heart diſtends with Pride and | 
| Joy, | 
Shall ſee his wanton and his fare ning Flock, 
The Source 1 all * c s nn and 
Por, | 
Under their 3 Fleeces petiaaly pant 3 
While numberleſs, and cov ring all the Plain; 
To the ſhrill Muſick of his jocund Pipe, 
Under his raviſli'd Eye they ſtill increaſe, 
And hourly multiply. The whiſtling Hind 
Shall ſow the faithful Glebe, with ſanguine Hope 
Large Intereſt to extort for what he lends ; 
And for mild Seaſons, and a gentle Reign, 
Shall praiſe alond the Goodnels of the King, 
— And 
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And the indulgent Clemency of Heav*n. 
Fair Liberty ſhall, like the By;eiſþ Oak, 
The long-liv'd Oak, grow tall, and branching 

ſpread, 
And Virtue under Liberty grow ſtrong, 
For ever Property ſhall be ſecure, 
The Publick Credit be for ever fix'd. 
The buſy Britons, like induſtrious Bees, 
Shall drive the idle Drones from forth their 
Hives, 
And Idleneſs be deem'd the Source of ey*ry Vice. 
Pernicious Luxury ſhall be reſtrain'd 
By wholeſome and by ſumptuary Laws, 
That none his Patrimonial Lands may waſte, 
And fo by dire Neceſſity be urg'd 
| To fell his Country, and his King betray. 
Unmanly Cuſtoms, and contagious Vice, 
And Fraud, beyond the Ocean ſhall be driy'n ; 
And Faith, and ey'ry. Virtue dwell ſecure. 
Devotion to the Heav'n of Heav'ns ſhall ſoar 
Upon the flaming Wings of Charity, 
And fall again in Bleſſings on Mankind. 
| While vile Miſtruſt, and vain fantaſtick Fear, 
Aud 
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And Envy, Hatred, Malice, Rage, Revenge, 
Shall take their flight to Tyrants Courts abroad, 
Or take their flight to Hell, and plague the 
Damn d. — 
No Paſſion but the Heav'n-· born Paſſion, Love, 
Among Britaunia's happy Sons ſhall reign: 
No Paſſion here but Love ſhall reigh, and Joy, 
The lawful and the charming Child of Love. 


EACH noble Art ſhall flouriſh, as in Days 
oOf Great Auguſtus, or Great Alexander. = 


GODDES 8, to thee a Temple well erect, 
And annual Honours ſhall be paid: To thee 
Peace owes its nobleſt Ornaments : To thee 
Diſtinguiſh'd Merit owes its chief Reward, 
And Vertue's ſelf its Immortality. _ 

Thy tuneful Sons their Raptures ſhall employ, 
To celebrate the Bleſſings, and the Joys 
Of this renown'd and everlaſting Peace. 

Thy nobleſt Sons their Tranſports ſhall employ, 
Vertue and publick Spirit to advance; 
And great and publick Actions to record, 
5 And 
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And to reward with everlaſting Fame; 
I' extol the God-like Patriot to the Skies; 
To fix on Traytors an eternal Brand; 
And on the venal, vile, accurſed Pens, 
That with their Lyes intoxicate the Crowd, 
And make the Beaſts run dangerouſly mad; 
While from immortal Merit they detract 
Heroick Victories, heroick Deeds, 
To which its Happineſs their Country owes, 
Its Safety, Spirit, Strength, and high Renown : 
On theſe a Brand eternal ſhall be fi d. 
| Eternal Laurels on our Heroes Heads. 
A different Hero to each God-like Bard, 
Anda peculiar Province ſhall be given: 
But their heroick Tranſports all ſhall join, 
Redouble all their Raptures and their Flames, 
To celebrate the King's auſpicious Reign, 
And his immortal Name t extend as far, 
As his high Conduct, brave, and juſt, and wile, 
Will fair Britannia's Happineſs extend. _ 
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E Sounds that rich ſoft pa ons > Souls i in. 
ſpire, 
And ye that rouze them with a ne Fire, 
Be huſfi'd, while to my Britons I appear, 


Who can no Muſick like an —_— hear, 


H A IL, my lov'd Britons f how Im pleas | 
to ſee 
The great Aſſertors of fair Liberty, 
Aſſembled here upon this ſolemn Day, 
To ſee this Roman and this Eil my 


THIS Tragedy i in Great Elize's Reign 
Was writ, when Philip * both Land an 


Main, N 5 
To ſubjugate the We fern World to Spain, 
Then 
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Then I brought mighty Julius on the Stage, 
Then Britain heard my Godlike Romans rage, 
And came in Crouds, with Rapture came to ſee 
The World from its proud Tyrant freed by me. 
Rome he enflayd,for which he dy'd once there 
Bur for his introducing Slay'ry here, 

Ten Times n him ev'ry Year. 


MY noble Scenes Elizz's Soul inſpir'd, © 
And Britain with a juſt Diſdain was fird; 
That fe, who ſcorn'd Great Ceſar here ſhould 
_ 
Should take a univerſal King from Spain. 
Then Exgliſh Worthies did in Crouds appear, 
Drake, Cecil, Raleigh, Walſingham and Vere. 
Then Strains were ſung 1 were to flouriſh 
long, 

| Then Deeds were done for high lebte Song, # 
Wiſe were our Counſels, and our Arms were 
ſtrong. | [29 
With neryous Hands W > unty'd Batavia's Y oke, 
And ev'ry captive Nation's Bonds we broke, 


A 
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* HOSE happy 8 Year roll 1 
again, 1 | 
France ſtruggles for a Fifth Monarchick chick Rel 
Like our own mad Fanaticks here, in vain : 
For a more fam'd, more great Eliza” s hers, 
A wiſer Cech, and a nobler Vere; 
Whoſe growing Virtue in my School was form'd, 
My. raging Romans the young Hero warm d. 
No Eunuchs yet were come, with melting Strain, 
I' emaſculate the Generous Engliſh Vein. | 
The powerfull'ſt Sounds of Muſick never can 
For the next Age form ſuch a Matchleſs Man, 
Or raiſe up ſuch a Godlike Queen as Anne. | 
(light! 
OH may my Scenes be fill your chief De- 
So may ye long be Fortunate in Fight! 
So may your Glory, like my Genius, ſoar, 
And tower to Heights ye never knew before! 
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Religion and Government : 


Occaſion d by a Diſcourſe of Mr. Sache- 
verel's, intitled, The Political Iinion, &c. 
printed at Oxford i in 1702. 


In a Letter to u « Member of Parliamene. 
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85 JOUR Friends in this Place rejoic'd 
at the News of your Election, not 
ſo much out of love to you as to 
their Cory We 7 the 
: nage or Wiſdom of your Elec- 
tors, who at a time when Exgland is ſo much 
in danger, made choice of 4 Member to ſerve 
it in Parliament, who ſo truly loves it, and ſo 


thorowly underſtands its Intereſt ; who has 
Eo 3 Senſe 


358 Prieftcraft dangerous to 
Senſe enough to know that Exgliſb Principles 
alone can make an Engliſhman, and to contemn 
the unthinking Croud, who prefer the Name to 
the Thing; who knows that he is môſt an Eng- 
liſbman, who does moſt for England's — * 
neſs, and who prefers a Foreigner that endea- 
vours to ſupport it, before an Exgliſman that 
attempts to enſlave it; and eſteems one who 
was born a Dutchman, or perhaps a German, but 
is become an Engliſhman, before one who was 
born indeed an Exgliſpman, but is become an 
errant Frenchman : For every honeſt and brave 
Man will love an honeſt and brave Man; and 
hate a Knave anda Coward, which every Trai- 
tor to his Country is. 5 
No Man knows better than your {elf the Na- 
ture and End of the Truſt repos'd in you, that 
Senators are ſent up to the Great Council to 
preſerve the Properties of thoſe who ſent them; 
which is the Alpha and Omega, the Original and 
End of Government: that nothing can rightly 
come within the Compaſs of our Debates bur 
what has a relation to that Care; and that to 
do any thing contrary to it, is to betray the 
Iruſt repos d in you. No Man is more fully 
convinc'd that the Properties of the People of 
England are now in the utmoſt Danger, both 
from a formidable Enemy abroad, and from a 
reſtleſs Party at home. No Man conſequently 
can be more ſatisfy'd, that it is your Duty to 
dao all that lies in your power to enable her Ma- 
jeſty to reſiſt the foreign Force that would con- 
quer us, and the domeſtick Arts of thoſe, * 
7 
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by ſowing Diviſions among us, would rendet 
us an eaſy Prey to the Conqueror. 
As ſome among us old ſell us for Money, 
ſo others would barter us for Dominion; and a 
third ſort, who are the Tools of the former, 
would betray us out of Conſcience. But the 
Alrtifices of no ſort of Men are fo. — r 
as of thoſe who pretend them ſacred, and 
would make them paſs upon the Minds of Men 
for Religion. 5 © 
Such ſeems to me to be the Intention of a 
Book, which was lately publiſt'd at Oxford, 
and licens d by the Vice-Chancellor of that 
— Univerſity, call'd, The Political Union; which 
is manifeſtly writ with a Deſign to take off r 
Act of Toleration, and to advance the Ten. 
poral Power of the Church: which would not 
tail to divide and weaken us more and more, 
and make our Condition deſperate. © | 
This Diſcourſe is founded upon a Text in 
Prov. 8. 15. By me Kings reign, and Princes de- 
cree Juſtice. From which the Author has drawn 
this following Propoſition, which is the Sub- 
ject-Matter of his Pamphlet. 5 
That Religion is the Grand Support of Go- 
vernment; that the Peace, Happineſs, and 
pProſperity of the Secular and Civil Power de- 
1 oo upon that of the Spiritual and Eccle- 
« fiaſtical,” 5 1 „ 
In all my Life-time I never met with any 
Diſcourſe that was writ with leſs Religion and 
leſs Good-Manners, or with more Sophiſtry ot 
more Malice; tho indeed he has taken pretty 
Aa 4 5 good 


360 Prieſtcraft dangerous to 

good care to moderate its Venom by Dulneſß, 

as thoſe who make Venice-Treacle are wont to 

temper Vipers with Opium. 5 5 
ut that we may diſcover the Sophiſtry of 

the whole Diſcourſe more clearly, let us divide 

this Propoſition into the following Branches. 


Fiürſt, Religion is the grand Support of Go- 

vernment. 1 

Secondly, The Peace, Happineſs, and Proſpe- 
rity of the Secular Power depend upon 

that of the Spiritual and Eccleſiaſtical. 


Firft, Religion is the grand Support of Go. 
vernment. Where by Religion may be meant 
two things: | 7 

1. Religion it ſelf, and the Power it has over 
the Minds of Men. 2 1 
2. Prieſtcraſt; which comprehends all that 
the Arts of deſigning Men cauſe to paſs for 
Religion with the unthinking part of the World, 
tho it is neither dictated by the Law of Nature, 
nor included in the written Word. And here 

we ſhall ſhew that Religion, taken in the firſt 
Senſe, is the Support of Government; but that 
talen in the latter, it neceſſarily tends to the 
utter Subverſion of it. 1 . 
1. Religion, and the Power that it has over 
the Minds of Men,“ is the Support of Govern- 
ment: For without the Obferyance of moral 
Virrue there can be no Government, and moral 
Virtue is undeniably Religion, Bur now if 
Government depends on Religion, what Te 
-f 
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of Religion muſt that Perſon have, who en- 
deavours at ſuch a juncture as this to ſet three 
Nations all in Confuſion, and to bring all 
things to Anarchy? Or whether is he a more 
able Stateſman, who makes it his Buſineſs to 
foment the Diviſions-of a People engag'd in a 
War with a very potent Enemy; or a more 
pious Churchman, who goes about to extin- 
ouiſh the Remains of Charity that are in the 
Minds of Chriſtians? But, | 

2. Prieſtcraft is deſtructive to Government. 
And that we may make this the more plain to 
the Reader, let us explain a little farther what 
we mean by Prieſtcraft. Prieſtcraft is an Art 
by which deſigning Men, in order to their own 
Advantage, make that paſs for Religion upon 
the unthinking part of the World, that is nei- 
ther dictated by the Law of Nature, nor in- 
_ cluded in the written Religion of the Country. 
From which it follows, that that muſt needs be 
Prieſtcraft with a vengeance, that would make 

any thing pals for Relioion which is contrary to 
the Law of Nature, or to the Precepts or De- 
 ſignof written Religion. Now the chief Vir- 
tues of the Chriſtian Religion are Charity, Hu- 
mility, Meekneſs, Peace-making, Mercy; ſo 
that among Chriſtian Prieſts every Doctrine is 
Prieſtcraft that is repugnant tq theſe. All then 
that favours of e is Prieſtcraft ; be. 
cauſe it is contrary to Humility, to Meekneis, 
to Mercy, to Peace-making, and above all to 
Charity : for the want of which no other part 
of Religion, no nat the Abundance of F * 
| 5 _ Klhz 
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ſelf, is able to make amends. All that the 
Clergy do to advance their temporal Greatneſs 
is Prieſtcraft ; becauſe that is contrary to Hu- 
mility, Meekneſs, and Purity, and conſequent. 
ly ſuch Prieſtcraft is deſtruQive to Government, 
or if Government depends on Religion, then 
any thing that does hurt to the latter muſt do 
it to the former. But nothing does more hurt 
to Religion than Prieſtcraft, becauſe this alone 
makes more Atheiſts than any thing in the 
World beſides : For many People are apt to 
imagine that there can be nothing in Religion, 
when they ſee that the Prieſts, who are moſt 
converſant in it, make it a mere Pretext. And 
more particularly, I believe that Prieſtcraft 
has done more harm to the Chriſtian Religion 
even than open Immorality : For what reaſon 
can be given why Deiſm and avow'd Atheiſm 
ſhould be more propagated ſince the eſtabliſhing 
of the true Religion than ever they were be- 
fore, unleſs it be this, that perhaps there has 
been more Prieſtcraft in it than ever there has 
been in any other Religion ? But further, when 
Mr. S. fays, that Religion is the Support of 
Government, he means either Religion in ge- 
neral, or only the true Religion. If he means 
Religion in general, can any thing be more ab- 
ſurd than to write a Book for the proving of 
that, which never any one was ſtupid enough to 
deny ? For as far back as Hiſtory reaches, there 
is no mention of any Government without a 
National Religion; which ſhews the Senſe of 
Mankind in the Caſe. But now, at this —_ 
What 
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| what Occaſjon can there be for perſecuting, or 
for the Magiſtrate's tolerating only one Reli- 
gion, when it is plain that Government is ſup- 


ported by all? But if Mr. S. means that Govern: 


me nt is ſupported only by the true Religion, he 
manifeſtly errs, becauſe Experience tells us, that 


| ſeveral Governments flouriſh at this preſent 
time in the World, under the Pagan and Maho- 


metan, as well as under the Chriſtian Religion. 


But if Mr. S. means that Government is beſt 


ſupported by the true Religion, we grant it; but 


even that may ſerve to ſhew rhe Folly and the 


Danger of Prieſtcraft, For if Government de- 
* son Religion, and the Chriſtian Religion 

ath ſeen more Diviſions, more Confuſions, and 
more Civil Wars in the Nations in which it has 
been eſtablifſh*d, than ever any Religion did be- 
fore; why then it follows, that if it is the beſt 
of Religions, it has had the worſt of Prieſts. 

The D 

_ unite Mankind more cloſely ; but ſome crafty 
Perſons, who have made that their Pretence, 
and ſecular Intereſt and Power their Buſineſs, 
have been induſtrious to wreſt it from its pure 


Intention, and have made uſe of it to ſow fa- 


tal Diviſions in Kingdoms and Commonwealths; 


Diviſions contrary to their private Happineſs, 
their political Safety, and to the Intention of 
that very Religion which is made the Pretence 


for ſupporting them. 


For what can be the Reaſon that the Chriſ. 


tian Religion, whoſe Deſign is Union, has been 


made uſe of to ſow more Diviſions, and more 


Diſſenſions 


eſign of Chriſtianity is certainly to 
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Diſſenſidns in the r in which it has been 
eſtabliſn'd, than ever the Pagan Religion did a. 
muong the antient Romans; bar becauſe too ma- 
ny of the Chriſtian Prieſts interfere with Go- 
vernment, which the Romans were by much 
too Wile to permit to their? 
But further, let us ask Mr. S. if the Civil 
Government is beſt ſupported by the True Re. 
ligion, Which is the True Religion; the Chriſ. 
tian Religion in general, or any particular 
Branch of it; as for example, that which is calbd 
the Church ef England? If the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion in general be the True Religion, then 
why ſhould any Branch of it be refys'd to be to- 
lerated? But if only the Church of England be 
the True Religion, I would fain ask Mr. S. if a 
Chriſtian can be ſaved in no other Branch of 
the Chriſtian Religion? And if he anſwers, 
that that can be done; I would ask him, if that 
Religion can be falſe, which procures the Salva- 
vation of Souls; or if that Religion which pro- 
cures the Salvation of Souls, and conſequently is 
acceptable and agreeablę to God, qught to Men 
to be odious and intolerable? But if Mr. ö. 
affirms that no one can be ſaved out of the 
Church of England, I muſt ask him once more, 
in which of the Churches of England a Man 
may be faved, that I may know in which he 
mult be damned? Mr. S. would ablige me, by 
telling me which is the falſe Church of Exgland. 
For Hes he tells us, p. 61. that there is a true 
Church of England, it follows neceſſarily that 


there muſt be a falſe one; Now which is the 
: true, 
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true, and which is the falſe one? or which is 
the true, and which is the falſe Prieſthood? for 
we may know the Flock by the Paſtors. Is 
that the true that neglects and forſakes the Goſ- 
pel for a fooliſn little ſecular Greatneſs; that is 

oſt in Covetouſneſs, and the Deſire of Power, 
the Luſt of the Fleſh, and the Pride of Life; 
who tho our Saviour commanded his Apoſtles 
not to take two Coats, Mat. 10. 10. will be fa. 
tisſy'd each of them with no leſs than four Be- 
— and who have nothing that is Apoſto- 
lical in them, but the calling for Hire from Hea- 
ven, like James and John, upon thoſe who will 
not receive them; who breathe ſorth nothing 
but Rage and Malice, and the Fury of Perſecu- 
tion? Is this the True, the Chriſtian Catho- 
lick Prieſthood? No, theſe are ſo many Anti- 
chriſts, if we believe St. John, Epiſt. 1. ch. 2. 
ver. 22. Who is a Lyar, but he who denieth that 
Jeſus is the Chriſt ? He is Antichriſt who denieth 
the Father and the Son. Now no Man denies 
the Saviour of the World ſo efſectually as by 
his Works : St. Peter deny'd him in Words, and 
et believ'd in him; but he who denies him by 
is Works, denies him from his very Heart. 
Now he denies him by his Works the moſt ef- 
fectually, whoſe Works ſhew leaſt of Charity. 
In this (ſays St. John, Epilt. 1. Ch. 3. ver; 10.) 
the Children of God are manifeſt, and the Chil- 
dren of the Devil: Whoſpever doth not Righ- 
zeonſneſs is not of God, neither he who loveth not 
his Brother. | | OD i OM 


If 
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is he who appears the moſt for Union: and a 


to uſe Mr. Ss Expreſſion, is only properly the 


vour'd to ſhew : and if that violent Party 
fers from the moderate Party more than any 
diſtance from Charity than any other Diſſen- 


If the Church of England is the True Reli. 
gion, that ſure muſt. be its True, its Catholick 
rieſthood, thoſe moderate, humble, peac 
making, merciful Men, who breathe forth no. 
thing but Charity; who negle& all world 
Greatneſs' to bear their Maſter's: Yoke, 1 
who have learnt of him to be meck and lowly 
in Heart; who are hearty Foes to Diviſion on- 
ly, and faithful conſtant Friends to Peace and 
Union. Theſe are the True Sons of the Church, 
to ule Mr. S's Expreſſion. For fince the very 
Spirit and Saul of the Chriſtian Religion is the 
Spirit of Union and Charity, and the Spirit of 
Diviſion is by conſequence the Spirit of Malice 
and of the Devil; the True Son of the Church 


wiſe Man may in this caſe find out the Child 
by the ſame Method, by which in another So- 
lomon ſo ſagaciouſly found out the Mother; for 
as ſhe was the true Mother who was not for 
dividing the Child, he is certainly the true Child 
who is leaſt for dividing the Mother. 
If then the beſt Religion only ought to be 
tolerated, and the Church of England is the 
beſt Religion, and the True Church of England, 


Church; and the moderate part of that Church 
be only the True Church, as we have endea- 


which calls it ſelf the Church of England, dif. 


other Diſſenters, becauſe they are at a greater 


ters; 


True Church, the violent x 
1 ht the leaſt to tolerated. LEY 
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ters; why then if Toleration is taken away, 
it follows that of all the Niſſenters from t 
of the Church of 


y which, Sir, ir appears, that Mt. S. bas 


been making a Rod for himſelf; for if only the 


True Church of wer is to remain, and the 
moderate Church of Exglasd be the True Church 
of England; if the moſt violent ought the leaſt 
to be tolerated, becauſe they are the moſt re- 


ugnant to Charity, and conſequently are the 
— inclinin to dturd the Publick 3 —— then 
it evidently follows that Mr. S. who is the moſt 
violent even of the Violent, ought never to be 
endur'd in a well-order'd State. 


For can any thing be more oppoſite to the 


Spirit of Chriſtianity, than either his Deſign, or 
| bis Manner of handling it? Is not his Deſign 


apparently to ſet three Nations at variance? 
Does not his Stile ſhew a furious. Zealot bent 
upon embroiling the World ? Has he not trea- 
ted the Diſſenters, and thoſe of the Church, 
with equal Rancour and Venom? Does he not 
uſe theſe well-manner'd and well-natur'd Ex- 
preſſions to the latter, viz. Falſe and perfidious 
Members, ſbufflins treacherous Latitudinarians, 
Sots and Bigots, 2 and Reneg adoes, falſe 
Traitors, crafty, faithleſs, inſidious Perſons; , while 


the gentleſt Terms he uſes to the others are, 


Villains, Swarms of Sectaries, Robhbexs, Vipers, 
Boars, Beaſts, Devils, Traitors, Baſtard Spawn of 
a Popiſh Party, Propagators of Schiſin, and Pan- 
ders of a curſed Train, Sharers in Villany __ Re- 
TO ; | belliop, 
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bellion. Is this the Stile of a Chriſtian? Is this 
the Language of Charity, that never yet was 
known to revile upon the moſt provoking 
Trials? The Spirit of the Goſpel would have 
taught him another Strain. The Evangeliſts 
never uſed any Invective againſt Judas, Pilate, 
or any of the Enemies or Executioners of Chriſt. 
And St. Jude tells us in his Epiſtle, that Michael 
the Archangel, when contending with the Devil, he 
diſpated about the Body of Moles, durſt not bring 
againſt him a railing Accuſation, but ſaid, The 
Lord rebuke thee, „ 
But, Sir, I begin to apprehend, that I ſhall 
tire your Patience, and therefore it is high time 
to proceed to the Conſideration of the ſecond 
Branch of Mr, $'s Propoſition ; which follows: 


The Peace, Happinels, and Proſperity, of the 
Secular Power depends upon that of rhe Spi- 
ritual and Eccleſiaſtical. ak Ove 


Where we ſhall enquire, 


Firſt, What is meant by the Secular Power, 
and its Peace and Proſperity : I mean, what is 
meant among us; for it will be neceſſary to 
apply things, and bring them home to our 
felves. EM TEL 

Secondly, What is meant by the Spiritual and 
Eccleſiaſtical Power, and its Peace and Proſ- 

rity. 881 | 
| Trab, How far the former is dependent on 
the latter, CO | 


EE Religion and Government. 369 
Firſt, By the Secular Power among us may 
be meant, 1 | | 

1. Either the whole Legiſlative Power, in- 
cluding the King, the Lords, and the Commons, 
who have power, by the Conſent of the Peo- 
ple, to enact fuch Laws as may augment their 
Strength, and defend and ſecure their Proper- 
ties. Or by the Secular Power may be meant, 

2. The Executive Power alone, or the Power 
which is lodg'd in the hands of the Sovereign 
by the Conſent of the People, in order to a due 
Execution of the Laws which are made for the 
ſecuring their Properties. ; 


3. By the Peace and Proſperity of the Legiſ- 
but the ſuc- 


lative Power/ can be meant nothin 
ceſsful obrſin the End for which they aſſem- 
ble, which is the ſecuring of Property. 

4. By the Peace and Proſperity of the Ex- 
ecutive Power, ſeparate and diſtinct from the 
Legiſlative, \ can be meant nothing but an aug- 
mentation of Power, or a Power beyond what 
is given by Law and the Conſent of the People, 
and the Enjoyment of that Power unmoleſted 


and undiſturbed. ; 


Secondly, What may be meant by the Spiri- 
tual and Eccleſiaſtical Power, and its Peace and 
Proſperity. Es 7 

1. By the Spiritual Power, and its Peace and 
Proſperity, may be meant the flouriſhing of 
Religion in the World, and the prevailing In- 
fluence it has over the Minds of M and its 

Vol. I. . Exertion 


'Þ 
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Exertion of that Influence unmoleſted and un- 
diſturbed. | DE 


2. By the Eccleſiaſtical Power, as oppos d to 


ppiritual, and its Peace and Proſperity, may be 


meant a Power to do more than is allow'd by 
Religion, and the Enjoyment of that Power 
unmoleſted and undiſturbed. | 


Thirdly, Let us now ſhew the Dependance 
that the Peace and Proſperity of the Civil 
Power has upon that of the Spiritual and Ec- 
cleſiaſtical. e 0 

1. The Peace and Proſperity of the Legiſla- 
tive Power does depend upon the Peace and 
Proſperity of the Spiritual Power oppos d to 
the Eccleſiaſtical; that is, it depends upon the 
flouriſhing of Religion in the World, and the 
—_— Influence it has over the Minds of 

en. 5 

We have taken notice above that the Peace 
and Proſperity of the Legiſlative Power means 
nothing but the ſucceſsful obtaining the End 
for which they aſſemble, which is the ſecuring 
the Properties of the People. So that in ſhort, 
the Proſperity of the Legiſlative Power * 
poſes the flouriſhing of the People who are the 
Fountain of it. Now the more prevalent Re- 
ligion is upon the Minds of a People, the more 
will the People flouriſh ; for the more Religion 
pul. the more will the Rules of Juſtice be 

ept inviolate, the more will Peace and Union 
among them be ſtrengthned; and by conſe- 
quence, the more ſecure will they be from the 
encroaching 
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encroaching Attempts of each other, and the 
ſtronger to repel any foreign Force. Bur from 
hence it follows that, | 

2. The Peace and Proſperity of the Legiſla- 
tive Power, and by conſequence of the whole 


. = of the People, does not depend upon that 


of the Eccleſiaſtical Power, as it is oppog'd to 
the Spiritual. Where by Eccleſiaſtical Power, 


I mean the Power of enſlaving the Conſcience, 


by inflicting Temporal Penalties.' For the Cler- 
oy, by that Power which they haye not from 
eligion, and which is therefore Secular; by 
the Uſurpation, I fay, of ſuch a Power, they 
promote Libertiniſm and Atheiſtical Principles, 


and do a great deal of harm to Religion; and 


ſo by weakning that which ſtrengthens it, wea- 
ken the Legiſlative Power. Beſides, the Clergy, 
by the Uſurpation of ſuch a Power, not only 
encroach upon the Legiſlatiye, but run counter 
to it. For the Legiſlative Power. is placed in 
ſuch and ſuch hands by the Conſent of the Peo- 
ple, in order to the maintgining or augmenting 
the publick Strength, and the ſecuring every 
Man's Property, as long as he does no harm to 
the Publick, or to particular Perſons, But the 
Clergy, by the Ulurpation of this Temporal * 
Power, invade the Properties of innocent Peo- 
ple, and by exaſperating the Minds of the Suf- 
terers, divide and weaken the publick Strength. 
Beſides, the Power which the Clergy, have 
of perſecuting, muſt be deriv*'d from the whole 


or a part of the Legiſlative. If they derive it 


only from a part againſt the Conſent of the 
N B b 22 | reſt, 
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reſt, why then they divide and weaken the Le- 
giſlative. If they derive it from the Conſens 
of the whole, why then the Legiſlative betrays 
the Truſt which the People repos d in them, 
and run counter to the very End of Goyern- 
ment, which is the ſecuring of a emp ; and 
by ſo doing deſtroyeth it felt. For this is plain, 
that wherever there is Perſecution, Property 
cannot be ſecure: For ſince Faith or Belief 1s 
not in a Man's power, how can any Man be 
ſecure of Property in a Nation where he may 
loſe it to-morrow, for no other reaſon than for 

not believing what he cannot believe? But, 
3. The Peace and Proſperity of the Execu- 
tive Power, as it has a diſtinct and ſeparate In- 
tereſt from that of the Legiſlative, neither does 
nor can depend upon the Proſperity of the Spi- 
titual Power, that is, upon the flouriſhing Force 
of Religion. For the Power we ſpeak of is a 
Power beyond what is allow'd by Law, and the 
Conſent of the People. Now the more Vir- 
tuous and the more Religious any People are, 
the leſs that People are in danger of Arbitrary 
Power. Tis want of Virtue that makes Men 
factious, and nothing but Faction can make a- 
ny one Arbitrary. For then a Sovereign grows 
Arbitrary, when a part of his Subjects, on ac- 
count of their own miſtaken Intereſt, or vio- 
lent Reſentment, betray the Rights of the reſt. 
— ED 

4. The Peace and Proſperity of the Execu- 
tive Power, take it upon a diſtin and ſeparate 
Intereſt from that of the Legiſlative, does often 
” a depend 
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depend upon the Proſperity of the Eccleſiaſti- 
cal Power; that is to fay, the Arbitrary and 
Tyrannical Power of the Prince depends upon 
the illegal impious Power of the Prieſthood. 
All Government is certainly both for and from 
the People, who firſt entred into Civil Society 
for the Defence of their Rights. How then 
came the People ever to give up thoſe Rights, 
which we ſee they have often done, and to de- 
pend upon the arbitrary Will of their Gover- 
nours, ſince it is contrary to the very End for. 
which they entred into Society, and does not 
fail to bring them into a worſe Condition than 
the State of Nature? Why the common Me- 
thod by which Princes obtain unlimited Power,, 
isthis : They prevail upon the corrupt part of 
the Clergy to trump up thoſe wretched abomi- 
nable Doctrines of Jus Divinum, Non-Reſiſ- 
tance, and Paſſive- Obedience, upon the Peo- 
ple; which is as much as to tell them, that if 
their Sovereign Lord and Maſter, who is Abſo- 
lute and Independent, and accountable to none 
but God, will at any time graciouſly conde- 

ſcend to do them the honour to lie with 80 of 
their Wives or Daughters, they ought moſt ob- 
ſequiouſly to hold the Door, becauſe he has the 
Power of doing what he pleaſes from a Right 

Divine, But if any Man asks this Queſtion, 
How comes it that the Clergy, who. are a part 
of the Collective Body of the People, ſhould 
be inſtrumental in making their Princes Arbi- 
trary, ſince in the Peoples Rights they give 

un their own? I anſwer, that the Clergy are. 
= 7. „ 
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not ſuch Fools, but that in giving up the Peo- 


ples Rights they always except their own : 


Nay, not only that, but in lieu of the Power 
they convey to the King which he has not by 
Law, they never fail to ſtipulate a Power for 
themſelves which they have not by Goſpel. 
If any Man will but caſt his eye. over the dif- 


ferent Countries of Europe, he will find that in 


moſt Dominions where Arbitrary Power pre- 
vails, the Temporal Power of the Clergy is 


great; nay, ſo great, that at the ſame time that 


they ſupport a Power in their Kings of cutting 
the Throats of their People, they reſerve to 


themſelves the Privilege of cutting the Throats 


of their Kings. Rr og 
But if at any time it ſhould happen, which 
I hope never will, but which yet 1s not impol- 


ſible, that any part of the Engliſb Clergy ſhould 


prove ſo corrupt, as to enter into the fame 


Meaſures which divers of them did in ſome 


former Reigns, into Meaſures that had like to 
have prov'd ſo fatal to our Conſtitution, and 
which, if they ſhould now be taken, are like- 
ly to prove more fatal than ever; I deſire them 
to conſider, that they have not Empire enough 

over the Minds of Men to make their Princes 
arbitrary, tho perhaps they may have Credit 
enough to throw us into fatal Diviſions, and 
ſubject us to a foreign Power. One of our for- 
mer Princes was very ſenſible of this, and there- 


fore at the ſame time that ſome of the Clergy 
of the Church of England were endeavouring 


with all their Might to make him abſolute and 
5 + » indepen- 
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independent, o preaching up Paſſive-Obedi- 
ence, Non-Reſiſtance, and Jus Divinum, upon 
the People, he, who knew the World very 
well, and was convinc'd that they had not Au- 
thority over the Conſciences and Minds of his 
Subjects ſufficient to do his Buſineſs, was un- 
dermining them all the while, and introducing 
the Romiſh Clergy. For if he grew abſolute, 
he did not care by what Religion, having more 
of the Tyrant in his Humour than the Saint. 
Thoſe whom he undermin'd, his Succeſſor aſ- 
faulted openly, as little knowing of what Spi- 
rit they were, What was the Event ? Why, as 
ſoon as they ſaw that the Arbitrary Power, 
which they had been helping him and his Pre- 
deceſſor to, extended it ſelf to them; that not 
only Toleration was ſet up, and conſequently 
all their Ambition mortify'd, and their tempo- 
ral Power thrown down, but that they were 
fallen into the Snare which themſelves had laid ; 
that their Properties and their Privileges were 
become a Prey to that unbounded Power which 
they had dell n'd to ſwallow the Peoples: 
Why then, to the Amazement of all the World, 
they began to ſpeak a Language which my 
bad! never been taught, and to cry out aloud, 
that the King had broken the Contract which 
he had made with the People; meaning, at the 
lame time, the implicite Compact which he had 
made with themſelves 3 
Thus, Sir, have J diſſected this Sophiſter's 
Propoſition, and endeavonr'd to ſhew the Be- 
nefit of Religion to Government, and the Miſ- 
*Bb 4 chief 
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chief of Prieſtcraft, For my own part, Sir, at 
the ſame time I am not at all alarm'd about 
keeping up the Toleration, The Queen has 
— er Word for maintaining it, which I 
ave no reaſon to miſtruſt, becauſe I never 
knew that ſhe broke it. However, if I am 
not mifinformd, there are Perſons beſides Mr. + 
S. who are preparing to have a Throw at it, 
and to do their utmoſt*Endeayours to take it 
away; the very Attempt whereof is at preſent 
the moſt horrible Wickedneſs that can be con- 
ceiv'd, and the moſt dangerous to Church and 
State. For the effecting of it would neceſſarily 
have theſe Conſequences ; It would weaken the 
Engliſb Nation among themſelves, and by fo- 
menting the Diviſions among us, and exaſpe- 
rating the Minds of the Parties, make us the 
leſs able to carry on the War againſt the Enc- 
my of Europe: Fora Body that is in Convul- 
ſions, when it is about to engage, will be more 
likely to fall foul on it ſelf, than to beat the 
Enemy. : | a 
As the effecting of this Deſign would wea- 
ken the Exgliſh, io in all likelihood it would 
quite alienate the Scots from us: It would make 
them believe they have been abug'd and laugh'd 
at, and the Union from that time would be- 
come a general Jeſt. Now of what conſe- 
quence the alienating of the Spirits of the Scots 
at ſuch a Juncture as this might be to the Com- 
mon Intereſt, I leave to be determin'd by thoſe 
who have the Management of publick Affairs, 


# — 
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As the bringing about this Deſign would wea- 
ken the two 7 by dividing them amon 
themſelves, and from one — it — | 
leſſen the Queen's Reputation at home, and her 
| Credit abroad. For after ſhe had broken her 
word with her Subjects in a Caſe of the higheſt 
Importance, how could any of the Allies rely 
upon it, when ſhe gives it to them only on the 
behalf of her Subjects? And this Confidera- 
tion makes this Attempt as extremely fooliſh as 
it is impudently wicked, becaule all who have 
any knowledg of the Queen, know it will be 
ablolately impoſſible. | Sf 
Beſides, ſhould they effect this Deſign, they 
muſt reſolve either to maintain Perſecution, or 
to let it fall again. If they reſolve to let it fall 
again, they will provoke their Enemies to no 
purpoſe, and render themſelves ridiculous. If 
they reſolve to carry it on, they muſt at the 
ſame time determine to break thro the Act of 
Settlement; becauſe they know very well, that 
if ever the Houſe of Hannover ſhould come, 
they would infallibly deliver the Nation from 
ſo grievous a Burden. 
But let us now ſhew the Folly and Wickedneſs 
of this Attempt, by diſcovering the Miſchief 
which the effecting of it would bring to the 
Church it ſelf. We have faid before, that to 
maintain Perſecution they muſt break thro the 
Act of Settlement, an Act which is the Secu- 
rity of this Nation, and of the Liberties of 
— What may we reaſonably believe 
would follow ? Why the next Succeſſor __ 
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be introduc d by Men of arbitrary Principles: 
For who but Men of ſuch Principles would 
break thro ſuch an Act? Now Men of arbitrary 
Principles will certainly be for ſecuring their 


Perſons and their Power: But the only Way for 


Men, who act like them, to ſecure both, will 
be to make their new Monarch as arbitrary as 
they can. Well then! they will make uſe of 
any Method that will beſt conduce to that, and 
conſequently of any Religion. But the Ro- 
miſh Religion will be of more uſe to them in 
the Accompliſhment of their Deſigns, than 
the Reformed can be, for Reaſons too well 
known to be inſerted here ; and therefore to 
compaſs it they will ſet up Toleration anew, 
and expoſe the Church to the united Fury of 
Papiſts and Diſſenters, and its too eaſy Clergy 
to the juſt Deriſion of the Reform'd Churches 
abroad. 2, 8 
However viſionary theſe Notions may ſeem 
to the violent part of the Clergy of the Church 
of England, yet the impartial World need not 
be told that this is not the firſt time that they 
have been making Rods for themſelves. For 
let any one among them anſwer to this: If 
the Doctrines of Jus Divinum, of Paſſive-Obe- 
dience, and of Non-Reſiſtance, Doctrines which 
they preach'd up with ſo much Earneſtneſs, with 
ſo much Zeal; had paſs'd upon the credulous 
Nation, where now had been the Clergy of the 
Church of England? Tis well they fad wiſer 
Men to take care of them, wiſer I mean in the 
Affairs of the World; for in ſhort they ought 
| not 
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not to pry into Matters of State. They have 
an Employment of a larger Extent, and of a 
much nobler Conſequence ; and they maſt 
needs prove ill Politicians, if they are good 
Prieſts. But, however, we have this Comfort 
at preſent, that there are two invincible Obſta- 
cles to the effecting of this Deſign : The one is 
the unblemiſh'd Honour of the Queen, the o- 
ther the Honour of the approaching Parlia- 
ment; in which, I know, there are ſo many 
Members of unalterable unſhaken Principles; 

fo many Members, to fay all in a word, ſo ex- 
actly reſembling your ſelf, that no Confidera- 
tion can Cer prevail upon them to break thro ſo 
excellent a Conſtitution, and to betray the 
Truſt repos'd in them: Ifay, no Conſideration 
can e er prevail upon them to make the Majori- 
ty of that People miſerable, for whoſe Profpe- 
rity they were ſent to conſult ; nor to eſtabſiſli 
an Inquiſition in E-gland, which may fall hea- 
vy upon their deareſt Friends, nay and perhaps 
too upon themſelves. For ſince no Man's Be- 
lief is within his own power, they themſelves 
may perhaps be hereafter inyoly'd in the Pe- 
nalties which they ordain; | or if themſelves 
ſhould not be, their Poſterity probably may; 
and they are too conſiderate to give a juſt Oc- 
caſion ro their Children or Grandchildren to 
curſe their Memories for making a Law, which 
muſt render their innocent Lives unhappy. 
Beſides, they have Wiſdom enough to know 
that no Oppoſition can ſtifle Truth. and that 
Indulgence is the ſureſt and nobleſt Method of 
ſuppreſſing Error. . To 
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To conclude: I am very far from having a” 
ny prejudice to the Church of England; I ho 
nour and eſteem the moderate part of it, but 
cannot for my Lite eſteem. the violent in an 
Religion whatever, Nor can] think I 9 
to blame : For ſhall a little rakelly Parſon be 
juſtly reputed ſcandalous, for open Drunkenneſs 
and Fornication ; and ſhall he be accounted ye. 
nerable, whoſe every Action ſhews want of 
Charity, which is downright Antichriſtian? 
For this is plain, that Fornication and Drun- 
EkKenneſs, tho crying Sins of themſelves, yet are 
leſs damnable than Murder. Now being out of 
Charity is Murder, if we will believe St. John, 
x Epiſt. 3. 15. Whoſoever hateth his Brother i 4 
Murderer. The Reaſon is plain: He who hates 
his Brother would kill him, if he were not re- 
ſtrain'd by Law; for Mankind can have but 
two Reſtraints upon them, Religion and Law. 
But the Chriſtian who hates his Brother is not 
reſtrain'd by Religion, becauſe if he were, he 
would not hate him: Vet after all, the only 
harm that I wiſh, even to the vialent part of 
the Clergy, is, that like our Kings they may 
be reſtrain d from the doing Miſchief, and con- 
find to the doing Good. I am, "Pup 
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A PROPOSAL for Putting 


a Speedy End to the War, by Ruining the 
COMMERCE of the French and 
Spaniards, and Securing our Own, withs 
out any Additional Expence to the Nation. 


Firſt Printed in 1703. 


HA it is the joint Intereſt of all 
the Confederates to uſe their utmoſt 
9 Efforts for the putting a ſpeedy End 
| to the preſent War, is plain from 
hence, That a Delay will probably be more 
favourable to the French than it will be to us: 
For wherever there is a War between a Confe- 
derate Power on the one fide, and an united 
Abſolute one on the other, Time (if there is 
any proportion of Strength between them) muſt 
ſubject the Confederate to more Contingencies 
than it can the ſingle abſolute Power, 
The making a very great Effort at Sea, will 
be more effectual on our part towards the ſpee- 
dy ending of the War, than the ſending formi- 
dable Forces to Flanders, or any part of the 


Continent, 


382 A Propoſal for putting 

Continent, becauſe at Land we run a greater 
risk, and the Gain is not ſo ſignificant. 
The French have more numerous Armies than 
we, and thoſe Armies are very well diſciplin'd; 
and they have a great many more impregnable 
Gariſons. From which it is evident, that we 
run a hazard at Land, whether we ſhall be vic- 
torious or not; and if we are, the Gain of fe. 
veral Battels may not conclude the War. 
At Sea the Cafe is vaſtly different, for there 
we need run little or no risk of the Enemy, un- 
leſs we pleaſe our ſelves; this being a thing 
that is never to be queſtion'd, That if the 
Datch and we will make an Effort, we may be 
Maſters of the Sea. 5 Fez « 3355 
Now this is certain, that if we can continue 
entirely Maſters of the Sea, we muſt put a 
ſpeedy End to the War; for our entire Com- 

— the Seas muſt ruin our Enemy's 
Commerce, and that utterly. Now Commerce 
is the only Fountain of Treaſure in Countries 
that have no Mines, and Silver and Gold are 
the only Sinews of War; which Sinews, when 
they happen to be cut off, or to be very much 
obſtructed, the Body Politick becomes of a 

ſudden either Maim'd, Impotent, or Paralytick. 
But then this at the ſame time muſt be ob- 
ſery'd; that they only are entire Maſters of the 
Sea, who can command it abſolutely; and they 
alone can be ſaid to command it abſolutely, who 
make their Maritime Power anſwer all the Ends 
for which it was deſign'd; and theſe are the 
Defence of their Coaſts, the Security of their 
: 2 own 
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own Commerce, and the Ruin of that of their | 
Enemies. JJ ĩ ðͥĩ?1ĩ. I es 

From which it is plain, that our preſent Ma- 
ritime Forces are inſufficient to render us en- 
tirely Maſters of the Seas; for being unable to 
protect us from the French Privateers, they 
cannot ſecure our Commerce. But that they 
are unable to protect us from the French Priva- 
teers, is evident, not only from Matter of Fact, 
and the vaſt Number of Veſſels that we loſt in 
the late War, e that we had a- 
bove one hundred Men of War equipp'd on 
our own part, but from the Nature of the thi 
it ſelf: for the French Privateers being ſo — 
ſmaller and lighter, at leaſt for the Generality, 
than our Ships of War which cruize upon 
them, are conſequently ſo much ſwiſter; and 
not drawing half the Quantity of Water which 


the Cruizers draw, are by that means enabled 


to eſcape from them in Shoal- Water, beſides 
that our Fleet of War is obliged for the moſt 
part to act united. e 4 


But if it is impoſſible to ſecure our own 


Commerce with our preſent Maritime Power, 
it is by conſequence impoſſible to ruin that 
of the Enemy; for their Robberies upon the 
Seas are equivalent to them (at leaſt. in ſome 
meaſure) to Commerce: For by means of the 
aforeſaid · Robberies they import thoſe' Com- + 


_ modities into Fance, for which thei —_— 
trade for nothing; beſides that by: this Me- 
thod they | ſupply- themſelyes with Ships. So 
that our preſent Maritime Power being inſuffi- 
| 7 EE 
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cient to ruin the Enemy's Commerce utterly, 


and by that means to enervate the Sinews of 


War, is by conſequence inſufficient to put a 
ipcedy End to that Mar. 
But that it is in our power, with an additio- 
nal Maritime Force, to ſecure our Commerce 
and ruin that of the Enemies, and ſo to become 


intirely Maſters of the Seas, may (I believe) 


appear from hence, That having' more Shi 

of every Burden, and more Seatnen than the 
French, we are as able to make an effeQual 
Proviſion againſt their Pirates and Robbers, as 
againſt their Fleet of War; by which we at 


once ſecure our Trade, and ruin that of our 
Enemies, nay, and ruin it in all the Branches 


of it; not only cutting off their Correſpon- 
dence between the Weſt-Indies and Europe, but 
that which they alſo at preſent maintain be- 
tween one part of Europe and another. 

To ſhew how this may be brought to paſs, 
is the End of the enſuing Lines: In order to 
the doing which, I ſhall treat of the following 
Points. . : N | 

Firſt, I ſhall ſhew what Number of Ships, of 

what Bigneſs, and how Armed, muſt be 
provided for the compaſling this Deſign. 


Secondly, I ſhall + 4h into the Expence of 
ſetting them forth. 16.0 


Thirdly, Iſhall diſcover a Method to defray 


that Expence, without taxing the People. 


Fourth, 1 fhall ſhew how thele Ships are to 


be us'd and diſpos d. | 
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5. ifthly, I ſhall ſhew the Advantage which 
may * Hater Bar - 
Sixtbh, 1 anfiver ſome Objections. 


Firſt then, beſides the Grand Ro 5 Fleet; 
which, in conjunction with the Nate 
poſe to be more than an equal March for the 
whole French ing bg Navy; tiet only in the 
Channel, but in the Straits too, and the Weſt- 
Indies, according to the ſeveral Sq uadrons: 
We next ſuppoſe a ſubordinate Fleet to * equip 
| 1 which for the moſt part is to act diſtinct- 
from the other, and to conſiſt of two Bun- 
Ged Veſſels Engliſb, and two hundred Datch, 
the beſt Sallofs that the Queen and the States 
can liglit of, all of them containing one with 
another rwo hundred Tuns a Veſſel; the whole 
to be arm'd with ten thouſatid Engliſh, and ten 
_ thouſand Datch, who are to be a Afth part Ma- 
_ riners, and the reſt Marines. The Number of 
Guns in every Veſſel to be roportion'd to the 
Bigneſs of * Veſſel, and the Number of the 
_ The Captain of every Veſſel to have 
Queen's 8 the State's Commiſſions, by 
VR they are to be authoriz d to ſcour the 
Seas of Privateers and Pirates: But they who 
have the Queen's Commiſſions, ate not, like 
the Veſſels of the Great Fleet, to carry the 
Royal Flag, Departs, in caſe of a manifeſt Diſc | 
advantage; are to be alldw'd to run, which 
* Hong rf England will not 1 to the 
ag. | 
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i come now to ſay ſomething of the Ex- 
_ pence of equipping this Fleet; and without 
5 to an exact Calculation, I ſhall con- 
tent my ſelf with coming ſomething near to it. 
Let us allow then 200000 J. per Annum for the 
Hire of the Ships for our part of the Expente, 
and as much for the Dutch; and 3 00000 l. 
Annum for us, and as much for the Datch, for 
the Wages of the Men, their Proviſion, and 
Ammunition: and having done that, let us = ö 
_ Teed to the Method of defraying ſo conſidera- 
ble a Charge: „ (lb ef aan Wn 
Nothing can be more natural than to con- 
.clude, fince this additional Expence is origi- 
nally and immediately employ d for the De- 
fence of the Merchants, that they ſhould be 
oblig d to defray it, who principally derive 
their Security from it. *Tis true, the whole 
Nation will ſhare in the Defence which = 
will receive from it; but the Merchants wi 
have the principal Share in the Gain, of which 
it is but reaſonable that they ſfiould contribute 
a part to ſupport it, eſpecially ſince they will 
derive the Security of their Gain from that ve- 
ry Contribution. Let us ſuppoſe then, that 
every one ſhould be oblig'd to enſure at the rate 
i of 51, per Cent. Exports, and 10 J. per Cent. 
Imports, (take one Place with another;) and 
[ that this Infurance-Money, according to the 
Value of Imports and Exports, as they have 
been valued by late Computations, the a 
at between ſeven and eight Millions, and the 


Exports at between four and five, will amount 
| - 0 
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to a Million of Sterling Money. So that 
500000 l. being allow'd on our part, and as 
much on that of the Datch for the Hire-of the 
Ships, the Wages of the Men, their Ammu- 


nition and Proviſion, there remains 500000 l. 


to us, and ooo J. to the Dutch, to make 


good the Loſſes. Fi 


But now as every Merchant is oblig'd to en- 
ſure, the Queen is ſupposd to become the Ge- 
neral Enſurer for us, and the States for the 
Datch : And this Inſurance: Money is to be 
paid down at the Cuſtom-Houſe, at the fame 
time with the Cuſtoms, to prevent a new Crea- 
tion of Officers, which may be troubleſome 
and expenſive. But one thing I forgot to add, 
That tho the Queen is ſuppos d hy General 
Enſurer, yet ſhe is always to except the Dan- 
ger of the Sea it ſelf, for Reaſons ſo obvious, 
that they are needleſs to be infiſted on here, 
and isonly to enfure the Merchants againſt all 


Captures; and that the other Inſurance againſt 


t he Danger of the Seas, may be praQis'd by 


thoſe who undertake it in time of Peace. But 


then in caſe it would be more for the Queen's 
Convenience, that ſome of the Infurance-Mo- 


ny for the Imports ſhould be paid at the re- 
ſpective foreign Ports from which the Ships ſet 


torth, becauſe this Method in ſome Places, par- 
ticularly in the Straits, and the Weſft-Inates, 
may ſave the Queen the Trouble and Charge, 
and Delay of Remittances; in that caſe it may 


be provided that the Money be paid to the 
Queen's Governour, or Conſul, reſiding at or 


CCA near 
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near the reſpective Ports; and that Debentutes + 
may be given by the aforeſaid Governors or 
Conſuls, to the Value of each Receipt. 

I come to ſhew how this ſubordinate Fleet 
may be imploy'd and diſpog'd for the Service of 
the Nation. 3 . 7 

I ſuppoſe then that thirty of them ſhould be 
always cruiſing in the Seas between England 
and Holland; twenty between Oſtend and Ca- 
lais, which takes in Dunkirk ; five between Ca- 

| lais and Havre de Grace; five between Havre 
de Grace and La Hague; befote St. Malo twen- 
ty; in the Chops of the Channel and the Irif 
Seas forty ; South-Weſt of Ireland twenty; 
Bay of Biſcay thirty; Coaſts of Spain in the 
Ocean thirty: which Numbers computed, make 
two hundred in all. The NN hun- 
dred are to be thus employ d; an hundred of 
them are to accompany the Royal Squadron 
to the Straits, there to ſeparate from, and to 
act diſtinctly (unleſs Neceſſity require other- 
wiſe) and fifty ro cruiſe in the Mediterrantan; 
thirty in the Gulph of Venice, and twenty in 
the Archipelago. The temaining hundred to 
be thus diſpos'd of: Threeſcore and ten of 
them to be ſent to the Weſt-Indies, fifty of 

which to act on the Coaſts of the Spaniſb-Inaies, 
in conjunction with the Buccaneers ; and the 
other twenty on the Coaſts of Nen England 
and New-Tork : and the remaining thirty are to 

be ſeat to the Sourh-See 

Let us now ſay a word concerning the Ad- 
vantage which we ſhould receive from employ- 
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ing ſo numerous a Force in the fore- mention d 
manner. | x: Dy rs: 

1. We ſhall by this means effeQually ſecure 
our Commerce; for if, during the late War, 
we — loſe re one Ship in four, in the 
time of the greateſt Miſmanagement, it is very 
probable we ſhall not loſe above one in twenty 
now. 2 5 i - 

If there ſhould be no Miſmanagement in the 
_ preſent War, yet our Grand Fleet would never 

able — to ſecure our Commerce; for 
the French Privateers would be too nimble for 
our Men of War, and our own Privateers (if 
we ſhould ſet out any) would ſcarce ever at- 
_ tack thoſe of the Enemy ; hut it would be the 
main part of the Buſineſs of this ſubordinate 
Fleet to attack the French Privateers, and if it 
were ſupported and ſuſtain d by our Cruizers, 
we have no reaſon to doubt, but that in a very 
little time it would be able to clear the Seas of 
them: To that by this Method, in all probabi- 
lity, we ſhould fave the Nation thoſe vaſt 
| Sums, which our Loſſes would otherwiſe a- 
mount to. Beſides, as by this means we ſhould 
ſecure our Commerce, we ſhould expedite 
Trade, and by. diſpatching it, in ſome meaſure 
double it, becauſe none of our trading Veſſels 
would be oblig'd to ſtay for Convoys. 8 

2. As by this means we ſnould ſecure our 

own Commerce, we ſhould ruin that of the 
French ; and | leave it to any one to. judge, 
Whether fifty of theſe Ships in the M{e/f-[nazes, 
acting in concert with the Buccaneers, and dil- 

1 1 tinctiy 
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tintly from our Royal Squadron (unleſs there 
ſhould prove at any time a neceſſity for their 
acting jointly) would not cut off all manner 
of Intercourſe between France, Spain, and the 
Weſt-Indies, and hinder the Importation of Bul- 
lion, and the Paſſage of their Plate-Fleets? By 
which alone they can pretend to be. formidable. 
And whether it would not prove. the moſt ef- 
fectual Method for the ſeizing upon ſeveral Pla- 
ces there, which at the end of the War remain- - 
ing our own by Treaty, would ſerve to defray 
the Charges of it? Beſides, I leave it to any 
ro conſider, whether the Royal Squadron to be 
ſent to the Meſt-Indies, acting (as it might do) 
upon an Emergency in concert with this addi- 
tional Force, might not ſeize upon the moſt im- 
portant Places which the Spaniards hold in 
thoſe Parts? 8 Bo 
By the Squadron of theſe ſubordinate Ships, 
which we ſhould have in the Straits (diſtinctly 
from our Men of War) the Dutch and we 
ſhould be enabled to ſecure the Turi Trade to 
our ſelves; we ſhould, as it were, inveſt the 
Kingdoms of Naples and Sicily, and be inſtru- 
menral in reducing them to the Emperor's Par- 
ty ; raiſe the Credit of the Emperor with the 
Port, and ſink the Reputation of the French; 


F 
4 


prey on both ſides the Eccleſiaſtical State, not 


only upon the Mediterranean Coaſts adjacent to 
Oftia and Civita Vecchia, but likewiſe upon the 
Adriatic Shore, adjoining to Ceſennate, Peſaro, 
Ravenna, Ancona, Rimini, &c. encourage the 
Venetians to declare for the right Side, and be 
WP | "0 
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a terrible Awe upon the reſt of the Italian Prin- 
ces. This Squadron cruizing in the Mediterra- 
nean, Whilſt the Royal Squadron obſerv'd the 
French, would lamentably haraſs the Spaniſh 
Coaſts, and utterly intercept their Trade, while 
that in the Ocean would hinder the Intercourſe 
between France and Spain, and be a ſevere Bri- 
dle upon the Portugueſe, mY 
Fo come nearer home, the French would 
have no Correſpondence by Sea between one 
art of France and another. Their Coaſters in 
all likelihood would be a perpetual Prey to us: 
Nothing could be tranſported from Daxkirk to 
| Breſt, or from Breſt to Dunkirk, unleſs it ſhould 
be by Land-Carriage, which would — the 
French * to a prodigious Expence; beſides, 
vue ſhould hinder their Traffick to Denmark, and 
Sweden, and Hamborough, and the reſt of the 
Northern Ports, from which they have not on- 
ly their Naval Stores, but their beſt Timber. 
Beſides all this, weſhauld ſecure our Newcaſtle 
Trade, and fo provide in ſome meaſũre for tho 
Relief of the Poor, and defend and ſupport the 
Fiſhery both of England and Holland, intercept 
the Commerce of our Enemies here, - and of 
thoſe in France; interrupt the nightly Traffick 
of our Owlers, which is ſo prejudicial to the 
Woollen Manufacture, and prevent and obſtruct 
all manner of ſmuggling and runningof Goods, 
and fo advance the Cuſtoms ; ſuſtain rhe Com- 
merce of our Weſtern Ports, which in the late 
War were ruin d, either for want of Conyoys, 
or by too high an Inſurance. All this we might 
Cc4 do 


3 A 4 — fo — 


ling 
—— TS | > the backed by our 
Beſides, theſe ſubprdinate 1 = 


pur Coaſts upon any Neceſſity, as to L — 
=” or the like, While han air | 
great Ships to keep the Harbour, might 
an admirable Outwork to our RO 
which is the natural Bulwark:- x is Egle 
Moreover, ey might be ſerviceable in-tranſ- 
* Porting our Soldiers to any of the Coaſts of 

France, Or be made inſtrumental i un * 

any of their Ports; and the Marine: 15 


Weng ; Deſeeqrs, might continnally 


5 4 this I might add, thac by 3 ing 
the Marines deli Yd for this ſubordinate Fleet, 

we ſhould eſtabliſh a numerous Nurſery of Sea. 
men; who as ſoon as the War is over, may be 
wade uſe of in recovering the Fiſhery of Green- 
land and Newfoandland, and reſtoring the Nor- 
thern Fiſhery. 


I come now to anſwer Objections, which are 

ae five. The 
fs That the Merchants would think this 

a Har hip upon them. 

0 25 Thar the Dutch would nat comply 
with it. 1 

The 34, That the French privateers would 
gut- number, and conſequently over: power them. 
The 46h, That the Mony ſer apart for the 

making good the Loſſes might prove inſufficient, 
ol ſo bring the Nation moge into Dek, 


The | 
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The 5th, That this would be a needleſs Pre- 
paration, becauſe our own Privsteers encou- 
tag d would anſwer the End. 
1ſt, That the Merchants would think this a 
upon them. To which 1 anſwer, 
That this way of proceeding would make the 
Merchants Gain more certain, tho it might not 
make it ſo great. If the Preſſure upon them 
were to be intolerable, nay very grievous or 
perpetual, we might be inclinꝰd to bear with 
Her Complaints, and to indulge. the Frailties 
of Human Nature: Bur” ſince they 
but ſlight, we muſt beg leave to te them, char 
at a time when their Religion, their Liberty, 
nay the Whole of that very Proj for a 
triflin — part of which they appear ; much con- 
is at ſtake, they ſhew themſelves un- 
— to ſet an inconſiderable Overplus of 
ſordid Gain in the Ballance againſt all this: nay, 
they proceed contrary to the Maxims by which 
they are guided even in their own Commerce; 
for they make nathing of hazarding five hun- 
dred Pounds, that they may draw a thouſand 
home from the Indies. 5 then can they 
reaſonably murmur at the paying a ſmall Sum 
to the ite Sew wh ich wi 01 A ln burden 
them, for the of Fall which apr are. 
to trade | during hey inhe- 
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Defence of the Whole ; becauſe the Whole can 
never be ruin'd, hut the Parts too muſt be de- 
ſtroy'd. If there remain any few | 
who are ſo unreaſonable as not to be ſatisfy d 
with what has been ſaid, they are defir'd to 
conſider, that they are but a Part of the whole 
Body of — and it is unreaſonable 
in them to repine at what the State thinks ne- 
ceſſary for the Defence of themſelves and their 
Brethren, and the common Security of Trade. 
But to make this Unreaſonableneſs appear ſtill 
greater, I ſhall conſider them in their different 
Capacities: for all the Merchants by the pre- 
ſent War are reduc'd under one of theſe three 
Heads; They who are Infurers; They wha 
Inſure; Or they who run the Venture. 
1. They who are Inſurers will infallibly op- 
poſe this Deſign, becauſe it will oppoſe their 


Gain: But the Unreaſonableneſs of theſe Peo- 
ple 5 55 from hence, that they have a 


mind to e the only Gainers by what the Pub- 
lick does for the Security of Trade; for even 
in the Condition in which things are at preſent, 
thoſe Ships which will be preſerv'd, muſt be 
protected þy our Men of War: and therefore I 
think it very unreaſonable that the Gayern- 
ment ſhould be at the Charge of ſending out 
Convoys to protect the Merchants, and that 
the Jews (for ſuch in the late War were moſt 
of the Inſurers) ſhould be paid far it; for I 
hope no one believes that they can contribute 
any thing to the Security of any one Ship for 
which they may underwrite, But their Unrea- 

5 ſonableneſs 
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ſonableneſs may appear yet further from this, 
That theſe people are 87 hazarding the Pub- 
lick in hope of their private Gain. In our late 
War, ſeveral of our moſt conſiderable Mer- 
chants left off their Trade to turn Inſurers, 
I mean, either left it wholly off, or in a great 
part; by which there followed two Inconye- 
niences to the Publick : for, firſt, the Extent 
of the Trade was reduc'd to a narrower com- 
| pals; and, ſecondly, the King's Cuſtoms were 
conſiderably leſſen d. And will theſe Men have 
the face to tell the Government, that they ought 
to reject the preſent Deſign, becauſe their im- 
bracing it would infallibly put theſe People out 
of capacity of doing the Publick the ſame miſ- 
chief again? % 1094 e 
But now let us come to thoſe, who in caſe 
of a War are reſolv'd to inſure: And for theſe 
Gentlemen, I deſire only in ſhort to ask them 
two or three Queſtions. Firſt, Whether they 
had rather the Queen and the Publick ſhould 
get that Mony which they are refoly*d to part 
with for their private Security, or a few pri- 
vate Perſons who have no relation at all to, 
and perhaps are mere Stangers to them ? Se- 
condly, Wherher they had rather part with 
their Mony to thoſe who can ſecure them, or 
who cannot? The Government is ſolvable in 
caſe of Loſs, whereas private Men often fail; 
no ſort of People in the late War being more 
known to break, than the Body of Inſurers. 
But ſuppoſing they do not, private Men at the 
beſt can ſecure but the prime Coſt, — 
„„ 
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— be direct and fair between them; 
nor even the whole prime Coſt, becauſe the In. 
ſurers pay but ſeventy five or eighty Pounds 
for a hundred; whereas the Government not 
only ſecures the prime Coſt, and the whole 
prime Coſt, hut by ſcouring the Seas, according 
to the Scope of the preſent Deſign, ſecures their 
Gain too in a very great degree, and by fo do- 
ing confirms it ſelf, which is a double Security 
to them: for they would have little cauſe ta 
hoaſt of their Gain, if after having thriven in 
their private Capacity, they ſhould be undone 
at laſt with the Publick. . They ought to con- 
fider then, that by inſuring with private Per- 
ſons, they. make no proviſion at all for the 
Publick, with which they muſt ſtand or fall; 
and a very invalid one in the mean while for 
themſelves, becauſe private Perſons, who appear 
to be the moſt conſiderable, are-often ſeen ta 
be utterly undone in a moment. Whereas by 
paying this Inſurance-Mony to the. Publick, 
they make an effeQtual Proviſion for that, and 
a valid Security for themſelves ; becauſe, by 
roceeding thus, they are certain not to fl, 
unleſs the Government falls with them, with. 
out which they cannot ſtand. In ſhort, I deſire 
to ask theſe Gentlemen, Whether ſince the Loſs 
of every Man, who lives under the Protection 
of the Goyernment, is a Loſs to the Publick, 
which no private Inſurer ever did, or can pre- 
tend to make good, it is not very reaſonable, 
pay very natural, that the Publick ſhould be 
enabled to provide effectually againſt it? 


But 
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But now let us come to the Merchant-Ad- 
venturer, who neither underwrites, nor inſures, 
but is reſolv'd to run the Risk. He is in a 
wealthy and ſanguine Condition, both his Veins 
and his Coffers are full, and conſequently he is 
inclin'd to hope the beſt; and he is willing to 
venture, becauſe if he ſucceeds, his Gain will 
be more conſiderable: Tis true, but then ſo 
will his Loſs, provided he does not fucceed. 
But Fortune, he ſays, has been favourable to 
him hitherto, and why ſhould he doubt of her 
being ſo for the future? Why, for that very 
reaſon, becauſe ſhe has been favourable hither- 
to; and the. reaſon is good, conſidering her 
uſual Inconſtancy. He would be a fooliſh 
Gameſter that ſhould be confident of his win- 
ning in the latter part of the Night, becauſe he 
had luck in the former. Well, but if he has 4 
Loſs, he is very well able to bear it; but then 
he is a great deal better able to bear the Inſu- 
rance- Mony, and therefore ought the leſs to 
repine at it: For ſince whatever he loſes is ſo 
much Loſs to the Publick, becauſe every Man's 
ſingle Property is infallibly mu of the Natio- 
nal Stock, I believe it will be found but rea- 
ſonable, that what he gets ſliould likewiſe be a 
Gain to the Publick. But that he who is able 
to bear a Loſs, is better able to bear the Inſu- 
rance, is plain from hence, That during the 
time of the late War, when the Privateers made 
moſt havock, there was about one Ship loſt in 
four; ſo that but three parts in four, both of 
the Imports and Exports, went and * fafe : 
| | whereas 
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whereas the Inſurance will not amount to above 
a ſixth part of each. Conſidering that in the 
preſent War, our Enemies will be more nume- 
rous, and our Ports abroad fewer; we have no 
reaſon to believe that our Loſſes will be fewer, 
unleſs we take effectual and timely care, ſo that 
our Adventurer may very well loſe one Ship 
in three; and if Fortune ſhould prove ſevere to 
him, one in two. Since therefore he cannot 
foreſee the future, is it not a moſt unreaſonable 
thing in him to murmur againſt à Deſign which 
will moſt probably be advantageous to him, 
and may poſſibly ſave him from Ruin? So that 
being unable to authorize his Complaint by 
Reaſon, he has _— left to juſtify it but his 
Fancy: And what a pleaſant Perſon muſt he be, 
| who ſets fo ſenſleſs a thing as his Humour in 
ballance againſt the common une of Traf- 

fick, and the Safety of his Country? 
2aly, But now I come to the next Objection, 
which is, That the Dutch will not fall in with 
a Deſign which is concerted here. In àuſwer 
to which, I ſhall only take notice, that the 
Dutch are as immediately concern'd (and per- 
haps more immediately) to put an end to the 
preſent War, than we; for if the War ſhould 
be protracted ſeven, or eight, or ten Vears, like 
the laſt, ſeveral. deſtructive Accidents might 
very well happen in that ſpace, which would 
not probably happen in three Years. The 
Queen (whom God long preſerve) may die, 
ſo may the Emperor, ſo may the King of the 
Romans; theſe things in ſeven, or eight, or ten 
| | Years, 
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Vears, may fall out, conſidering the common 
Condition of Mortality, and the Machinations 
of our Enemies: And in that caſe, conſideri 
the preſent Confuſions of England, and the Dil 
trations of the Empire, » 3g would become 
of the Liberties of Europe, and of Holland par- 
ticularly ? Well then, the Datch are concern'd 
as immediately, or rather more immediately 


than we, to puta ſpeedy end to the War. Now 


nothing can put a _ end to the War, but 
the 2 ruining the Commerce of the Ene- 
my, and ſecuring our own; and the doing this, 
in three Years time, would either bring down 
the French to our own Terms, or reduce them 
to ſo poor a Condition, that if any of theſe fa- 


tal Accidents ſhould happen, they would not be 


able to make their Advantage of them, but like 


an old Greyhound upon too hot a Courſe, they 
would be forc'd to lie down, and only pant 


and blow upon the Prey, which they would not 


be able to touch. Whether the Expedient a- 


bove propoſed is ſufficient to the compaſſing 
this Deſign, I leave to be determin'd by the 
impartial Reader: But if this Expedient is fuf- 
ficient for the ruining the French Commerce, 
and the ſecuring our own, why then the Dutch 
would act moſt unreaſonably, if at a time when 
we ſo chearfully contribute, beyond what we 
are obliged to by antient Treaties, . to their 
Support and Aſſiſtance by Land, where their 


Danger is ſo much greater, and ſo much nearer 


than ours; they ſhould refuſe to contribute 
their part to our common Support at Sea, where 
our Concern is equal. 5 But 
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| But if ir be objecte That mot of the For 
ces þ ghoary theſe bord Pa els, bei Gable 
co Landmen, it wo unr | 
to expect that the Dutch ſhould ſend Lene — 
ces to Sea, at the very time that they 
of their Neighbours ro defend their 2 rn ug ; 
To that we anſwer, That we may raiſe Land- 
men for the Dutch; and the Datch in return 
| ly us with Seamen. 
34, > Aus ſing then that the Durch will jo in 
„with all | progend to the next. Objection, 1 
which i is, that the French and Spaziſb Priyateers 
will outnumber the foreſaid Vellcls, and co 
uently overpower them. In order to the an- 
wering this, I deſire leave to take notice of 
the moſt 7 N in the Conſti- 
tution (if I may ſo call it) of Hier Vale Pri- 
vateers, and the above-mention'd and 
then to obſerve what Influence thoſe Dif eren 
ces muſt neceſſarily have on l N and 


6155 Ther, The Fr 
os e vateets fig 
their own 5 whereas the Wala 2 
ate ſuppos d to fight for their Country's ltere 
and their own. | 
(2.) The Privateers 92 for the moſt part 
upon this Condition, to have no Purchaſe, n0 
— E —— others are to be in co 
ay from the 
* The Privateers have no other Incite- 
ment, than the Hopes of immediate i 
whereas the others will have that, ww the 
- of Honour and Ambition beſides ; jr it | 
| * they 
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they do well in the Queen's Service, they may 
— — from her. N 
Differences in their Conſtitution, there would 
follow theſe conſiderable ones in their Con- 
duct: The Privateers being governd each 
within it ſelf, and each of them abſolutely inde- 

endent of others, would act for the moſt part 

— ; for acting in concert can _ an- 

ſwer their which is, to enrich t res; 

for they can ſcarce ger fo many 1 as to 
| for a tra 


be potent enou trading Fleet and its 
Convoy, and they could never find their Ac- 
count while they were her imploy'd in 


ways within call 'one of another, as baving their 
General and Subaltern Officers like a Royal Na- 
vy; for which reaſon the Privateers would ſel- 
dom or never have any Advantage over them, 
and they would never attack them without ſuch 
an Advantage, becauſe Gain being their only 
Incitement, they would hardly be induc'd to 
fight when there was a great dea more danger 
of loſing their own Ships, than of taking their 
Enemies: whereas our Ships acting in concert, 
and upon occafion in conſiderable Numbers, 
would very often have che Advantage of the 
Privateers ; and when they had not, would be 
oblig'd by honour to attack them on the ſquare: | 
and whereas they who did ſo, would have both 
Ambition and Intereſt to ſuſtain them, the o- 
thers would have only mere private Intereſt. 
VoLL Dd Tis 
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Tis true indeed, the Number of Privateers may 
be ſomething augmented by the Duke of 4. 
jou's Acceſſion to the Crown of Spain; but it 
will not be much, becauſe. the Spaniards have 
neither much Money, nor many Seamen to 
ſpare: And if ſometimes our Cruizers alone, 
uring the time of the late War, made ſuch 
terrible Work with the French Privateers, and 
would have made more if they had: not been 


- too nimble and too light for them; what muſt 


not fo conſiderable and ſo well proportion'd a 
Force do, back'd by thoſe very Cruizers? How 
would thoſe Privateers get. out of St. Malo, or 
Dunkirk? Or how would they get in again 
with their Plunder, when thoſe Ports ſhould be 
block'd up by our foreſaid Veſſels, ſuſtain'd by 
our Fourth-Rate Cruizers? Or would they not 
be afraid to venture when the Hazard is ſo 
great, and the Gain ſo uncertain ; and when 
in open Sea, it would be difficult for them to 
_ diſtinguiſh our trading Ships from the very 
Veſſels that would lie in wait for their Ruin? 
But if it ſhould be urg'd that the French King, 
in a very little time, would be for uſing the 
{ame Method, and ſend out his Privateers on 
his own account, back d by ſome of his Men 
of War, in Numbers and Strength ſufficient to 
reſiſt ours: To that we anſwer, that he can ne- 
ver find Seamen enough to ſupply both his Na- 
vy and thoſe ſmaller Veſſels; and that if he 
could, this Method would infallibly bring on a 
Sea-fight, which is the very thing that we 
. Chiefly ought to deſire. x16 | 

Th 6s 40. 
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athly, I come now to anſwer another Ob- 
jeQion, which is, That the Money ſet apart 
for * the Loſſes good, would be ff 
cient, and that conſequently this Deſign would 
bring the Nation morè into Debt. But by what 
has been faid already, and by. what be 
now faid, I doubt not of making it appear, that 
it would be an infallible Means for the keeping 
the Nation out of Debt. For, firſt, we have 
ſhewn in the preceding Paragraph, that the 
French would not be likely to take many of our 
Ships, and conſequently this Method, by ſav- 
ing the Ships, would preſerye the Cuſtoms, 
and fo prove a conſiderable Support to one of 
the gteateſt Branches of the Publick Revenue. 
But, Secondly, ſince this Method will hinder 
them from taking our Ships, we muſt take 
theirs if they ſtir; and 9 there would 
be more Money coming to the Queen, as well 
as to the Seamen tb encourage them: Beſides, 
that ſeveral of the Ships which we take from 
them might be imploy'd in the room of as ma- 
ny of the hir'd ones, and ſo leſſen the Charge 
of the Undertaking. But if on the other fide. 
their Ships ſhould nor ſtir out, we ſhould do 
our Buſineſs without taking them, for they can- 
not ſubſiſt withour Commerce: Thirdly, The 
Money coming in daily at the Cuſtom-houſes 
for Infiirance, may fave the Government the 
borrowing of ſeveral Sunis, and conſequently 
ſave the Nation a great deal in extravagant In- 
tereſt. Fourthly, The Money that may be 
paid for Importations at the Outpotts, and 
„„ Ddz2 particularl7 
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particularly at Jamaica and Barbadoes, may ſave 
the Queen a great deal of Charge, as well as 
Trouble and Time in Remittances thither. 
Fifthly, The Proſecution of this Method will 
capacitate us the ſooner to make an end of the 
War, and conſequently enable us the ſooner to 
get out of Debt, and ſo may fave us vaſt Sum 
in Intereſt and in Principal. 1 
5thh, There remains yet one mote Objec- 
tion, and that is, That this would be a need- 
leſs Preparation, becauſe our Privateers encou- 
rag d, would anſwer all the Ends of it. To 
which I reply, That, (1.) The whole Number 
of Privateers would not amount to half the 
Force. (2.) That that Number which ſhould 
be equipp'd of them, would not act in concert. 
(3.) Thar in Privateers the Seamen would not 
have half the Incouragement that they will 
have in this ſubordinate Fleet: For we ſup- 
pat, that beſides the ordinary Premiums upon 
uns, ſuch a Proportion of the Prizes as ſhall 
be thought convenient, ſhall ſtill be allow'd to 
the Officers and the Seamen. (4.) Our ordi- 
nary Privateers would rarely attack thoſe of 
the Enemy. (5.) The Gain to the Pablick 
from Privateers would not be ſo much by a 
Tenth Part. (6.) It would be a hard matter 
to encourage Privateers, without burdening 
the Publick, becauſe the French are a People of 
{mall 'Traffick, and others for the moſt part car- 
ry out their Goods for them. | 
Thus I have laid down the Method which 
came into my Thoughts for the ſecuring of 
5 B 
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Commerce, and which the Senſe of the Duty 
that I owe my Coney, oblig'd me ''to_pre- 
poſe to the Great Aſſembly which is choſen to 
repreſent it at this important Juncture, Whe- 
ther the Method that I have propos'd be ſuffi- 
cient to anſwer the End, I leave to be deter- 
mind by that Illuſtrious Aſſembly. If it ap- 
pears to be eſſectual, I make no doubt but it 
will be follow'd; for then, tho we may be vic- 
torious without it, yet we may not: but the 
a our Commerce will ſecure our Vido- 
ry; and the Repreſentatives of a Great and a 
Wiſe People will, if they can help it, leave no- 
thing to Fortune. If we can ſecure our Com- 
merce, we muſt remain a free Independent Peo- 
ple; if we cannot, we may become a con- 
quer'd Province. 
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An ESSA 1 22 Publick 8 p- 
rit; being 4 Satire in Proſe upon the Man- 
ners and Luxury of- the Times, the chief 
Sources "Y our preſent Parties and Dixi. 


Firſt Printed in 1711. : 
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HA the Spirit of a Man is to the 
Body Natural, that Publick Spirit is 
do the Body Politick: When the 
8 ab 560) vigorous, for the moſt part, 
is ſtrong and healthful; 
but the Body 2 when the 8 Spiri languiſhes, 
and after it totally departs, diſfolves, and re- 
rurns into the Elements, from which it firſt was 
taken; asa Nation, when that mighty Spirit 
that animates it, wholly fails, returns into the 
Maſs of Nations. 


Since 
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Since Publick Spirit then is that, by whoſe 
Vigour States are ſtrong and healrhful, and by 
whoſe Languiſhment ay: decay; nothing 
ſeems to me to be of more Importance to the 
Good of my Country, than a free and a bold In- 
quiry, What this pu lick Spirit is, and in what 
Condition ?tis at preſent among US. : 

Publick Spirit may be defin'd to be the ar- 
dent Love of one's Country, aff us with 
a zealous Concern for its fonour an and Intereſt, 
and inſpiring us with Reſolution. and Courage | 
to promote 1ts Service and Glory. | 

Since Publick Spirit then is inſeparable from 
the Love of one's Country, we come now to 
enquire, What it is to love one's Country? A 
bold and a = angerous Inquiſition ; which, as it 
will diſtin ih bene Spirit from private In- 
tereſt, or -Glory, will be to many a 
provoking Satire, But t ole People, who are 
engag d by their Pride, or their private Intereſt, 
to fpport the Publick Liberty, Y would do well 
to conſider, that they are oblig'd by the fame 
Intereſt to 1 and encourage any Endeayour 
that is made towards the keeping up, or reſtor- 
ing of Publick Spirit; it being certain, that a 
—. Publick 95 pirit is Ne vi. ſolid Baſis of 
a National Livery ; and that wherever that 
Spirit is not, Liberty is but by Accident: F or 
Intereſt may vary, and Pride may 5 4 its 
Object; bur the Love of our Country, beco 
habituate and grown up with us from our 1s; 
fancy, is always, {ure to remain. 
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To love one's Country then, is not ſo much 
to be fond of one's Soil or Climate, ſince whole 
Nations have conſented to leave thoſe with the 
greateſt Alacrity. The Switzers, ini the time of 
Julius Ceſar, were reſolv'd to leave their bar- 
ren Rocks for the fertile Vales of the Franche 
Compte; and the Goths and Vandals, ſome Ages 
after them, forſook the horrid Climate of the 
North for the lovely Fields of Itahy: both the 
one and the other rightly judging, that where- 
ever their Fellow-Citizens were, there was like- 
wie their Country; No ; 

To love one's Country then, is to love one's 
Countrymen; but he who loves his Country- 
men, muſt love them for ſomething that diſtin- 

iſnes them from other People: For as he who 
loves his Friend, loves him for ſomething which 
makes him that Individual Perſon; ſo he who 
loves his Countrymen, loves them for ſome- 
thing which makes them that peculiar Nation. 

But that which makes a People that peculiar 

Nation, and diſtinguiſhes them from al other 
Nations, is their Cuſtoms and Manners. He 
then who loves his Countrymen, loves their 
Cuſtoms and Manners. Thus the Mace oni ans, 
who, with the moſt ardent Alacrity, leſt the 
Sun and the Soil of Greece to follow their young 
Hero, rather choſe to part with their Lives, 
than to forſake the Manners of their Country. 
But as the more Men are diftinguiſh'd from o- 
ther Men by their Manners, the greater and 
the more extraordinary is the F riendſhi that is 
profeſs d between them; the more a Nation is 
diſtingu iſni d 
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diſtinguiſn'd by its Manners from other Na- 
tions, the greater is the Love of its Children, 
wok . e Fm ate, 

And therefore the wiſeſt of antient Law- 
givers took care, that the People of the Com- 
monwealths which they founded, ſhould be 
moſt illuſtriouſly diſtinguiſh'd from other Na- 
tions by their Cuſtoms and Manners. Thus 
did Moſes, thus did Lycargws, diſtinguiſh the 
Manners of the Jews and Spartans. The Cuſ. | 
toms and Manners of the Jews make a conſide- ; 
rable part of the Pentateuch; and whole Treati- 

ſes have been writ of the Manners of the Lece- 
demonians. What they did for their real Com- 
monwealths, Plato did for his imaginary one. 
Plato, in his Laws, ſays Montaigne, is of o- 
© pinion, that nothing could be more dange- 
c rous to the State which he founded, than the 
_ © granting Licences to the Youth, to alter their 
0 Habits, and change their Geſtures, their Dan- 
© ces, their Exercits, and their Muſick, from 
one to another manner; altering their Judg- 
ments and their Opinions, fometimes one 
way, and ſometimes another, running mad 
© after Novelties, and doing Honour, and giv- 
ing Rewards to thoſe who invent, and who 
introduce them. By which Proceeding their 
* Manners are corrupted, and their moſt antient 
and facred Laws come to be diſdain d and con- 
© tend f C REERS; 
It was the Opinion of thoſe antient Sages, 
that the Duration of that Publick Spirit, which 
they knew to be the Soul of their "Rm po 
iti 


® 
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lirick Bodies, depended upon the perpetuity of- 

+ their Cuſtoms aud 8 And indeed we 
find that the ruder Nations have always con- 
quer d the more refin'd, as the Perſians the A/. 

Hrians, the Grecians the Perſians, the Romans 
the Grecians, and the Goths and Vandals the Ro- 
mens. Now the Nations which we call rude, 
are they which retain their old Cuſtoms. 

Since it appears from what has been faid, 
that Publick Spirit flows from the Love of one's 
Country ; and that to loye' one's Country is 
to loye one's Countrymen.; and that the grea- 
ter Affection any one has for his Contrib 
the fonder be muſt be of their peculiar Cl. 
toms and Manners: In order to ſhew in what 
Condition Publick Spirit is at preſent among 
us, we ſhall proceed ro enquire into the Diffe- 
rence between the Manners of our Anceſtors | 
and our own. 

But before we proceed to the ſaid En- 
quiry, it concerns us to anſwer an Objection, 
which is drawn from the ey Nature of Pub- 
lick Spirit, and from the Def nition which has 
been given of it. on Spirit is the ardent 
Love of one's Countr ng us with a zea- 
lous Concern for its Karma a 0 Intereſt, and 
inſpiring us with Reſolution and Courage to 
promote its Service and Glory. Now the Na- 
tions retaining their primitive Cuſtoms, are 
rude and barbarous, and by conſequence weak, 
obſcure and miſerable. The Grecians took cheic 

Laws, their Learning, and their e eo {/ 


a E — from the Egyptians; 'th 18 
Nane 
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Romans theirs from the Grecians; and we have 
taken our and Philoſophy from che 
Romans and Grecians : Now who can doubt bur 
that That Learning is at once our Defence and 
Ornament? How could our Navigation have 
riſen to ſuch a height; our Navigation, . 
which the Honour and Intereſt of this Iſſand 
depends; but hy the means of our Mathema- 
ticks, which we have taken from the Grecians, 
and without which we could neither take our 
— Towns, nor borrifx and 2 our 
own? . - 

To which we exit e 
- -_ "tis impoſſible an — Doubt 
be made, "bur — a Nation may take any 
ing from another, that may improve their 
n, their Virtue, their Intereſt, and their 
3 1 55 every Nation is oblig d by Du- 
28 y the Dictates of Publick Spirit, to 
. "har he — oms of 
which we ſpeak, are ſuch as diſtinguiſh one 
Nation from another. Now as it is not Rea- 
ſon that diſtinguiſhes one Man from another, 
for that is the fame in all, it cannot by conſe- 
- quence be Reaſon that diſtioguiſhes one Nation 
from another. 
That which moſt influences the Generality 
of —_— and makes the greateſt Impreſſion 
is ſomething which is the Object 
of of Senſe; and the Manners and Cuſtoms of 
Nations, Which we ſpeak oß are the Objects of 
Senſe ; . ſuch as thoſe which Plato mentions, viz. 
their Habits, their Motions, their Exerciſes, 
and their Dances. "IM 
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Tis indeed our Duty to emulate the Virtue 
and Knowledge of other Nations; but by imi- 
eating their Manners, which are the Objects of 
Senſe, we come to affect their Vices. And as 
every thing which is ſenſual takes off from that 
which is rational; the aping their Manners, 
which are a Non — _ diverts us from 
imitating thoſe good and thoſe great Qualities, 
which may augment our — and Intereſt, 
2 and Pe-we. 
But here another Objection may be eaſily 
ſtarted; for as to thoſe Manners and Cuſtoms 
which are the Objects of Senſe, ſome may ask 
Are we oblig d to reſume thoſe of our Aces 
tors? And as to Habits particularly, would 
Jou adviſe us to follow the fame Form that 
was us d in the beginning of Henn the Seventh's 
Reign, which time was before the great Alte- 
ration of Manners? Why, no; to adviſe that, 
would be perhaps ridiculous. But tho I am not 
for reſuming thoſe of our Anceſtors, why may 
we not as well now fix upon ſuch as are pro- 
px and peculiar to us, as we did in the time of 
King Charles the Second; when, in a gene- 
ral Oppoſition to France, we threw off their 
Faſhions, and put on 4 Sts that we might look 
the more, ſays the late 77 5 like a diſ- 
tinit People, and be no longer under the Servility 
of Imitation? The whole Paſſage is ſo very 
remarkable, that the tranſcribing. it cannot fail 
to inform and entertain the Reader. ?Tis in 
the Character of a Trimmer, written, I ſuppoſe, 
in the time of King Charles the Second. 
| 25 . Among 
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© Among the other Means us d for the attain- 
ing this End (that is, for the getting all Han- 
ders for the French) the ſending over the 
« Dutcheſs of Orleans was not the leaſt power- 
ful. She was a very welcome Gueſt here, and 
© her 2 Charms 2 — 5 — with 
© other Advantages that help her Preten- 
« fions, gave ber ſuch an nt, that ſne 
could hardly fail of Succeſs. One of the Pre- 
* liminaries. of her Treaty, tho à trivial thing 
in it ſelf, yet was conſiderable in the Conſe- 
quence. About this time a general Humour, 
Lo tion to Fance, had made us throw 
© off their Faſhions, and put on Veſts, that we 
© might look more like a diſtin People, and 
not be under the Servility of Imitation, which 
* ever pays a greater Deſerence to the _—_ 
* than is conſiſtent with the Equality all in- 
; dependent . mae 5 — to. France 
did not like this beginning of ill Humours, - 
© at leaſt of Emulation, as willy conſidering 
© that *tis a natural Introduction, firſt ro make 
the World their Apes, that they may after- 
© wards make them their Slaves. It was thought 
© that one of the Inſtructions that Madam 
* brought along with her, was to laugh us our 
© of theſe Veſts; which ſhe perform d ſo effec- 
* tually, that in a moment, like ſo many Foot- 
© men, who had quitred their Maſter's Liyery, 
© we took * and return d to our old Ser- 
* vice, So that the very. time of doing this 
gave a very critical Advantage to Fraxce, ſince 
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6 their Intereſts, as well as to their Faſhioris : 
and would give ſuch. a Diſtaſte of us to our 
6 new Allies, that it might facilitate the Diſſo- 
lution of the Knot, which tied them fo with- 
cin their Bounds, thas they were very impa- 
tient till they were freed from the Reſtraints.” 
Thus far the late Marquiſs of Halifax. But 
now if the them in one of their Habits 
was inſtrumental in producing ſo conſiderable 
an Event, as the breaking the Triple League, 
(for that was the Kot which his Lordſhip ſpeaks 
of) an Event, which prov'd fo detrimental to 
the Peace and Liberties of Europe; what muſt 
we not think of that Load of Foreign, and par- 
ticularly of French Manners, whic have been 
introduc'd among us, to the Oppreſſion of our 
own, and the Extinction of Publick oi as 
we 97a _ in _ py 2 7 


CHAP. II. 


| WE E come how to enquite "WP 4. Diffs 
| rence that there is between the Manners 
of our Anceſtors and our own; as for cnn, 
between the Manners that were in the 
ning of Henry the Seventh's Reign, and t 25 
of our own Time. We ſhall find that the Dif- 
ference is almoſt infinite: for Religion, which 
never fails to influence all the Manners, tho 
that of our Forefathers was a great deal mniſta- 
ken, yet was it very fincere, and —— 
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a great deal better than none. And it was bet- 
ter for Government, of which Religion is the 
firſt great Hinge, that they were very much 
boldly and impiouſiſ 


y ſtruck at Fundamentals. 
As they were ſincere in their Religion, they 
were _ _ _ Morals: The Men were at 
once both juſt, and generous, ſincere, faithful, 
laborious; the Women modeſt, obedient, chaſte, 
and diligent : Both Men and Women frugal, 
liberal, temperate, hoſpitable. Their Conyer- 
fation and their Diet were, like their Man- 

ners, ſimple: their Conyerſation without Fraud, 
and their Diet without Artifice... Both their 
Meat and their Drink, for the: moſt part, were 
of the native Growth of their Country, and the 
ny Juice of the C — oftner for 
Phyſick, than it was for Pleaſure. They ſpent a 
great deal of their time in the Co among 
their Tenants, ro whom their. hoſpitable Hou- 
ſes were always open. Their Tenants lived 
under them at eaſy Rates. They were the Tu- 
telary Gods of the Poor, who in Sickneſs had 
Ph {ck from them, and in Health their Food, 
and in both their Habitations. Their way of 
Living in the Country, their Diet, their Air, 
their Oeconomy, and their rural Diverſions and 
Exerciſes, confirm'd their Healths, and improy'd 
their Eſtates, - and ſupply*'d them both with 
Strength of Body, and with Vigour of Mind. So 

that their Minds were ſerene, or their Paſſions 
moderate; their Diſtempers neither fr t nor 
violent, and their Children , Ivel, 

| robu 
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I and neryous. And whenever they un- 
willingly went to Town, the Occafion was im- 
portant, and the Stay was ſhort; and during 
their ſhort Continuance there, they ſpent not 
their Time . Luxury, or in mad Pro- 
_ ; 14 e themſelves vile in the Eyes of 
the Wor frequenting Houſes of il 
cuous Aſſemblies Their Converſation lay for 
the moſt part with their Equals both in Birth and 
or with ſuch as ſupply'd the Defect of 
thoſe by true Nobility of Mind: Or if at a- 
ny time, upon the account of Buſineſs, or Hu- 
mour, or Variety, they were familiar with 
their Inferiours; at the ſame time _ took 
are to ſhew, that they knew how to 
with Dignity. Their Converſation was fincere 
and ſaſe; they were true to their Friends, and 
juſt to their Enemies; nor did; they then, as it 
were by Conſent, by the means of falſe Dice, 
ſophiſticated Wine, and more impure adulterate 
Friendſhip, make war at one and the ſame time 
upon one another*s Perſons, Eſtates, and Re- 
putations. Nor did they ſquander away 'their 
Lives in thoughtleſs inglorious Indolence; they 
were always active for the Good of others, yes 
nobly active for the Good of their Country, for 
which they were with ſo much Zeal concern'd, 
that every Perſon or Thing was dear to them, 
that could promote its Honour, or its real In- 
tereſt; and every Perſon or Thing deteſtable, 
that threaten d Danger or Diſnonour to it: For 
this reaſon they were Encouragers of Learning 
and Arts, of the uſefulleſt Learning and _— 
* | 
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_ ones ho omoting and ſpreading of 
| Colleges, and erected 
. But — had at the ſame time an ex- 
treme Contempt for ſoft, luxurious, effeminate 
Arts; they had an utter Abhorrence of foreign 
Cuſtoms and foreign Faſhions, and for thoſe 
who introduc'd them. And their Habits, and 
the reſt of their Cuſtoms and Manners were 
ſuch, as very fairly diſtinguiſh'd their Birth, 
their Age, their — and their Country. The 
generous Vouths were many of them in thoſe 
days what the Duke of Argyle and Sir Richard 
Temple are now; they eſteem'd it infamous to 
idle at home, while their Country was in 

danger abroad; and as ſoon as ever they be- 
came patient of Arms, they made their own 
laborious Experience their chief Inſtructor in 
War; and plac'd their Love and their chief 
Delight rather in watlike Steeds, and in beau- 
tiful Armour, than in wanton Strumpets and 
luxurious F caſts. Therefore to Men like theſe, 
no Labour was ſtrange or hard, no Preparations 
of the Enemy dreadful, and no Fortreſs im- 
pregnable. Their Virtue was ſufficient to con- 
quer all. The great Contention among thoſe 
Britons was for Glory, and not for Power; 
who firſt ſhould march to the Aſſault, who 
— ſhould mount the Breach, m_ E 
the moſt numerous Spectators o ir nt 
Actions; here lay their Strife, theſe they ac- 
counted 'their moſt - valu'd Riches, this their 
Fame, and this their high Nobility. - Liberal 
of Wealth, but Uſurers and — of 
| Vol. 5 Ee F ame, 


418 An Eſſay upon Publick Spirit. 

Fame, they were contented with honeſt For- 
tunes, but aſpird to boundleſs Glory. Who 
knows not what numerous Armies of the French 
have formerly been overthrown by ſmall hand- 
fuls of antient Britons? Our Forefathers: Glo- 
ry had tranſcended that of the antient Gre- 
cians, had they like them found but Hiſtorians 
equal to their Actions. But they who had the 
moſt Capacity among them, always were the 
moſt employ*d; all exercisd their Bodies and 
their Minds together; and all the braveſt and 
the beſt among them, were leſs willing to re- 
late the Deeds of others, than to have others 
immottalize their own. And therefore both 
at home and abroad Good-Manners were culti- 
vated. And as they had nothing of ſordid In- 
tereſt, there could be no Faction among them; 
but Equity and Virtue prevail d more among 
them by the Force of Nature, than by the Au- 
thority of Law. Their Quarrels and Diſputes 
were with the Enemies of their Country. The 
ſole Contention that they had with their Coun- 
trymen, was who ſhould be moſt virtuous. And 
ſo by theſe two noble Arts; by Intrepidity in 


War, and by exact Juſtice in Peace, they made 


themſelves and the State jlluſtrions. ' 
To paint the Manners of our own Times 
graphically, in ſo little Compaſs as that to 
which I have confin'd my ſelf, would require 
a much greater Maſter than ever I can pretend 
to be. To ſay that the counter-part of what 
have ſaid of our Anceſtors is true of the Man- 
ners of our own Times, is to ſay . 


— 
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but not the hundredth part of what the Subject 
will bear. Theſe Manners are ſo various, ſo 
complicated, ſo prodigious, that one might 
compile Volumes of them. There is not a 
greater difference between what London was in 
Harry the Eighth's Time, and what it is at pre- 
ſent, than there is between the Manners of our 
Anceſtors and our own. This over-grown 
Town may be faid to be a viſible, palpable 
Proof of the Growth of the Britiſh Luxury. 

For Religion, never was there fo much of it 


in Talk, never fo little of it in Fact: Ten thou- 
ſand People make it their Pretext, who are the 


moſt extraordinary Hypocrites that ever were 
in the World; for while they make it their Pre- 


text, they neither care for it, nor would be 
thought to care for it. At the ſame time that 
they pretend to contend for the Purity of it, 
they openly maintain and avow u that 
are deſtrudtive of the Fundamentals of ir; and 
are ſo far from concealing the Lewdnels of their 
Practice, that they make their daily Boaſt Ns 
This Was not all: for the Chriſtian Religion, 
the very Spirit and Being of which lies in Cha- 
ity, and the Effects of it, Humility,. Meck- 

neſs, Self-denial, Concord, Unity, wes made 
the Pretext for the utter Subverſion of all theſe, 


and _— up in their ſtead Hatred, Malice, 


Rage, Violence, Tumult, Riot, Rebellion, Con- 
fuſion, Anarchy, which are contrary to the very 
Soul and Being of all Chriſtianity. And what 
appears more incredible than all the reſt, it has 
been reported, that a great many Perſons of 

: Ee 2 7 Con- 
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Condition have made it their buſineſs to tidi- 
cule and baffle the Chriſtian Religion, and to 
introduce Deiſm ; tho nothing is more plain, 
than that to extinguiſh Reveald Religion, is to 
introduce Anarchy. Fot there never was from 
the beginning of the World to this day any 
manner of Government without Revelation, 


| pretended or true, and never can be as long as 
the World endures. The eſtabliſſi d Religion, 
which is the firſt great Mover of the publick 


Manners, being in this Condition, the latter 
muſt needs be in a deplorable State. THT 


Ex divitiis (ſays Sallaſt) Juventutem, Lux- 


aria atq; Avaritia, cum Superbia invaſere; rapere, 
tonſumere, ſua parvi pendere, aliena cupere. 


Where by the way we my ſee, that St. Evre- 
mont was miſtaken, when he-ſpeaks of the Ali. 
eni appetens, ſai profuſus, as an extraordinary 

"os 16 Turn and Double in Catiline's Nature: 
for oy affirms the very ſame thing of all the 
Roman Youth that he does of Catiline; Rupere, 
conſumere, ſua parvi pendere, aliena cagere; Riches 
made them proud and luxurious, Luxury made 
them neceſſitous, and Neceſſity baſe and venal. 
Pride, Luxury and Avarice, the legitimate 


Offspring of Self. Love, which is private Spirit, 


and which are the firſt Cauſes of all Mutation oſ 
Manners, have made ſuch a diſmal havock in ours 
that we have hardly any Remains of thoſe of 
our Forefathers. Pride makes our Gentry hate 
and deteſt Solitude, as where they have no Op- 

porrunit 
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Fortunity to ſet themſelves to ſhow, and drives 
them from the Country to Crowds and nume- 
rous Aſſemblies; where inſtead of courting true 
Glory by Heroick Actions abroad, or by whole- 
ſome Britiſb Counſels at home, many of them 
endeayour to diſtinguiſh themſelyes by Parties, 
and Faction and Diviſion in order to ar- 
rive at Power. For to ſpeak freely and im- 
rtially, the Perſons who during theſe late 
ears have made moſt Tumult and moſt Stir in 
the State, ſome to affert the Prerogative of the 
Crown, and the Authority of the Church, o- 
thers to ſecure equal impartial Liberty to the 
People; have all, to the Reſerve of a very few, 
under the Shelter of theſe ſpecious Pretexts, 
contended for their own Power. 

Others of our Gentry, who have left their 
Hereditary Seats in the Country to eſtabliſh - 
themſelyes in Town, have endeavour d to diſ- 
tinguiſh themſelves, and to outvie one another 
by their foppiſh Profuſion, in Eating, Drinking, 
Dreſs, and Equipage; as if Honour were to be 
_ acquir'd b ſnaking hands with Reaſon and with 
common Senſe. And the more ws. the 
Vanity of our modern Fops has been, the more 
they haye thought to grow remarkable by ex- 
traordinary Trifles, and the more fond have 
they been of introducing Novelties. And be- 
cauſe they themſelves have heen ſomething dull 
of Invention, they have moſt humbly conde- 
ſcended to borrow from their mortal Enemies, 


and have valued themſelves upon French Habits, 
Ee 3g French 
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French Diſhes, and French Dances, as Sir Martin 
does upon his Man's Voice and Muſick. © 

Since then Publick Spirit flows from the Love 
of one's Country ; and to love one's Country, 
is to love the Manners of it; it is manifeſt, 

that we can have very little Publick Spirit a- 
mong us: for we haye no Manners of our own 
to love; our Manners are thoſe of-all the 
neighbouring Nations. And whereas it was for- 
merly a part of the Roman Wiſdom, whenever 
they gave to other People the Right of Roman 
Citizens, to oblige them to throw off their old 
Cuſtoms, and become conformable to theirs ; 
we at a time of general Naturalization are 
throwing off the very Remains of our old Cuſ- 
toms, and embracing thoſe of all the Nations 
whom we deſign to receivegeeeSga. 
Methinks it ſhould mortify all thoſe who 
pretend to diſtinguiſh themſelves by introdu- 
_ Cing ſuch empty Trifles among us, to conſider 
what is become of thoſe, who were at the 
Head of the Faſhions and Cuſtoms thirty Years 
ago. Are they not as much forgot, nay, are 
they not more, than Jowler, and Rockwood, and 
4 Ring wood, that led the Duke of York's Fox - 
Hounds then? 1 N 

But Luxury, which began by Pride, grew 

habitual by length of Time, and was then im- 

e by ſenſual Pleaſures to an amazing 

eight. 1 5 ang Ok 
. ＋ here would be no end of enumerating the 
teveral Wines which we uſe to debauch us, or 
the various Dithes, or their unnatural M xrures, 
| of 
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or their high aromatick Sauces, thoſe fierce In- 
cendiaries of the Blood and Spirits. The Ro- 
mans, in the Times of their corrupted Manners, 
equal'd us perhaps in theſe : But we are not 
contented, as they were of old, to rifle the 
Earth, the- Air, and the Sea, to adyance our 
ſenſual Pleaſures ; we have rais'd Recruits from 
the very Fire, and made even that devouri 
Element, that in the time of our Forefathers 
conſum'd all, but produc'd nothing, fertile of a 
thouſand Luxuries; witneſs our Brandy, our 
Uſquebaugh's, our Roſa Solis, our Ratifia's, and 
all the Family of deſtructive Spirits. Theſe 
Multitudes of People conſtantly uſe to invigo- 
rate themſelves, not conſidering that Nature 
vigorous and undebauch'd, draws the beſt and the 
nobleſt Spirits from the ſimpleſt Liquors, and the 
beſt and the moſt congenial of all from Water: 
For ſhe, like ſome other Mechanicks, operates 
beſt with her own Inſtruments, and uſes bur 
aukwardly thoſe of Art, | 13 
But theſe Spirits are grown as habitual to 
the Women, as they are to the Men; in whoſe 
tender Conſtitutions they raiſe fierce Ebullitions 
and violent Emotions, too rude for the delicate 
Texture of their Fibres : And for half the Year 
together, they neither take any Air, nor uſe 
any Exerciſe to remove them. From hence 
Diſtempers of Body and Mind; from hence an 
Infinity of irregular Deſires, unlawful ANT 

Intrigues, and Vapours, and Whimfies, and all 
the numerous melancholy Croud of deep hyſ⸗ 
terical Symptoms; from hence it comes to pals, 

| 1 that 
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that the Fruit of their Bodies lies in them like 
Plants in hot Beds; from hence it proceeds, 
that our Britiſh Maids, who in the Times of 
our Henrys were not held marriageable till tur- 
ned of Twenty, are now become falling ripe 
at Twelve, foro d to Prematureneſs by the Heat 
of adventitious Fire. CC 102 
Thus has our Luxury chang'd our Natures in 
deſpite of our Climate, and our Girls are rip 
as ſoon as thoſe of the Indies. Nor bas it only 
chang'd our Natures, but transform'd our Sexes: 
We have Men that are more ſoft, more languid, 
and more paſſive than Women ; Men, who like 
Women are come to uſe Red and White, and 
part of the Nation are turning Picts again. On 
the other ſide, we have Women, who, as it were 
in revenge, are Maſculine in their Deſires, and 
Maſculine in their Practices; yes, we have 
Vices which we dare not name, tho after the 
great Apoſtle of the Gentiles; and to mention 
which, with an open Frankneſs, would require 
the Boldneſs of a perfect Saint, or an accom- 
pliſn'd Libertine. : 5 
Few Conſtitutions, and fewer Eſtates, are 
ſufficient to ſuch Luxury: Vet happy were 
Men, if the want of Mony could mortify or 
ſubdue their boundleſs Deſires ; ſuch a Victory 


* 


were cheaply purchasd at the expence of 


Ruin. But the Miſchief is, that when the 
Habit of Luxury is grown inveterate, Indi- 
gence does but exaſperate Deſire, and Deſire 
makes Indigence be And tbere- 
tore a Perſon who has a Thouſand à Y a 
5 ö 3 
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and wha yet cannot live under Two or Three 
Thouſand, is ten times more unhappy, and 
has ten times more want than an honeſt Beg. 
gar, who could live contentedly on twenty: 
And therefore this latter does only beg, while 
the other too frequentiy robs and ſteals, not 
indeed from particular Perſons, becauſe that 
cannot be done without danger of Infamy, or 
of corporal Puniſhment, but from the Publick 
without any Reluctance, where tho perhaps 
the Danger to himſelf may be a thouſand times 
leſs, the Guilt and the Miſchief are a thouſand 
_ — by l Frente Luſts - too of- 
ten ſupport ick Fr and Rapines; 
and the ſupporting ef theſe makes him, who 
before he conſum d his Eſtate, retain'd his Ho- 
nour and his Integrity, fraudulent, venal, rapa- 
cious, cruel, op ve; this makes him rack 
and grind his Tenants, and diſpoſſeſs his inſol- 
vent Debtors, ſeizing at once upon Body and 
Goods, to the irrecoverable Ruin of themſelves 
and their Families, without Compaſſion or Con- 
ſideration of their deplorable and inevitable 
Misfortunes. And this Inhumanity perhaps is 
ſhewn, not to get Money to diſcharge his law- 
ful Debts, but to ſatisfy forſooth his Debrs of 
Honour, which by being preferably paid to the 
Other, are chang'd to Debts of Infamy. This 
ſets him upon encloſing Commons, where buy. 
ing out So Rights of the rich and powerful, 
he tramples upon the Necks of the poor and im- 
potent, and throws them out of their antient 
Dwellings by Vialence, while the wretched 


Inhabitant 


x 
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Inhabitant grows abandon'd, helpleſs, and ſpi- 
ritleſs, and only fit for Servitude. *Tis this 
that obliges him to let out his Eſtate to Mono- 
lizers, who are capable of advancing 1 
Sums to ſupply his Profuſions; one of which 
Monopolizers perhaps ſhall rent Two Thou- 
ſand Pounds per annum; all which Land per- 
haps being graz'd, is manag'd by a few Ser- 
vants, that formerly maintain'd no leſs than 
forty Families. And this one Tenant, has been 
known to be a notorious Papiſt, who has ſold 
his Hereditary Eſtate, and enter'd upon this 
new Commerce, to ayoid the paying of double 
Taxes, and to elude the Power of the Laws. 
_ ?Tis nothing but Want, occafion'd by Luxu- 
„that has rais'd Gaming to ſuch a height, 
that it has done more miſchief than a Plague: 
for the latter only conſumes the preſent Peo- 
ple, whoſe Kind is immortal, and therefore 
mult ſpring up again; but the univerſal Extra- 
vagance of Gaming diſorders the very Form 
and Being of Government, eſpecially when tis 
carry'd on with ſuch a Rage, that neither Sex 
ſets any Bounds to it ; but Men and Wo 
in the Fury of their Paſſion, loſe all Govern- 
ment and all Decorum. The Men forget their 
Birth, their Rank, their Dignity, their Under- 
ſtanding, their Virtue; and herd and converſe 
with mean Wretches, who are often both Fools 
and Knaves. Men of the firſt Quality keep 
worſe Company, than Prince Harry does in 
Shakeſpear's Play, as a Pickpocket is more ſcan- 
dalous than a Highwayman, *Tis wonderful 
| | .ra 
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to ſee People live ſo much above themſelves, 
and keep Company fo much below themſelvea; 
to ſee ſo much Pride with ſo®little Subordina- 
The Women lock themſelves up at Cards 
whole Days and Nights ſucceſſively, and forget 
their natural Pleaſure of being ſeen, and of be- 
ing admir'd: and Avarice gets the better of 
their Pride, as Luxury in ſome of them had 
done before; and gets the better of their Plea- 
ſure likewiſe, gets the better of that Pleaſure 
which is ſo natural to them, and makes them 
ſhew a ſtronger Paſſion than that which they 
have for Men. Yer Avarice, that drew them 
from their natural Deſires, ſometimes brin 
them back again; and ſome of them, like the 
antient Germans, play for their Perſons after 
they have loſt their Pell. FP 
| While both Sexes are thus trapſported by ſo 
fatal a Frenzy, where can be any Oeconomy ; 
and without Oeconomy, how few can be good 
Subjects? Great Eſtates are often conſum' d in 


a little time, while Avarice and Profuſion, 


Pride and Baſeneſs walk hand-in-hand together, 

and Want ſprings up from the Deſire of get- 
ting. But by the fame degrees that a Man 
grows indigent at home, he' often grows cla- 
morous and turbulent in the State: for none are 
more clamorous than they, who under a pre- 

tence of publick Good, are ſtriving for Power 
and Place ; and none more eagerly contend for 


ling Neceſlities to make their Markets o 
fato. | 8 | 


Power, than they who are urg'd by their * 
the 
But 
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But of all the Faſhions that have been in. 
troduc'd among us from abroad, none ſhews fo 


deplorable a wang of publick Spirit as the Ira. 
lian Opera, and the extravagant Encourage- 
ment that upon the account of that, is at the 
Expence of all that is good and great among us 
given to worthleſs Fools, who can pretend to 

no Merit but Sound. I had once an Intention 
of inſerting a long Niſcourſe of it here, but 1 
have omitted the greater part of it, out of fear 
of offending fome Perſons, for whom I have 
conceiv'd a more than ordinary Eſteem, and 
who are ung eſtimable. They have indeed 


ſuch good and ſuch great Qualitics, and which 
ſhine ſo truly r. that they want not the 
Foil of this ſenfleſs Encouragement to ſet them 


off to the World. How much is it to be la- 
mented, that the Preſſure of their Affairs, their 
Itch of Novelty, and their Pride of ſhewing 
their Power at too precious an Expence, di- 
verts them from conſidering the Harm which 
they do both to themſelves and the Publick; 
and from reflecting on that ſpecious Pretence 
which they give to their Enemies to call-in 
queſtion their very Wiſdom; that Wiſdom 
which even their Enemies allow to be ſo con- 
ſpicuous in the reſt of their Actions? The 
Proſperity of the Bad, ſay they, and the Suk. 
ferings of the Good, have made Millions doube 
of Providence; when they who by their Qua- 
liry, their Rank, or their Fortunes, influence 
and ſupport the Pleaſures of the Town; when 
theſe diſcourage Merit, and encourage Fools, 


may 
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may we not believe, fay they, that they are ra- 
ther govern'd by Fancy and by Humour than 
by Reaſon? Muſt E the 
Profoundneſs of theſe Gentlemens Poſiticks, 
when we ſee them forſaking their moſt ſerious 
Affairs for a wanton and a ſenſual Trifle, ſo 
unworthy of their Gravity, their Rank, and 
their Dignity, that tis nat worthy of Men? 
Manly Pleaſures are rational Pleafures; mere 
ſenſual Pleaſures are common to Beaſts with 
Men. The Pleaſure that eſſeminate Muſick 
gives, is a mere ſenſual Pleaſure, which he who 
gives or he who receives in a fupreme degree, 
muſt be alike unmanm d. A muſical Voice is 
natural only to ſome Species of Birds, hut al- 
ways acci to Men; for which reaſon a 
Cock Nightingal ſings better than Nicolins, nay 


or than Syphace himſelf could, withour being 
t 


aught, or without being gelt for the matter; 
— there is a better Opera in a Kentiſh Grove 
in the Month of April, than ever there was at 
Rome, at Naples, or at Venice. Do not the Po- 
liticks of theſe Gentlemen, ſay they, turn 
Mr. Bayes Politicks out of Ridicule? For is not 
the Conduct of the two Kings of wy” tx, 
become as it were a Precedent' to ſome of our 
modern Politicians? With what Countenance 
can they hereafter laugh, when they hear the 
Brother Monarchs fay as they deſcend from the 
Cloud, | OWE wats 

1 K. Come now to ſerious Counſel well advante. 
2K, Ido agree, but firſt let's have a EY 
| For 
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For can any one, fay they, give a tolerable 
Reaſon, w bY a Dance is not as proper a Prepa- 
ration for Counſel as a Song? But Mr. Bays's 
Politicians only proceeded from Dance to 
Counſel, and there was an End of the Matter; 3 
our modern Politicians adyance from Song to 
ſerious Counſel, and from ſerious Counſel, be- 
fore 'tis half ended, to Song again; and fo 
have made it their Buſineſs of late Years to re- 
ine upon Mr. Bays's Politicks. 

Where, ſay their Enemies, is the Love which 
theſe en bear to their Country ; that 
Love which has been ſo much boaſted of? And 
when here we urge in their behalf the impor- | 
tant Services which they have done for it; to 
this their Enemies reply, that they own in- 
deed that they have done their Country impor- 
tant Services, but that therefore they truly 
love their Country, is not a good Concluſion: 
A Man, ſay they, may do another very ſignal 
Service, and may do it heartily, not becauſe 
he loves that other Man, but N tis his 
Intereſt to ſerve him heartily; for, ſay they, 

there are theſe following remarkable Dae 5 
between true Friendſhip and a Commerce of In- 
tereſt. 

1. A true Friend loves the Manners of his 


Friend. 
2. He loves thoſe who are F riends ro his 
Friend. 
3. He hates his F ciend's Enemies. 
4. He appears zealous on all Occaſions for 
his Friend's Reputation and Intereſt ; to wh : 
e 
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he never fails to facrifice both his intereſt and 
his Pleaſure. 

5. He delights to hear of the good Qualities 
of his Friend, and hates to hear of his Defects. 

On the contrary : *Tis a ſure Sign, ay they, 
of a Commerce of Intereſt, 

1. When ow fo far from 
loving the Manners of his Friend, that he plain- 

ly ſhews a Diſguſt to them, and affects thoſe of 
his Friend's Enemy. 

2. When he neglects bass who are dear to 
hisFriend, and does Good to his F riend's — 
mies. 

. When in ſome chings he diſcovers a great 
Indifference as to what concerns the Intereſt 
or the Reputation of his Friend, — *' 
4. When he delights to hear of his Frietid's 
Defeats, and appears to be not at all affected 
with his good and his great Qualities. 

5. When he appears to be more touch'd with 
the moſt trifling Advantages of his | Friend's 
Enemies, than with the moſt n Accom- | 
pliſhments of his Friend. 

6. When he never fails to ſacrifice his Friend 

to his Humour or his Pleafure, 

But now, fay they, let us conſider the Ma- 
nagement of theſe Gentlemen, who have in- 
troduc'd the Opera among us, and who have 
encourag'd it at this extravagant Rate. The 
introducing of other foreign Cuſtoms among 
_ oceeded as it were from a Combination 

1 ſorts of People; bur a few have intro- 
a the Opera, in | Deipies and A o 
the 
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the reſt. If cheſe Gentlemen love their Coun- 
try, why do they facrifice its Intereſt and Re- 
putation 907 a Song? Why do ſacriſice 
theſe noble Arts, which may bring cofic_ and 
Renown to it, to inglorivus ones, which threa- 
ten it with Danger and Infamy ? What Article 
has Muſick in the Grecian and Romas Great- 
neſs? What has it in our own? When they 
have anſwer d themſelves, let chem give them. | 
ſelves ſo much Trouble as to look into Bayle's 
Hiſtorical Dittionary, which is now ipread 
out Earope: Lett 

the . 


Tue — "tis 
Since the Opera in lo ſhort a time has made 
the old Britiſs Wit a Jeſt, what Security have 
we, that in twenty Vears more it will not 
make the old Brit: e a Jeſt likewiſe? 
It has already had that Effect in Italy, and per. 
haps in France too in fome degree. And no- 
ching is more plain, than that Effeminacy- is 

much more — wich Wit, chan it is 

with Cor Now is not the Opera, Gy 
they, an effeminate Trifle ? Has it not, where- 
ever it comes, emaſculated the Minds of Men, 
and corrupted their Manners ? Has it not made 
good the Accuſations of Plato and Cicero? Why 
then, if theſe Gentlemen love their Country, 
do they encourage that which corrupts their 
Countrymen, makes them degenerate from 
themſelves ſo much ? If they are ſo fond of the 


Italian — why do they not take it _ 
the 


o- 
ſee there how much of 
—— is owing to theſe noble 


they have baniſh'd for ſo wanten a 
dly fit for a Woman's Toy, 
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the Hay-Market to their Houſes, and hug ir 
like their ſecret Sins there? Why do they a- 


buſe the Queen's Authority, to enervate and 
debauch her People, and to diſcourage her Sub- 
jects, fo contrary to her Majeſty's Royal In- 
tention, and the expreſs Words of her Licence? 
Where, ſay they, is the Gratitude and Juſtice 
of preferring Foreigners to Britons, and in a 
time of a deplorable War, their Enemies to 


their Countrymen ? Is there not an implicite 


Contract between all the People of every Na- 


tion, to eſpouſe one another's Intereſt againſt 


all Foreigners whatſoever? But would not any 
one ſwear, to obſerye the Conduct of theſe Per- 
| ſons, that they were protected by Italians in 
their Liberty, their Property, and their Reli- 
gion againſt Britons ? For why elſe ſhould they 
— Italian Sound to Britiſh Senſe, Italian 

onſenſe to Britiſb Reaſon, the Blockheads of 
Italy to their own Countrymen, who have Wit; 
and the Luxury, and Effeminacy of the moſt 
— Portion of the Globe to the Britiſh 
Virtue? Why do thoſe exotick worthleſs Wret- 
ches fare deliciouſly every day, and ſleep in 
Purple at Night, while our own Proficients in 
more generous Arts, of Arts which alone can 
worthily celebrate the Glories of our Country, 
and the Triumphs of the Queen's victorious 
Reign, are ſuffer d to be reduc'd to the baſeſt 
Want? A Play, fay they, is the Imitation of 
human Life, in order to its Improvement; and 
yet that is an Art which is about to be loſt a- 


mong us. But what is an Opera? Tis ſo foo-. 


Ui Ff liſh 
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liſh a thing, that *cis impoſſible to give a ſerious 
Deſcription of it: Tis the Imitation, or rather 
the Burleſque of Catterwawling, where Love 
and Battel are wag d together with a an 
Squawling. And yet this is the thing that is 
ſo much encourag d. O noble Encouragement! 
What, ſay they, can they anſwer to this, bur 
that they are pleas d with the Opera, and that 
they are reſolv d to ſacrifice all things to their 
own Pleaſure, even the Honour and Intereſt 
of their Country? Now can any thing in the 
World ſhew a more deplorable want of Publick 
Spirit than this? Tho there was little. of it in 
the Nation before, yet many People ſhew'd fo 
much Eſteem for it, at leaſt to pretend to it: 
But theſe Perſons by ſuch a Declaration 'mani- 
feſtly boaſt of the want of it; they boldly 
confeſs, that they are not concern'd for the 
Intereſt and Honour of their Country, and fo 
E upon all thoſe, who can be inſluenc d 
»y their Example, to throw off any Concern 
for It, „ | : 

I am ſorry that theſe Gentlemen ſhould have 
given their Enemies the ſpecious Pretexts to 
make Objections like theſe : I can only ſay in 
defence of ſome of them what is known to all 
Europe, that not only the Services which they 
have done the Common Cauſe have been molt 
conſpicuous, and moſt illuſtrious ; but that they 
appear'd ſo early in the Defence of their Coun- 
try, and at a time when they had nothing but 
Ruin to expect from their Zeal, that it was un- 
deniably their Love to their Country, aig jet 

heir 
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their Intereſt, which engag'd them in the De- 
fence of it. This I can ſay in the behalf of 
three or four Eſpouſers of the Opera; and I 
could wiſh the few deſerving reſt would apolo- 
gize for themſelves, bo e LEY 
But for the numerous Herd of its Encoura- 
gers, who have not the leaſt Pretence to Me- 
rit, I would not have them think that any part 
of the preceding Diſcourſe is addreſsꝰd to them. 
are Perſons whom tis very eaſy to con- 
temn, but very hard to fatisfy, and leaſt of all 
with Reaſon. Tis their Intereſt that the reign- 
A 9 ens of the Town ſhould be that, of 
which they are often better qualify*d to judge, 
than they are who have Underſtanding : They 
are not only pleas'd with the Opera forſooth, 
they value themſelves upon it, as their Brother 
Sir Martin did upon his Man's Voice and Mu- 
ſick. If they were the only Perſons concern'd, 
I believe no one would give himſelf a moment's 
Trouble to put them out of Conceit with them- 
ſelves, and with their darling Bawble. A Rat- 
| tle of one ſort or other is as neceſſary to keep 
Fools in Order, as it is Children. And there- 
fore let them &en go on to be us d as they 
have been, that is, like ſo many Bartlemew 
Cockes's, to have the Eunuchs tickle their Ears D 
with a Straw, while they pick their Pockets. 
The Ladies, with humbleſt Submiſſion, ſeem 
to miſtake their Intereſt a little in encouragin 
Opera's; for the more the Men are eneryate 
and emaſculated by the Softneſs of the Italia 
Muſick, the leſs will = care for them, _ : 
| * the 
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the more for one another. There are ſome 
certain Pleaſures which are mortal Enemies to 
their Pleaſures, that paſt the Alps about the 
ſame time with the Opera; and if our Sub- 
{criptions go on, at the frantick rate that they 


have done, I make no doubt but we ſhall come 
to ſee one Beau take another for Better for 
Worſe, as once an imperial harmonious Block- 


head did Sporus. 5 9 
If any one thinks I have been too ſevere, let 


him only conſider what Shakeſpear would have 


ſaid, if he had been now alive. He had not 


the thouſandth part of the Provocation that we 


have, and yet he could not forbear crying out, 
as it were with a prophetick Spirit; | 


Ie, there are found £5] 
Laſcivious Metres, to whoſe venom Sound 
The open Ears of Touth do always liften ; 
Report of Faſhions in proud Italy, 
Whoſe Manners ſtill our tardy apiſh Nation 
Limps after in baſe Imitation. | 


And thus we have gone thro this Draught of 
the publick Manners, which is _ far from 
being writ with Malice, or being deſign'd a Li- 
bel upon the Britiſb Nation: He who wrote it, 
loves his Country too well for that; and if he 
believes the Manners of our Britons corrupt, 


he believes thoſe of ſome Southern Nations to 


be ſtill more degenerate. But they have alrea- 
dy loſt their Liberty by their Corruption ; ours 
is yet entire, and in no danger at preſent j 

and 
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and it is poſſible for us, if we will mend our 


Manners, to tranſmit it to our lateſt Poſterity. 
However, if I have either exaggerated an 
thing, or in ſome Particulars have been my ſelf 
miſtaken, or have been wrongly inform'd by 
others, I hope the Reader will pardon my Er- 
rors for the fake of my good Intention: For 


this being a general Satire, he who wrote it can- 
not be ſuppos'd to act by Malice or Paſlion. 


Thoſe Satires indeed which deſcend to mention 


particular Perſons, under pretence of reforming 
the Publick, often attack thoſe particular Per- 
ſons, and ſometimes the very Miniſters, out of 


Malice, or Paſſion, or Intereſt, But no Man 


can bear Malice againſt a Nation, or be angry 
with a World. He who wrote this is a hearty 
Lover of his Country : but we have ſhewn a- 
bove, that he who loves his Country, loves his 
Countrymen, all his Countrymen ; for he who 


retends to affect a Part o ly, loves only him- | 


will be pleas d with any Adminiſtration under 
which it flouriſhes ; He is very far from hav- 


ing any reaſon to be * with the Miniſters 5 


nor if he had, would he fuffer his Paſſion to 
get the better of his Reaſon, but would ler his 
private Reſentment be loſt in the publick Tran- 
quillity, and his private Sufferings in the Hap- 
pineſs of his Country. YE 


Nor are here any bitter enycnom'd Reflec- 
tions upon private particular Perſons, to ruin 
their Reputations, and undermine their Inte- 

Ee Ff 3 | reſts, 


As he who wrote this loves his Country, he 
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reſts. He who writes this, looks upon himfelf 
as one, who has neither Miſſion nor Authority 
to expoſe any one to pony Cenſure; nor can 
any thing excuſe the doing it, but a Certainty, 

that the Publick will ſuffer if it is not done. 
As this is a general Satire, and cannot be the 
Effect either of Paſſion or Malice, a general 
Benefit muſt be the chief Deſign of it. The 
Good which it carries with it, is equally in- 
tended to all; even thoſe who happen to be hit 
by it, are deſign'd to be oblig'd among the reſt, 
and ner only by Accident © IH 

And *tis for this very Reaſon that a general 
Satire is preferable to what is particular, nor 
only becauſe the Deſign is more generous, of 
obliging all, and offending none, hut becauſe 
there is a greater probability of its attaining the 
End to which it directs its Aim, which is the 
Reformation of the Reader: For the Pleafure 
which we find that the Generality of Mankind 
takes in particular Satire, is a certain Sign that 
the Publick reaps little Benefit from it; for few 
are willing to apply thoſe Faults to themſelves, 
for which they ſee any particular Perfon ex- 
pos'd to Contempt and Infamy. Men will 
more willingly acknowledge Faulrs, in the 
committing which they are join'd with Com- 
pany ſufficient to keep them in countenance. 
Ver are particular Satires, if they are juſt. 
Satires, preferable by much to Lampoons or 
Libels: That only can be calPd a juft Satire, 
Whole Cenſures are always true; but that which 
endeavours to decry true Merit, out of Malice, 
. or 
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or Paſſion, or Intereſt, is in ſpite of popular 
Applauſe a Lampoon, and an infamous Libel. 

Vet ſeveral Lampoons, both in Verſe and in 
Proſe, are writ with Wit and Art; and theſe 
are much better than thoſe thouſand extempore 
ones, which are hourly utter'd by Club and 
Coffee-houſe Gentlemen, Petty e 
| ſmall Conceits, as my late Lord Hallifax c: 
them; who, ſays he, are always aiming at Mit, 
and generally make falſe fire. SS 
Tho perhaps no one is more truly pleasd by 
the Charms of a beautiful Imagination than my 
ſelf, yet I have always been of opinion, that 
there is no one Quality of a human Mind, that 
makes a Man a more impertinent extravagant 
Blockhead, than thar which they call Wit, 
when tis not corrected by good Senſe, and re- 
ſtrain'd by Judgment; as a Doſe of Mercury 
uncorrected and unfix'd naturally cauſes Drive- 
ling. And that which they call Wit in Con- 
verſation, without good Senſe, and withour 
Judgment, is generally without Good- Nature 
likewiſe, and vents it ſelf in Slander. | 

Slander is a Vice which is mightily in vogue 
at preſent ; a ſpurious Brat begot by Pride up- 
on Malice, ſo luſty and vigorous a Baſtard, that 
it often thrives by the ſame means which are 
us ' d todeſtroy it. i 

As tis 7 80 clandeſtinely, tis nursꝰ d for a 

time as ſecretly, till it comes at laſt to be open- 
ly maintain'd by the Pariſh. Tis a Creature, 
of which they who begot it are afraid or a- 
ſnam'd, while they who maintain it are both 
| Fr proud 
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proud and fond of it; till, like the young Cuc- 

kow brought up by the Hedge - Sparrow, it 

comes to prey on its Foſter- Father. 
Tis the univerſal Corruption of Manners 


that makes this Vice fo current: Tis that 


which recommends pitiful vile Mechanicks to 
Perſons of Rank and Quality ; recommends 
even Wretches, who have no Accompliſhment 
either of Art or Nature, and who are diſtin- 
ouiſh'd by nothing but their being univerſal 
1 and publick Scavengers of Scan- 


Si nous n avions pas des defauts, nous ne 
trouverions pas tant de paine, 4 en trouver dans 
les autres. 8 5 | 
If we were without Faults our ſelves, we 
ſhould not take ſo much pains as we do to find 
ethers out in them. och. | 


For as Stocks are jobb'd by People in the 
City, who have no real Stock but their Impu- 
dence ; fo Slander is chiefly carry*d on in the 
Suburbs by People, who have no Reputation 
themſelves, and neyer can have any ; by Wret- 
ches, who are not only below Fame but Infa- 
my; by thoſe, who will no more be remem- 
bred three Days after they are dead, than Flies 
of the laſt Seaſon: And as, if a Deſign were 
ſer on foot for levelling Eſtates, all the Beggars 
in the Nation would come the ſooneſt into it, 
and be the deepeſt concern'd in it; ſo in this 
Project for levelling Reputations, the 3 
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and — of things is moſt deeply en- 
o degrade Merit is their principal Aim; 
for we have a kind of Oſtraciſm for Reputa- 
tions eſtabliſn'd by implicit Conſent among us, 
and nothing is more dangerous than to be too 
deſerving ; 
pardonable, than that of the Man who does 
great Services to the Publick. So that a Briton 
who does great and publick Actions muſt have 
a more than Roman Spirit: For Romans, who 
acted for the Good of their Country, recom- 
mended themſelves to Romans; but Britons, 
who haye done moſt for the Good of their 
Country, have made Thouſands of their Coun- 
trymen their irreconcilable Enemies. 

This Vice is chiefl hy on by Wretches, 
who are fo worthleſs and ſo thoughtleſs, that 
they have neither Senſe nor Thought to conſi- 
der, that to bark at Objects ſublime and illuf- 
trious, is the Quality of a Dog and a Slande- 
rer; that to call a Man Knave or Fool makes 
him neither, but if he is neither, it makes him 
who calls him ſo moſt emphatically one or the 
other; That Slander is grown. ſo faſhionable 
and fo frequent, that it does not always hurt 
the Slander'd, but that in the Opinion of a 
Man of common Senſe it always hurts the Slan- 


and no Deſert is become more un- 


derer: That it can only be the Intereſt of Men, 


who want common Honeſty, and of ſuch who 

ſeem to be ſent into the World on purpoſe to be 

the Tools of theſe; but that tis the a 2" 
| . Intere 
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Intereſt of all Men of Honour and of Merit to 


defend the Slander'd. 0 


That he who ſlanders any one, wants not 


only common Honeſty, but even common Cou- 
ige: The firſt, becauſe he condemns a Man 


Vwhom he does not know to be guilty; the ſe- 


cond, becauſe he baſely murders a Man's Repu- 
tation behind his back, when ?tis not in his 
power to defend himſelf If a Judge ſhould 
condemn any one to die, without poſitive Proof 
or moſt convincing Preſumption, and eſpecial- 
ly without hearing him, what a dreadful Out- 


cry would that formal Murder occaſion ? How 


deteſtable then are they, who upon the moſt 
frivolous 2 condemn and execute, as 
far as in t 


tations, which are dearer to every good 
even than Life it ſelf? | 

Thus much to the Men, whoſe Buſineſs it is 
to carry on ſo odious a Vice. I am ſorry that 


"ris requiſite to ſay a word to the Women; 
who by being inſtrumental in carrying on this 


& 
a” 
82 


em lies, the Reputations of their 
deareſt Friends and Acquaintance; thoſe 7 
an, 


— 


Vice againſt the Men, have often given too 


provoking Occafions for terrible Retaliations. 
Now Slander bears infinitely more hard upon a 
Woman, than it can do upon a Man: for a Man 


may retrieve the Reputation of his Courage, his 
J Mice, his Honour, or his Eſtate; but a Wo- 
man may as ſoon recover her loſt Maidenhead, 
as her loſt Reputation. | 
In fine, as the Foundation: both of inventing 
and of Hreading Slander, is in the corrupted 


Manners 
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Manners of him who invents or propagates it * 


it follows that Slander being now almoſt uni- 
verſal, and raging in all its Hei 
tion of Manners muſt be likewiſe almoſt uni- 
verſal, and at its greateſt Height. 


, the Corrup- 


Thus have we endeavourd to lay before the 


Reader a Draught of the Manners of theſe 
Times, and to place it in as true a Light as we 
could, that the Reader being convinced that 
Publick Spirit depends upon the Publick Man- 
ners, and that we have loſt the Manners of our 
Anceſtors without making choice of any others 
peculiar to us, and that we have introduc'd in- 
to this Iſland all manner of foreign Cuſtoms 
and foreign Luxury, may likewiſe be fatisfy*d 
that there is very little publick Spirit among us, 
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The PRE FA c E., 


WEN 755 HIS ſmall Treatiſe is only le- 
we T vel d againſt thoſe Operas "which 
oe entirely Muſical ; for thoſe 
f bich are Dramatical may be part- 
ly defended by the Examples of the Antients. 
We have endeavour d to ſhew in the following 
Treatiſe, that the Engliſh Stage is like to be 
overthrown by the Progreſs of theſe new Ope- 
ras: It would be eaſy here to ſhew the In- 
portance of that Stage to the Publick ; that 
"People 
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People muſt and will have Diverſions, and that 
a great and flouriſhing People will have pub- 
lick Diverſions; that if the Government does 
not take care to provide reaſonable Diverſions 
for them, they will not fail to provide ſuch for 
themſelves as are without Reaſon : That un- 
reaſonable ones are pernicious to Government, 


and that reaſonable ones are advantageous to 


it; that Pleaſure of Senſe being too much in- 
dulged, makes Reaſon ceaſe to be a Pleaſure, 
and by conſequence is contrary both to publick, 
and private Duty: That the Drama, of all 
reaſonable Diverſions, # the beſt that has ever 
been invented, at once to delight and inſtruct 
the World; that it has never flouriſh d but in 
Three or Four of the braveſt Nations that 
| have been ſince the World began, and that in 


the moſt flonriſhing States of thoſe Nations; 


and that a People muſt have a very good ro 
of Virtue, as well as Underſtanding, before 
they can receive it among them; that it is ſo 
very agreeable to good Government, that 4 

of the Great Men who have writ of the Art 
of Government, from Plato down to Har- 
rington, have writ either Plays, or Directions, 
or Rules for the Stage: That ſome of the 
re TE greateſt 
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greateſt Monarchs and greateſ® Miniſters of 
State have not only encourag d Plays, but have 
writ them themſelves ; that ſome of the greas 
teſt Philoſophers have done the ſame ; that here 


in England indeed two or three formal affecs 


ted Bigots have endeavour d to contradict all 
theſe and the common Senſe of Men, and upon 
a pretence of making all Men good Chriſtians, 
which Chriſt and his Apoſtles bave ſo often 
told us never will be, have actually made 
Thouſands ten times worſe than they would 
have been without them: That the Conſequence 
of their Writings has been, that Plays have 
been for ſome Years diſcourag d, and Divers 
ions eſtabliſb d in the room of them, that have 
really been, and are like to be ten times more 
prejudicial to the Publick, than ever Plays were 
pretended to be: That one of thoſe Diverſions 
has been Gaming, which has done unſpeakable 
harm to both Sexes in every (part of the Town: 
That Gaming, ſince the publiſhing the Books 
againſt the Stage, has increas d ten-fold, and 
that the number of Bankrupts during that time 
has been as much augmented : That the num- 
ber of Cuckolds in all lilęlibood has advanc'd 
proportionably: That Gaming, by giving Men 
__” 


The Nee Aw 
a Privilege to be familiar with, and ſometimes 
rude to Women, removes that Awe which Na- 
ture has plac d between the Sexes, as the ſtrong- 
eſt Bulwark, of Chaſtity : That when a young 
Lady, even of the ſtricteſt and moſt unble- 
miſhd Honour, loſes a Sum of Mony, which 
ſhe dares not own to her Relations, and which 
ſhe cannot pay without them, and loſes it to a 
young agreeable Fellow, who perhaps loves her, 
and has a ſecret Deſign upon ber, ſhe finds a 
Temptation that tries her utmoſt Virtue. 

Ve have endeavour d to ſhew in the follow- 
ing Treatiſe, by the Force of Reaſon, that the 
Italian Opera, another Entertainment, which 
is about to be eſtabliſh d in the room of Plays, 
is a Diverſion of more pernicious Conſequence, 
than the moſt licentious Play that ever bas ap- 
pear d upon the Stage. It would be no hard 
matter to ſupport thoſe Proofs by the Authori- 
ties of ſome of the moſt celebrated Authors a- 
mong the Antients and Moderns ; but we ſhall 
content our ſelves with that of Boileau, be- 
cauſe he is equally fam d for Judgment and 
Sincerity, excepting Matters in which his King 
is concern d, and # known by all the World to 
be perfectly Maſter of the Subject. Let 7 
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ſee then what this celebrated Author, who has 

approv'd 4 Plays, in fo ſolemn and publick, a 

manner, ſays in relation to Opera's. The Paſ- 
ſage is in his tenth Satire, which is writ by way 

| of Letter to a Friend, to adviſe him not to marry. 


L'Epouſe que Tu prens, ſans tache en ſa conduite, 
Aux Vertus m'a-t-on dit, dans Port Royal inſtruite, 
Aux Loix de ſon Devoir regle tous ces Defirs; / 
Mais qui peut t'aſſeurer, qu invincible aux Plaiſirs, 
Chez toi dans une vie ouverte a la licence, 

Elle conſervera ſa premiere innocence ? 
Par toi meme bien tot conduite a YOpera, 
De quel air penſes-tu, que te Sainte verra 
D'un ſpettacle enchanteur la Pompe Harmonieuſe, 
Ces Danſes, ces Heros a voix Luxurieuſe; 1 
Entendra ces Diſcours ſur Vamour ſeul Roulans, 
Ces doucereux Renauds, ces Inſenſes Rolands. 
Scaura d'eux qu'a Pamour comme au ſeul Dieu ſupreme, 
On doit immoler tout, juſques a la Vertu meme : 
Qu'on ne ſcauroit trop tot ſe laifler enflammer, 
Qr'on na rec du Ciel un cœur que pour aimer ; 
Et tous ces lieux communs de Morale Lubrique, 
Que Lully a rechaufte des ſons de ſa Muſique ? 
Mais de quel Mouvement dans ſon cœur excitez, 
Sentira t'elle alors tous ſes ſens agites? 2 
Jo ne te repons pas qu/au retour moins timide, 
igne Ecoliere enfin, d'Angelique ou d*Armide ; 
Elle waille a l'inſtant pleine de ces doux ſons, 
Avec quelque Medor pratiquer ces Legons. 
Suppoſons toute fois qu encore fidele & pure, 
Sa vertu de ſe choc revienne ſanslleſſure. 


Which is thus in Engliſh. 
The Wife of whom thou art about to. male choice, hav- 
ing been hitherto unblemiſh'd in her Conduct, and brought 
1 | | up, 
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up, as they tell zu, within Port Royal, in the Practice of 
every Virtue, regulates her Paſſions by Reaſon's ſevere 
Rule; but who can aſſure thee that ſhe will ſtill remain 
vic lorioss over Pleaſure, and ſtill preſerve her original 
Innocente, when thou haſt once made her Miſtreſs of her 
oun Conduct? As ſoon as ſhe is uſher'd by her Uxorions 
HMuisband to the Opera, with what Air doſt thou think the 
young Saint will behold the Harmonicus Pomp of an en- 
chanting Spectacle, thoſe wanton Dances, thoſe Heroes with 
luxurioos Voices? With what Air doſt thou think ſbę 

will ** to a Diſcourſe that rolls upon Love alone, to thoſe 
mad Orlando's, and th ſe melting Rinaldo's ; hearing 
from them that we ought to ſacrifice all, nay; even Virtus 
it ſelf, io Love, as to the only ſupreme Divinity; that we 
can never ſuffer our ſelves to take fire too ſoon, that 
teous Heaven has beſtow'd a Heart upon mn only that we 
might love; auũ all thoſe common places of ſlippery Morals, 
to which Lully has given freſh Fire by the Charms of his 
Muck? Then how will ſbe be melted, how tranſported, 
how will every Senſe be ſhaken in her? I dare not aſſure 
thee, that as ſhe comes back, throwing off that Awe which 
has hitherto been a Reſtraint upon her, and having all her 4 
Soul poſſeſs'd with thaſe melting Sounds; ſhe dots not in- = 
ſtamly withdraw to ſame convenient Retirement, and with "2 
ſome young Medoro bring theſe fine Speculations to prac- 
tice, Tet let 1 Taps for once, that ſhe comes back 
as faithful and chaſte us ſhe went from this dangerons 
Moc 2 5 &c, ; 


Nothing can be fuller than this Paſſage of 
Boileau ; ive could eaſily make it appear that 
Plato and Cicers are of the ſame Opinion: 
but what need can there be of Authorities, 
when we can ſhew by Experience what in- 
fluence the - ſoft aud effeminate Meaſures of the 

Vol. I. 686g Italian 
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Italian Opera have upon the Minds and Man- 
ners of Men? The modern Italians have 
the very ſame Sun and Soil which the antient 
Romans had, yet are their Manners direfily 


_ oppoſite ; their Men are neither Vertuous, nor 


Wiſe, nor Valiant; and they who have reaſon 
to know their Women, never truſt them out of 
their ſight. "Tis impoſſible to give any reaſon 

of ſo great a Difference between the antient 
Romans, and the modern Italians, bat only 
Luxury; and the reigning Luxury of modern 
Italy, is that ſoft and effeminate Muſick, which | 


abounds in the Italian Opera. And if Mu- 


* 


ſick of the ſame Nature has not as yet had 


the ſame Influence on France, it is becauſe 


the French Muſick, is by no means ſo melting) 
moving as the Italian, and that the Effect of 
the Charm has been in ſome meaſure retarded 
by the whole Nation's having been in Arms for 
fo many Tears together. %% RO, 

There is one Obſervation which naturally oc- 
curs here, and with which we ſhall conclude 


this Preface ; and that is, that the Alterations. 


which have been made in the Entertainment of 


the Stage for theſe laſt ten Tears, ſeem to have 


had ſome Influence even upon common Society. 


Fo 


K 
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For as Senſe upon the Stage ſeems to have given 
place to Sound, the ſame thing appears to have 
happen d in familiar Converſation, which is re- 
duc d to ſuch a Level among all forts of Peo- 
ple, as perhaps never was known in the World 
before. For go where you will, either among 
Citts or Courtiers, among Men of Senſe .or | 
Bloch heads, the Converſation rolls moſt upon 
two Points, which are News and Toaſting. 
Now this is certain, that a very ſolemn dull 
Fool makes a very pretty Newſmonger ; and 4 
| Very emply errand Coxcomb, a very accompliſh d 
_ Toafter. - , 8 
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| ESSAY on the OrERAs. 


xo HERE appears to have been of late 
& T oF Years a Combination of all ſorts of 
People to ſet up Operas, and Enter- 
* tainments of Singing and Dancing, 
in the room of Dramatick Poems. At a time 
when we are contending with our Enemies for 
our very Being, we are aukwardly aping their 
Luxuries and their Vices, which we neglected 
or contemn'd while we were at full Peace with 
them; as if by a certain foreboding Deluſion 
we were preparing our ſelves for Slavery, and 
endeavouring to make our ſelves agreeable to 

our new Maſters. 5 
But that ſo many People of great Quality, 
and of greater Parts, Lovers of their Country, 
and Encouragers of Art, and of Poetry more 
particularly, ſhould prove ſo zealous in the en- 
couraging and promoting Entertainments, which 
tend fo directly to the Detriment of the Pub- 
lick, to the Detriment of Arts, and eſpecially 
of expiring Poetry; Entertainments Which are 
jo directly contrary to their Nobler Pleaſures, 
85 an 
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and their real Intereſts; can proceed from no--— 


There is no Man living, who has either a 
higher Eſteem than my ſelf for their natural and 


acquird Endowments, or a greater Veneration 
for their reſtleſs Endeavours to promote the real 
Good of their Country in all other things. And 


depend upon thoſe great Qualities, upon their 
— — their exact Tuftice, and 
their magnanimous Spirit of Liberty, when I. 


preſume ro oppoſe a ”m lar and prevailing Ca- 


price, and to defend the Engliſh Stage, which 
together with our Exg liſb Liberties has deſcen- 
ded to us from our Anceſtors; ' to defend it'a- 
gainſt that Deluge of mortal Foes, which have 
come pouring in from the Continent, to drive 
out the Muſes, its old Inhabitants, and ſear 


_ themſelves in their ſtead; that while the Eng- 


liſb Arms are every where Victorious abroad, the 
Engliſh Arts may not be vanquiſh'd and oppreſsd 
at home by the Invaſion of Foreign Luxury. 


There is no Man living who is more con- 


vinc d than my ſelf of the Power of Harmony, 
or more penetrated by the Charms of Muſick. 


I know very well that Muſick makes a conſi- 
derable Part both of Eloquence and of Poetry; 


and therefore to endeavour to decry it fully, 
would be as well a fooliſh, as an ungrateful 
Task, ſince the very Efforts which we ſhould. 


make againſt it, would only ſerve to declare its 
Excellence; it being impoſſible ta ſucceed in 


| 083 | a 


thing but from that Weight of Affairs which 
oppreſſes them, and deprives them of Time and 
Leiſure to conſider deliberately of theſe things. 
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them, but by Supplies which we ſhould borrow 
from its own Harmony. Muſick may be made 
profitable as well as delightful, if it is ſubordi- 
nate to ſome nobler Art, and ſubſervient to 
Reaſon; but if it preſumes not only to dege- 
nerate from its antient Severity, from its ſacred 
Solemnity, but to ſet up for it ſelf, and to grow 
independent, as it does in our late Operas, it 
becomes a mere ſenſual Delight, utterly inca- 
pable of informing the Underſtanding, or re- 
forming the Will; and for that very reaſon ut- 
terly unfit to be made a publick Diverſion; and 
then the more charming it grows, it becomes 
the more pernicious. Since when it is once ha- 
bitual, it muſt fo far debauch the Minds of Men, 
as to make them incapable of thoſe reaſonable 
Diverſions, which have got the juſt Poſſeſſion 
of the Stage. 1 W 

Thus unleſs we uſe timely Prevention, the 
Britiſh Muſe is like to meet with the fame Fate 
that Tithonas is ſaid to have done of old, who 
had no other Fruit of his Immortality, than to 
ſee himſelf depriv'd, by the length of Days, of 
all his Strength, his Spirit, and his tow'ring 
Thoughts, and eaten and conſum'd by the Jaws 
of Time, till nothing remain'd of him but an 
empty Voice. 5 5 15 

is undeniable, that in whatever Countries 
Operas have been eſtabliſh'd after the manner 
of Italy, they have driven out Poetry from a- 
mong that People. Tis now more than g hun- 
dred Vears ſince the very Species of Poets has 
diſappear'd in Itahy; and at preſent there is a” 
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ſo much as one Poet in ſo vaſt a Kingdom as 


France, allowing Boileaa to be ſuperannũated. 
In the beginning of this War, we were per- 
: m_ the only People in Europe, who could 

juſtly boaſt of Freedom, or of Poetry. We 
have indeed very bravely defended our Liber- 
ties, but we have at. the fame time abandon'd 


our Poetry to the very Nations who have at- 


tack'd the other; and by I know not what 
Whimſey of Fate, while in the Field we have 
been knocking their braveſt Men on the head, 
we have been careſſing and hugging the Off- 
Tonk of them 5 home, we Progre : 
That Po is like, from the S © 
Muſick, to have the ſame Fate in England, that 
it met with in France and Italy, we have very 
good reafon to helieve ; when we conſider 
of late Years, they who have had ſome Talent 
for writing, have, for the moſt part, ſtill wrir 
worſe and worſe ; and when that which has 
been well writ, has been worſe received by our 
Audiences ; when thoſe Audiences will hardly 
ſuffer a Play, that is not interlarded with Sing- 
ing and —_— whereas theſe are become 
Theatrica Entertainments, without any thing 
of _ Drama; when bY — of ue = 
terly neglecting Engliſb Comedy and Tragedy, 
2 88 ae e to 1 all Muſick, that 
if they gave but the like to the proper Enter- 
tainments of the Stage, the Exgl;h would in- 
fallibly excel hoth Antients and Moderns. 
That this Alteration in the Writers gnd Au- 
diences is to be aſcrib'd to the Progreſs of Mu- 


* 
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ſick, rather than attributed to any unknown 
Cauſe, or imputed to Fancy, or the Incon- 
22 of the People, we ſhall now very glear- 
Man is fo very fantaſtical a Creature, | that 
perhaps he owes his beſt and his worthieſt Ac- 
tions to what may be properly call'd his Weak- 
_ that is, = ws l anity, or his Love of 
Glory. For tho that depends upon an Opinion 

of 1 which is almoſt Gr | 
and is therefore truly a Weakneſs, yet it gives 
the Mind a Force, an Elevation, and an En- 
thuſiaſm, which ir has not without it, and 
which make it capable of quite other things 
than it was before. Now the greater the Ac. 
tion is that any one deſigns, the more is re- 
uir'd of ſo impetuous a Motive to execute it: 
ut the writing a Tragedy, or an Epick Poem, 
being perhaps the greateſt thing that a Man can 
deſign ;. and it being impoſſible to ſucceed in 
Poetry without Enthuſiaſm, the Epick, the 
Tragick, and indeed all Poets who aſpire to 


the greater Poetry, have occaſion for ſo enthu- 
ſiaſtick a Motive as the Love of Glory: if they 
write with any other View than to be praiſed, 
than to be admired, they muſt certainly write 
contemptibly; nay, they ought to propoſe to 
themſelves to raiſe their Reputations equal ta 
the firſt of Men, to place themſelves among 
the Benefactors of Mankind, and rank their 
Glory with the deathleſs Fame of the Heroes 
whom they celebrate. But that this Vanity 
may be nouriſn d and ſupported in them, m 
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muſt actually find themſelves prais d by the beſt 


of Men, and meet with an Admiration equal 


to the Idea which they conceive of their Ea» © 
bours. But if either that Praiſe is wanting, or 


if it is ſhard by the Profeſſors of inferior or 


illiberal Arts; if upon the very Stage, the Ca- 
pital of the Muſes Dominion, and 'the Poets 
Domain, not only Compoſers, but even Singers 


and Dancers, meet with greater — and 
n 


rome Encouragement, what wo 


extinguiſh'd ? 


Thus Muſick has caugd ſo great a Change 
in our Writers, becauſe it has wrought ſo great 
a one in our Audiences, and it will certainly 


work a greater in both, if it goes on trium- 


phantly ; for the Generality of our Audiences - 

are far more ble of a Pleaſure of Senſe, 
than of a Delight of Reaſon. Now Muſick, 
that is not ſubſervient to Reaſon, eſpecially if 


it be ſoſt and effeminate, is a mere Delight of 
Senſe; and as ſomebody has obſerv'd, that 
Friendſhip grows inſipid to thoſe who have taſ- 
ted of Love, it grows exceeding difficult, even 


for thoſe who are capable of the ſevere De-- 


lights of Reaſon to make a pleaſing Return to 


them, if they have at any time left them for. 
the bewitching Pleaſure of Senſe. Man natu- 
rally purſues Pleaſure, and flies from Pain, anỹd 


endeayours to be bappy at as little Expence as 


he can; and therefore the Delights of Senſe are 


preferred to reaſonable Pleaſures, becauſe the 


Soul rakes in the firſt withqur any Effort, but 


the 


1 
-4 


er if their 
ride is immediately mortify d, and their Fire 
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the laſt require ſevere Preparation, or at the leaſt 
Attention. In ſhort, if tis ſo hard to part with 
ſenſual Pleaſures, after they are once become 
habitual, tho all a Man's Intereſt and his whole 
Reputation require it, how much more difficult 
= be, when theſe two powerful Motives 
are wanting? cot” ee. 

Perhaps too the Pride and Vanity that is in 
Mankind, may determine the Generality to give 
into Muſick at the expence of Poetry. Men 
love to enjoy their Pleaſures entirely, and not 
to have them reſtrain d by Awe, or curb'd by 
Mortification. Now there are but few judi- 
cious S ors at our Dramatick Repreſenta- 
tions, ſince none can be ſo, but who with great 
Endowments of Nature have had a very gene. 
rous Ty _ — are frequently 
mortify ing fooliſh Judgments : but in 
Met the Caſe ye, vaſtly different; to judge 
of that, requires only Uſe and a fine Ear, which 
the Footman often has a great deal finer than 
his Maſter. In ſhort, a Man without common 
Senſe may very well judge of what a Man writes 
without common Senſe, and without common 
Senſe compoſes. e 
Since then we have made it appear fo plain- 
ly, that by introdycing Entertainments of mere 
Mufick — us, we muſt of neceſſity ba · 
niſh Poetry; let us now enquire of what Con- 
ſequence the doing that muſt be to the Reputa · 
tion and the Intereſt of Eaglan sd. 
Now the Intereſt and Reputation of any 
Nation conſiſts in Power, as Power conſiſts = 
| E whe 
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the Wiſdom, Numbers, and Spirit of the Peo- 
ple; but the chiefeſt of theſe is the Spirit, ſince 


that is _— of making the other two, but 
without that the other two are of no ſignifi. 


85 oy blick Spirit includes two things, 
Zeal and Affection, for the Honour and Inte- 
reſt of one's Country, and Courage and Reſo- 
lution to put any thing in practice that may 
promote its Service of Glorx. 
Nov if we can ſhew that Poetry augments 
this Spirit wherever it finds it, and ſometimes 
begets it where it was not before, and tijat mere 
Muſick, ſuch as is that of our Operas, is ſo 
far from begetting this Spirit where it was not 
before, or from augmenting it where it meets 
with it, that it has a natural Tendency to the 
diminiſhing it, and deſtroying it; then I hope 
it will be readily granted, that ſince publick 
Entertainments of mere Mufick and Poetry are 
incompatible, and that we muſt baniſh one and 
retain the other, it will be reaſonable ro baniſh 
the Opera, and not Poetry. r 

If the Entertainment which we have from 
our Operas is a mere ſenſual Pleaſure, which 
ſays nothing either to — the Under- 
ſtanding or to convert the Wi ſſi- 


l, it ; is 22 

ble to conceive, how it can either raiſe the Paſ- 
ſions to correct them, or infuſe generous Senti- 
ments into the Soul, to exalt and confirm the 
Reaſon, or to inſpire publick Spirit, and pu 
lick Virtue, and elevated Notions of Lihe 
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lick Virtue and publick Spirit, and a noble 


Contempt of Death, with an Expreſſion and 
with an Air becoming its Godlike Notions: 
That alone can worthily tell Mankind that we 
were not born for our ſelves; that we were 
fram d and contriv'd for Society by an All- 
wiſe Maker; and that the greateſt of Men are 
miſerable, if they are long in Solitude: Thar 
ſo great is the Sympathy of Souls, that it is 
impoſſible fora chinking Man to be happy, but 
in the common Felicity of his Fellow-Crea- 
tures; that he who never did any thing to pro- 
mote that, never felt perfect — that 
Man has infinitely more Pleaſure, even of Senſe, 
from thoſe Acts by which he maintains his 
Species, than he has from thoſe by which he 
preſerves himſelf What Raptures of Mind 
muſt thoſe Heroes feel, whoſe Virtue has been 
the Preſerver of Nations, and made a World 
happy! That great Minds bravely contemn 
Death to further that Felicity; that Fate is un- 
avoidable to Mankind, and that thirty, forty, 
fifty Years is ſo very much nothing in the view ' 
of a comprehenſive Soul, that a Hero muſt. 
eſteem it wiſer as well as nobler, rather than 
languiſhingly to e Death, to go out and 
meet him for the publick Good, and ſo to make 
a ſublime Virtue ev'n of the laſt neceſſity: 
That what we call Life here, is not properly the 
Hero's Life ; that almoſt half of it is paſs'd in 
abſolute Death, and the reſt in Deſire, -in Grief, 
in Love, in Rage, in Pain, And that the 


> » 
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ight and eternal Fame, to which great Minds 


1 = is never fully attain'd to 2 that the 
5 of the greateſt Heroesare circumerib'd 
by narrow os both of Time and 8 


and that their beſt and their braveſt A — 


are miſtaken and miſinterpreted by ſome, even 
of thoſe who have the Fortune to hear of them; 


that they are traduc'd by others, envy'd by 


more; that that is properly the Hero's Life, 


when ſer free from theſe mortal Bonds, he ſhall 


arrive at that bliſsful Manſion which is on pur- 


ſe prepar'd for thoſe illuſtrious Souls, who 


by making it their Buſineſs here below to do 
good to their Country and Mankind, have 
practisd the nobleſt and moſt extenſive Charit 


755 that Divineſt Poets can teach, or God himſelf 
| can inſpire; that there they ſhall enjoy a Life, 


which ſhall be for ever ſer free from Death ; 

there their Happineſs ſhall far ſurpaſs even 
what the Heart of Man can conceive, and their 
| Glory tranſcend even their own aſpiring 
Withes. 


Theſe Godlike Sentiments exalted Poeti — 


ſtils into Mankind, and b 7 infuſing theſe 
ſpires us with a Zeal an Affection - —— 
ountry's Service, and with a generous Con- 
tempt of Death in time of the publick Danger. 
And as there is no other Principle of human 


Action but Sentiment, it is wholly impoſſible 
but that a People habituated to theſe heroick 


Notions, muſt be prepar d and form d * the 
N n heroick Actions. 


| * Theſe 
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Theſe un 
try over empty Sounds and harmonious Tri- 
fles; which, as the Pleaſure that they give us 
is a ſenſual Delight, utterly independent of 
Reaſon, muſt do ſomething directly oppoſite 
to this: ſince 'tis natural to Senſe to bring a 
Man home to himſelf, and confine him there, 
as tis natural to Reaſon to expand the Soul, 
if I may have leave to uſe the Expreſſion, and 
throw it out upon the Publick, And as ſoſt 
and delicious Muſick, by ſoothing the Senſes, 
and making a Man too much in love with him. 
ſelf, makes him too little fond of the Pub- 
lick; ſo by emaſculating and diſſolving the 
Mind, it ſhakes the very Foundation of Forti- 
tude, and ſo is deſtructive of both Branches of 
the publick Spirit. "Ep „ 

But if any one objects that an Opera may be 
ſo contriv*d and writ, as to inſpire us with an 
Affection for the Publick, and with a generous 
Contempt of Death: To him I anſwer, That 
an Opera ſo deſign'd, muſt be writ with Force, 
of without it. If *tis writ with Force, *tis in- 
compatible with Muſick, eſpecially in ſo maſ- 
culine a Language as ours; for Force, in our 
Language, cannot be expreſs'd without a great 
many Conſonants, and Words that terminate 
in Conſonants; but a great many Conſonants, 
and eſpecially Conſonants terminating Words, 
cannot be pronounc d without very frequentl7 
ſhutting the Mouth, which is diametrically op- 
poſite to the expreſſing of Muſick: xk 


ſpeakable Advantages has lofty Poe- 


But 
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But if an Opera fo deſign'd is not writ with 
Force, I leave it to any one to judge, whether 
the Weakneſs of the Expreſſion and of the Sen- 
timents, are like to make Impreſſion enough to 
work any Change in the Souls of an Audience; 
or if they are not like to be wholly loſt in the 
Soſtneſs of luſcious Sounds; or if the Mind is 
fit to attend to its Duty, while the whole Man 

is diſſolv'd in the Wantonneſs of effeminate 
. | ; „ 

After what has been ſaid, I appeal to any 
Lover of his Country, if Poetry, Which begets 
a publick Spirit, ought to be baniſh'd for Mu 4 

ſick which deſtroys it, which as it corrupts 11 
Mankind, has a natural Tendency to the in- _— 
ſlaving them; and indeed wherever O have 44 
been a conſtant Entertainment, they have been 
attended with Slavery. We are at preſent con- 
tending for Liberty, and hard is the Conten- 
tion, and the Event doubtful; and we cannot ſo 
much as hope to ſucceed, but by the Virtue of 
that magnanimous Spirit, which Poetry exalts, 
and which effeminate Muſick debaſes, 

I know not by what Fate it has happen'd, 
that when in ſome late Reigns, in which arbi- 
trary Power was the thing that was aim'd at, : 
the Stage, the Protector of Liberty, was chiefly 3 

encourag' d; in a Reign like this, which defign I 
and breathes forth nothing but Liberty, Plea- | 3 
ſures ſhould be encourag'd even by Lovers of 
Liberty, which are independent of Reaſon, 
and tend to nothing but Slavery. A long Ex- 
perience has told us, that what my Lord Roſ- 


commos 
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common has, id in his Eſſay on tranſlated Verſe 
True Poets are the Guardians of 4 State, 
And when they fail, portend approaching Fate: 
For that which ome. to Conqueſt did inſpire, 
Ms not the Veſtal, but the Maſes fire,; 
Heawn joins the Bleſſings,” no declining Age 
Eer felt the Raptures of Poetic Rage. 
The Declenſion of Poetry in Greece and an- 
tient Rome, was ſoon follow d by that of Liber- 
ty and Empire. And the very Spirit of Pro- 
phecy, which was the Spirit of Hebrew Poetry, 
departing from the Jews in the Babylonih Capti- 
vity, was a fatal Omen that Liberty and Em- 
pire were never to flouriſh more with them. 
That the Declenſion of Poetry ſhould por. | 
tend the Fall of Empire, is not without very, 
good Reaſon; becauſe it ſhews a Slackning of 
the publick Spirit, and an Increaſe of univerſal 
Corruption, which 8 the Fate of Em- 
| —_ as a ſpreading Mortification foreruns the. 
ate of Men. If a Poet is not admir'd, tho 
the Man may live, the Spirit of the Poet dies; 
bur a People to admire thoſe generous Senti-, 
ments. which abound in 2 muſt at leaſt 
have ſomething in them that anſwers to them: 
If they once grow wholly immers d and ſunk 
in pe FN 0 2 F ow 4 wag Notions 
appear as ſo many Libels upon them, and their 
1 5 Souls pit turn —_ from them, or 
very feebly anſwer to them, In ſhort, where- 
| | ; ever 
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ever there is either the Love of Liberty or the 


Love of Glory, a true Poet may well be ad- 
mird; and in how wretched a Condition muſt 
the Nation be, where both rhoſe Qualities are 
wanting? From what has been ſaid, tis mani- 
feſt that it behoves us to think, before we fully 
reſolve upon baniffiing ſo uſeful an Entertain- 
ment as that of the Drama, for the pernicious 
Amuſement of Operas. ae 
The Drama was eſtabliſſi'd here in England 
at the ſame time with Reformation and Liber- 
ty: For the Drama was ſet up in the Reign of 
K Elizabeth, in whoſe Reign the Reforma- 
tion was fully eſtabliſh'd, and before which the 
People of England, for Reaſons too long to be 
inferted hete, could hardly be faid to be entire- 
ly free. As the Drama came in with them, it 
has flouriſſid with them, and gone 4 good way 
cowards the ſupporting that Spirit of Liberty 
oft which the Reformation vu Ic would 
here be eaſy to make an odd Remark, and that 
is, that the Drama had never like to have fallen, 
but that and Liberty ſtumbled almoſt together. 
In the time of the late Civil Wars, When the 
Bigotry of hypocritical Zeal had once ſup- 
pres out Theartes, a military Government 
ſoon follow'd, which is the worſt of Slaveries. 
And when in the Reign of King Charles the 
Seeond, upon the breaking out of the Popiſh 
Plot, che Thearres were both abandon'd, it 
was not long before alf the Charrers were ſur- 
ren. ““.. = 


Val © | mn And 
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And yet tho the Reformation, and Liberty, 
and the Drama were eſtabliſh*'d among us toge- 
ther, and have flouriſh'd among us together, 
and have ſtill been like to have fall'n together; 

notwithſtanding all this, at this —— Junc- 
ture, when Liberty, and the Reformation are 
in the utmoſt danger, we are going very brave- 
ly to oppreſs the Drama, in order to eſtabliſh 
the luxurious Diverſions of thoſe very Na- 
tions, from whoſe Attempts and Deſigns both 
Liberty and the Reformation are in the utmoſt 
Z TR 

| That ſo unhappy a Change will be as little 
conducive to the Glory of England, as it will 
be to its Intereſt, is not in the leaſt to be 
doubted. For what muſt thoſe Strangers fay 
who arrive _—_ us, if they have any Taſte, 
when they behold a People 1o lofty, ſo fierce, 
and formerly ſo famous for their Contempt of 
foreign Manners, forgetting their old Pride to 
ſo ſtrange a degree, that very Pride by which 
they have ſo long maintain'd their Liberties, to 
imitate the prodigious Luxury of Itah with an 
aw kard and vile Imitation; and ſome Men of 
the greateſt Parts in the Kingdom, applaudin 

and encouraging that vile Imitation with al 
their Induſtry and all their Diligence; and in 
order to that, diſcountenancing inſtructive Co- 
medy, in which the Exgliſb excel Mankind, and 
neglecting the moſt noble and moſt beneficial 
of all Entertainments, Tragedy ; in which Na- 
ture has qualify'd us to excel all the Moderns? 


What 
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What muſt thoſe Strangers ſay, when they 
behold Exgliſbmen applaud an Italian for Sing - 
ing, or a Frenchman for Dancing, and the yery 
moment afterwards explode an Exgliſhmean for 
the very fame things? Wharmult they lay, un- 
leſs they have Candour enough to interpret it 
this way, that an Engliſbman is deſervedly 
ſcornd by Engliſomen, when he deſcends fo far 
beneath himſelf, as to ſing or to dance in pub- 
lick; becauſe by doing ſo, he practiſes Arts which 
Nature has beſtow'd upon effeminate Nations, 


but deny'd to him, as below the Dignity of his 
Conngeys: and the Majeſty of the Brit Ge- 
nius ? = 4; 
What muſt thoſe Strangers ſay, when they 
| ſee that we leave ſo reaſonable and fo inſtruc- 
tive an Entertainment as Tragedy, for one ſo 
pernicious and ſo extremely abſurd? for there 
is ſomething in the Italian Opera, which is 
Barbarous and Gothick, and fo contrary to a 
true Taſte, that an Opera in any Country can 
be only advanc'd by the ſame Degrees that the 
Taſte of Men is debauch'd for more generous 
Arts. Thus in Tah, where an Opera is moſt 
advanc'd, there is no one who can write either 
Verſe or Proſe, nor any one who can judge of 
them. For when once the Italians were fallen 
ſo low, as to prefer Sound to Senſe, they quick- 
ly — ta write ſuch Senſe, that Sound delery'd 
to be preferrd to it. RE f 
If chat is truly the moſt Gothick, which is 
the moſt appos d to Antique, nothing can be 
mare Gothick than an Opera, ſince nothing 
| I can 
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can be more oppos'd to the antient Tragedy, 
than the modern Tragedy in Mufick, becauſe 
the one is reaſonable, the other ridicalous ; the 
one is artful, the other abſurd; the one benefi- 
cial, th: other pernicious; in ſhort, the one 
natural, and the other monſtrous, And the 
modern Tragedy in Muſick is as much op- 
pos'd to the Chorus, which is the muſical part 
of the antient Tragedy, as it is to the Epiſo- 
dick; becauſe in the Chorus the Mufick is al- 
ways great and ſolemn, in the Opera *tis often 
moſt trifling and moſt effeminate; in the Cho. 
rus the Mu mY only for the ſake — Senſe, 
in the Opera the Senſe is moſt apparently for 

the ſake bf the Mulch, 7 5 
When l affirm that an Opera after the Italian 
manner is monſtrous, I cannot think that I 
deal roo ſeverely with it; no not tho I add, 
that it is fo prodigiouſly- unnatural, that it 
could take its beginning from no Country, 
but that which is renown'd throughout the 
World, for preferring monſtrous abominable 
Pleaſures to thoſe which are according to Na- 

ture. N 8 | 9 

But yet this muſt be allow'd, that tho the 

Opera in Itah is a Monſter, 'tis a beautiful har- 
monious Monſter, but here in England tis an 
ugly howling one. What then muſt not only 
Strangers, but we our ſelves fay, with all our 
Partiality to our ſelves, when we conſider that 
we not only leave a reaſonable Entertainment 
for a ridiculous one, an artful one for an ab- 
furd one, a beneficial one-for a deſtructive one, 
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and a very natural one for one that is very mon- 
ſtrous; but that we forſake a moſt noble 2 
for ſucceeding in which we are perhaps the 
_ qualify'd of any On in gal ra very 

vile 2 up dend 8 * and Nature have 
not at eſign'd us, as having given us nei- 
ther Ears, nor Voices, nor 5 nor Cli- 
mate proper to it? England may certainly, 


with a little Encouragement, produce the grea- 
teſt Tragick Poets in Earope; but is 
Ro in the CO 1 
is qualify'd to ſurpaſs us in Qperas, ſince the 
5 amol all ſituated under a ſerener Sky. " 
If a private Man, who miſtakes his Talenr, 
and applies himſelf to things for which neither 
God nor Nature have qualify'd him, dves by 
that very Choice deface all his good Qualities; 
and pond himſelf contemptible to the World; 
how much more diſhonourable nuſt it be for a 
whole Nation? | 
As all Kingdoms that are in different Lati- 
tudes, have Plants with very different Ptoper- 
ties, ſo have they Natives with very different 
Talents. If any Yeoman of Rent or Suſſtx. 
ſhould neglect to ſow his Wheat or his Barley, 
ſhould grub up his Fruit- Trees, and demoliſh 
his Hop-Grounds, and fall a planting the Olive 
of Lucca, the Orange of Naples, and the Muf- 
cCatello of Monte-Fiaſcone, or of Mont-Althin ;. 
what would his Neighbours think. of ſuch a 
Proceeding ? And yet that Perſon would plain- 
ly aſpire in his Choice. What then muſt not 
the French and Italians think of us, wh * 
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the moſt generous Productions of our own 
Minds, and indeed of the Mind of Man, for 
the vileſt of theirs, of which we are not capa- 
ble? Let us take heed, that as we have taken 
the from the Nations which we deſpiſe, 

it renders us not contemptible to thoſe very Na- 
tions. Ye IN 


POSTSCRIPT 


INCE the Printing of this Eſſay, I have 
been inform'd by very good hands, that a . 
young Lady of the firſt Quality, equally fa- 
mous for her —_ her Spirit, and her Vir- 
tue, did lately, to the Glory of her own Sex, 
and the Shame of ours, give very ſtrict Order, 
that the _ Ceſar of Shakeſpear, which was 
ated at her Requeſt, ſhould be done without 
any Performance either of Singing or Dancing. 
Which Order has ſhewn, that ſhe is as much 
diſtinguiſh'd by the Beauty of her Mind, as by 
that of her Perſon: and as every Grace has 
been always a conſtant Attendant on her, tis 
become the Duty of every Muſe to wait on 
her, and to return her Thanks for making way 
by her illuſtrious Example, for the delivering 
Engliſb Poetry from the Oppreſſion of foreign 
Luxury, as every Exgliſbman is bound to extol 
the Hero from whom ſhe ſprung, for leſſening 
of — 


F4 
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in Enxgliſb Hearts the Apprehenſion of foreign 


Tyranny. I make no doubt but that her at- 
tractive Example will have much more Influ- 
ence upon the World than theſe few Specula- 
tions, and raiſe a noble Emulation in her Sex, 
and a juſt Confuſion in ours. May ſhe be fol- 
low'd by every Fair-one, as Venus is by the 
Graces; but after they have all, in imitation of 


ber, combin'd to baniſh foreign Foppery from 


off the Engliſh Stage, may the Glory of the 
Triumph be iarly hers, who firſt fo hap- 
ily ſhew'd the way to conquer it, as her il- 
faftrions Father will juſtly ſhare in the Honour 
of eyery Confederate General, becauſe all Vic- 
tories that are to come will be inflaenc'd by 
that Immortal One, which ſhew?d us firſt tha 


the French are not invincible, | | 


The End of the Firſt Volume: 
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